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Ts the eternal palaces above: 
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But 'was the poet's pain K n brought — there. 
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And in a treach'rous bark new worlds explore. © 
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What ſcenes of death cou'd ſhake his ſoul, 
That uneoncern'd ſaw the wild billows rife, | 
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From the refulgent orb of day 11 
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Tiinform his new-made N of x. 5 
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Strait to reward his ſacrilegious theft, 2 
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And thro' ee air 1 balefulpifo hare, 1 , 


Then death, that lately travell'd flow, 
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Whole nations lopp d at one py . 
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72 AL LER 5 bett Wiz verſe 


Your glorious triumphs may rehearſe; 

His lofty muſe for panygeric fam'd, p 

May ſing the rebel-herd your valour tam d, 2 
And all the mighty bleſſings ſhow, 43", 


oy * 
Great James, and We, to 1 wiſe OY DM 
1 


a #& SH V 
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My unambitious lyre tunes all her firings Kr 
To lower nfimbers, lower things; 125" 6 ile 
And gods, and godlike heroes does refuſe _ | At qa 
The labour of a more exalted muſe. 1 
Had ſhe endeavour'd to relate 
Great -lexander's deeds, or Trey's unhappy, ate,” | 
Or all the wonders that. by Drake were done, 
Who travell'd with the ſtars, and journey 'd with the fun, 
As long a ſpace had the vain labour held, 
As that fam d town the Grecian force repal'd. d. 
As long had ſhe the tireſome work Tenew 
As mighty Drake 1 unknown f ſeas 45 ae 
A7 - {contſe purfu d. 
| IIT. 
The humble Note to too her 3 —_— 
Nor on her feeble ſelf dare the high taſk "wif a FS 
Tho had not heav'n the pow r deny d. 
No other theme had all ber ehonghts 1 _—_ 
Tis henc&ſhe moteftly declines to fing « bat 
Th' immortal triumphs of our warlike king; 
Left her unequal ſlender vein 
| Shou'd leſſen the great . of his glorious reign. 
Who can with all his boaſted fancy raiſe 
To its juſt height heroic Arthur's praiſe, 
ah - 4 
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Or worthily recount the trophies won 5 

By our great Edward, and his greater ſon ? 
But oh! what muſe, of all the tribe below, n 
Can mighty Mars in equal numbers ſhow,” ' © 
Horrid in ſteet, and moving from afar, 
Wich all the le pageantry of war, 
Tho' the rough God ſhou' d fis is own bard ;nfples, 
And} Join the naitial heat. * * fire? 


Harmleſs combats, harmleſs Wars, — 
Slender ſcratches, petty jars, | 
Which youthful blood * wanton love, 
Amongſt our amorous couples move, N 
Employ my time, employ my muſe, 
All We Lrefuſe. 
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cum fugeret, A215 Hor. Ode 7. lib. i. 


ig 39419 = 
Rrave Teucer (a the Poets el us) 1 
When from his native clime he fled, 


With ar wreaths crown'd his trium hant head, 
Ang thus he cheer d his Hering fellows. — 


Where: e' er oy fates ſhall 1 us land, . * 
(Remote and diſtant tho” it be) | 
We'll ſhape ourcourſe at their command, Ee 
And boldly fix as wy mL 5 
Let no wild fears your hopes betra 

Let not deſpair your courage p 2 
When heav'n 10 loudly does to honcar * 

And fearleſs Teucer leads = way. 


' Phebus foretold and he of all the pon + 
Commands the myſtic books of fate) _ 
That freſh ſucceſs ſhou'd on our actions wait, 


And themes Selawitda ours Fr etlid 3 197 
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Then drink away this puling ſorrow, 
Let wine each daſtard —— ſubdue, 


Let wine your fainting hopes renew, 
We'll leave the * land, and plough the main tu mor- 
| [row 


Hur. Ode 8. lib. i. * 


—Per omyes 
Te Deos oro, Sybarin cur apes amade 
. & c. f 
- nx] | abs OX 
ELL me, O Hula, for by bereue ON nb 
You ſhan't deny fo guſt a pray'r; 2 
tell me, why thus young Damen you deſtroy, 
And nip the blooming _ of the lovely * ? 
: Why does he never throw * nin 
And practice the firſt feats of Fon mus 
Or, gaily ſhining in his marſha RAD , 
With a ſtrong artful hand - -4 foaming courſer e 
1 9 
Why does he never graſp thefpond' rous fits, . 
And meet his equals in the feld? 1 8 7 
Or when the ſtreams ſwell with the flowing ti mn 
With his ſoſt pliant arms the filver Thames divide ? | 


4 


3 1 0 
Why does he lutk, for I bewail his 8 5 —5 ; 7 
Like an A/atian bully, fill at home, wrt 


That fears to walk abroad all day, 
Leſt eager hungry cits —_ hurry him away ? 
Ode g. lib. i. in Horace imitated. 


Vides ut alta Het nive candidum, &c. 
. Written in the Vear 1685. a 
To Sir. Fo wn e | 


I. 
Ack the hills an around us 46 pennies fr firow, , 
And winter's cold blaſts have benumb'd us below ; 
af ince 


4 


My. Brown's Hor Ack. 7 
Since the rivers, chain'd up, flow with the ſame ſpeed 
As priſoners advance tow'rds the pſalm they can't read, 
Throw whole oaks at a time, nay, groves, on the fire, 
They ſhall be our ad pyre. 


Never waſte the dull time in impertinent thinking. 
But urge and purſue the 


great buſineſs of drinking; 
Come, pierce your old hogſheads, ne er ſtint us in Sherry, 


This, this is the ſeaſon to drink and be merry: 

Then, reviv'd by our liquor, and billets together, 
We ll out-roar the loud fps, and defy the cold weather. 
Damn your Gadbury, Partridge, and Salmon together, 
What a puling diſcourſe have we here of the weather ! 

Nay, no more of that buſineſs ; but, friend, as you love us. 

Leave it all to the care of the good folks above us. 

* Your orchards and groves will be ſhatter'd no more, 

If, to huſh the rough . forbid them to roar. 


Send a bumper about, and ceaſe this debate 

Of the tricks of the court and defigns of the tate, 
Whether Brandon, or Oy, or Boot to pot, Be 
Ne'er trouble your brains; let em take their own lot. 
Thank the gods, you can any fit under your vine, 
And enjoy your old 8 drink off your oõ,ůMine. 


„ . 
i 


While your appetite's ſtrong, and humour remains, 
And active freſh blood =p 3 veins, as 
Improve'the fleet minutes in ſcenes of delight ; 
Let your friend have the day, and your miſtreſs the night. 
In the dark you may try whether Phillis is kind, 

The night for intriguing was ever deſign d. 


Tho' ſhe runs from your arms, and retreats to the ſhade, 
Some friendly kind Gon will betray the coy maid ; 

All trembling you'll find the modeſt poor finner, 

"Tis a venial treſpaſs in a youthful beginner : 

But remember this counſel, when once you do meet her, 


Get a ring from the nymph, or ſcmething that's better, 


B 3 | A 


Log 


$ Ar. Browns Hora ex. 


& * on Horace of Vides ut uta. 


J. 
T HE hills {you ſee) are cover'd' o'er 
With a grave coat of rev'rend ſnow, 
And 7 . that did ſo lately roar, 
Fetter'd in icy chains, can hardly flow; 
A ſullen froſt the ground o'erſpreads, 
The over-burthen'd trees hang down their mournful 
. N 
Come then, oblige us with a fire 
hat may ſubſtantial warmth inſpire: 
Tho now no drinking in the plants goes round, 
But dull ſobriety in nature's found; 3 
Think not this ſhall excuſe your beer, Seb * FF 
With men tis the true CL ſeaſon of the — x 
I Tre 
For God's ſake let the pow'rs above, Magse 
Their buſineſs mind, and govern all below, 
1 EE fit theſe tempeſts to remove, 
o more ſhall rugged Boreas blow, EE 
No more the frozen plants decay, Ver cad 
«But ſmile as they enjoy'd a * continu'd 1 2 ha 


og ER W learn your lot and future fate, 
Ne'er pry into the adamantine books of fate, 
But gratefully thoſe rs adore, 
That Added this kind E to the old ſcore 3 
And be content with what 15 given, 
Tis all the free and voluntary gift of heav'n. 
V. 


| Ne'er think in your declining years. 
To pay neglected love's arrears ; 
But while freſh vigour does inflame; 
Purſue with haſte the lovely game, 
| Your talent carefully improve, 


Indulge the day in wine, and' ſpend the Ut in K Wer 
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4 Mr. Brown's, HoR ꝙA Ex. £,9 


We 

If crafty as the nymph to covert flies, 

Py a ſly laugh, or ſome betraying noiſe, 
She guides you where ſhe panting lies; 
Then all your ſtore of rhetorick imploy, 
The bluſhing damſel to enjoy. 


If ſhe hold out; then Real at leaſt a kiſs, 
And take à pawn for a ſubſtantial bliſs. 


3: hh 


The 1oth Ode in Horace, l. iii. paraphraſed. 
Extremum Tanaim ſi biberes, Lyce. 
. a I. — 
HO? you, my Lyce, in ſome northern flood 
Had chill'd the current of your blood; : 
Or loſt your ſweet engaging charms : 
In ſome Tartarian huſband's icy arms ; 
Were yet one ſpark of pity left behind, 
To form the leaft impreſſion on your mind, 
Sure you mult grieve, ſure you mult figh, 
Sure drop ſome pity from your eye, 
To ſee your lover proſtrate on the ground. 
With gloomy night, and black deſpair encompaſs'd all 
| | II. 2 [around. 


Hark? how the threatning tempeſts riſe, 

And with loud clamours fill the fkies:. _ .... 

Hark ! how the tott'ring buildings ſhake ; 
Hark ! how the trees a doleful concert make ; 

And ſee! oh ſee! how all below, 

The earth lies cover'd deep in ſnow. | 1 
The Romans clad in white, dd thus the Faſtes woo; '1 
And thus your freezing RR, my Lyce, ſues for you. | 

& TE 


Come, lay theſe fooliſh niceties afide, | 
And to ſoft paſſion {ſacrifice your pride: | | : 
Let not the precious hours with fruitleſs queſtions die, 
But let new ſcenes of pleaſure crown them as they fly. 
Slight not the flames which your own charms infuſe, 
And no kind friendly minute loſe, | 
While youth and beauty give yeu leave to chuſe. 


3 B 4 As 


10 . Brown's Hor AE. 
As men by acts of charity below, | | 
Or purchaſe the next world, or think they do © 
So you in youth a lover ſhould engage, Py 
To make a fure retreat = or ining age. 
Let meaner ſouls by virtue be cajob'd, 1 
As the good Grecian ſpinſtreſs was of old; © 
She, while ber ſot his youthful prime beſtow d 
To fight a cuckold's wars abroad, 
Held out a longer ſiege than Trey, 
Againſt the warm attacks of proffer'd joy, 
And fooliſhly preſerv'd- a worthleſs chaſtity, 
At the expence of ten years lyes and perjury. 
Like that old-faſhion'd dame ne er bilk your own delight, 
But what you've loft . get, get it in the night. 


Oh ! then if prayers can no acceptance find, 
Nor vows, nor offerings bend your mind; 
If all theſe powerful motives fail, 
Yet let your huſbands; injuries prevail; 
He, by ſome play-houſe jilt miſled, 
Elſewhere beſtows the tribute of your bed; 
Wy his n ſhare, 
Loet me your mighty wrongs repair. 
Thus kings by their own rebel- en betray d, 
To quell the home · bred * c l in a foreign aid. 


Love, let Platonicks promiſe what they will, 

Muſt, like devotion, be encourag'd till ; 

Muſt meet with equal wiſhes and defires, | 

Or elſe the dying lamp in its own urn expires. 
And I, for all that boaſted flame N 5 

We poets and fond lovers idly claim, | 

Am of too frail a make, I fear, 
Shou'd you continue ſtill ſeyere, , \ 
To brave the double hardſhips of my fate, 

And bear the coldneſs of the nights, and rigour of your 


[hate. 


Mr. Brown's Hor ace. 11 
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Her, Ode 11. L ii. 


uid bellicofus Cantalar, & Scythes, 
Hirpine Quincti, cogitet, Adria 
Diviſus objetto, remuttas 
Duerere, &c. PRs, 
HAT the bully of France, and our friends on 

e ee pur ante be Reins, 

With their ſtout grenadiers this ſummer deſign, | 
Ceaſe over your coffee and wine to debate: | 
Why the devilſhou'd you, that live on this ſide the water, 
Pore over Gazettes, and be vext at the matter ? 
Come, come, let alone theſe arcana's of ſtate. 


3 1 II. 
Alas! while ſuch idle diſcourſe you maintain, 
And with politick nonſenſe thus trouble your brain, 
Your youth flies away on the back of ſwift hours, 
Which ne praying, no painting, no ſighing reſtores. 
Then you'II find, when old age has diſcolour d your head, 
Tho' a miſtreſs be os. 5 reſt in your bed. 

N | III. | 2 

Prithee do but obſerve, how the queen of the night 
„Still varies her ſtation, and changes her light? 
Now with a full orb ſhe the darkneſs does chace, 
Now like whores in the pit, ſhews but half of her face. 
Theſe chaplets of flowers that our temples adorn, 
Now tarniſh and fade, 3 freſh in the morn. 


F. ͤ K ²˙ m T 
a - ame 's at a. „ 


— — 


F 
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But to leave off ſimilies for curates in camblet 

To lard a dry ſermon, for grave folks in hamlet ; 

While our vigour remains we'll our talents improve, 
Diſt the pleaſures of wine with the bleſſings of love. 
Here, carelefly here, we'll lie down in che ſhade, Ppt 
Which the friendly kind * and lime trees have made. 
Your claret's too hot — Sirrah, drawer, go bring 
A cup of cold Auam from the next purling ſpring. 

And now your hand's in, prithee ſtep o'er the way. 


And fetch Madam Trichh, N briſk and the gay. 
| 5 


* 7 " 9 2 Vs + £54 1 8 
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J ONG have my prayers "Ta 3 a bd 


Tue vigorous boy flies o'er the barren plains, 


12 Mr. Brown' s Ho ACE. 


Bid her come in her alamode manto of ſatin, Latin. 
Two coolers, I'm ſure, with our wine, can be no falſe 


” 7 — 
E © 
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The 13th od in Horace, l. mw TE TY 


Hudivere, Lice; Dii mea wota, Dis 
Audiwere, Lyce ; fis Anus, & lamen 
Vis Jormee. videri, &c. 


„ 
5 8 — a ws 
off 7 W I 


But thanks to all the powers above, 
1 hat Rill revenge the cauſe of injur'd love, 
Lyce, at laſt they have prevail d. 
My vows are all with uſury repaid; . 
For who can providence upbraid, * 
That ſees thy former crimes Wi with haſten'd age repaid . 


Thou'rt old, and yet by aukward ways do ſtrive. 


Th' unwilling paſſion to revive; 
Doſt drink, and dance, and touch the lyre, 
And all to ſet ſome puny heart on fire. 5 
Alas! in Chhe's 131 love baſking lies; 
Chloe, great bcauty's faireſt prize, N 
Chloe, that charms our ears, wr raviſhes our eyes... 
] 


Where fapleſs oaks their wither'd trunks extend; 
For love, like other gods, diſdains 

To grace the ſhrine that age has once profan'd. 
He too laughs at thee now, | 
Scorns thy grey hairs, and wrinkled brow x ./ 

How Thould is youthful fires agree with hoary 4805 


IV. I now ꝰ 
In vain, with wondrous art and mighty care, 


You ſtrive your ruin d beauty to repair; 

Nor far fetch'd ſilks one minute ean reſtore, 

That time has added ta the endlefs ſcore. 
And precious ſtones, tho” ne'er ſo. bright, 
That ſhine with their own native light, 


Wal but CRE thee now, and but inhance thy vight, | 


1 
3 


* — ; 


| | A 7 T 
Mr. Brown's: Hor act. 33 


Ah me! where's now that mein ! that face! 

That ſhape ! that air H that every grace! 

That colour! whoſe enchanting red 

Me to love's tents a captive led. Ag 
Strange turn of fate] that he . _ 2 
Who from myſelf ſo oft has ſtol'n poor me, [ſhould be. 
Now by the men W time ſtol'n from herſelf: 


Time was when Lyce's powerful face. 

To Phillis only gave the place: : 

Perfect in all the little tricks of love, * 

That charm the ſenſe and the quick fancy move. 

But fate to Phi//is a long reign deny d. | 

She fell in all her blooming beauty's pride 

She conquer'd whilſt the liv'd, and triumph'd as ſhe dy de. 
- VII. You 4 

Thou, like ſome old commander in diſgrace, 

Surviving the paſt conqueſts of thy face, 

Now the great buſineſs of. thy life is done, 

Review'ſt with grief the trophies thou haſt won. 

Damn'd to be parch'd with luſt, tho' chill'd with age, 

And, tho' paſt action, damr'd to tread the ſtage; 

That all might laugh to fee that glaring light, © | 

Which lately ſhone ſo fierce and bright, | 1 

End with a ſtink at laſt, and vaniſh into night. I 


The 15th Ode in Horace, lib. iii. imitated.- 
| \Uror pauperis Ibici, wif Ry 
Tandem nequitie fige modum tur, mol od 
Famnfi/q; laboribus, &c. } i}. + | | 


A T length, thou antiquated whore, | 


—” W . 


Leave trading off and ſin no more; 
or ſhame in your old age turn nun, 


As whores of everlaſting 2 85 dene wi 
25533 25885 $8245 (S Schl 
Why ſhould'ſt thou till frequent the ſport-. * 


4 The balls and revels of the court? ue 
. : 5 ** rte Or 


To Ghent or > 


14 Mr Brown's Wola 


Or why at glitterin maſks a D 
Only to fill the Wade a fo # 
I 
el ftrait adjourn, . _ 
our former life to mourn. 


The lewdneſs o 


There brawny oriefts 3 in plenty you may hire, 
If whip and wholfom ack 


PP Caunge quench x theirs. | 


Your daughter's for the Dulief made, 
Jo her, in conſcience quit your trade. 
Thus, when his conquering days were done, 


Victorious Charles refign'd 5 kingdom to his ſon. 


Alas! ne'er thrum your al  difus'd guitar, 
Nor with pulvilio's ſcent 2 hair, 
But in ſome lonely cell abide, 


* r and pſalter dangling at your ade. 


| 4A Tranflation of Ode 23. Lib. i. 


7 tas Linnules me fimilis, Cloe, 


Duerents pad idam mantilus aui: 
Matrem, &c. | | 


I. 
HY flies Belinda from my arms f 
Or ſhuns my kind embrace? 
Why does ſhe hide her blooming charms, 
Ard where I come; ä the place ? 
2 
Like ſome poor fawn, whom er breath 
Of air does ſo ſurprizeʒ 
In the leaſt wind be fancies death, 
And pants at each ene noiſe. 
Alas! I never meant thee ill, 
Nor ſeek I to devour thee ; * 
Why ſhould'ſt thou then with coldneſs kill 
The dying ſlave that GP hs thee ? 
Leave, leave thy mother's arms for ſhawe,. 1 24d 
Nor fondly hang about her ; 
Thou'rt 


. Brown's Horace, 15 
Thou'rt now of age to play the game, 
ar” 5 


And eaſe a lover's pain without 
The 26th Ode in Hoy. lib. ili. paraphras'd, 


 Vixi puellis nuper 5 8522 þ 
Et militavi non fine gloria, &. ooh OF 
; 1 | 


I'S true, while active blood my veins did fire. 
And vigorous youth gay thoughts infpire, 
(By your leave, | courteous * 15 WARS” +. - 
cou'd have don't as well as moſt men did; os 
But now I am (the more's the pity) 
The verieſt fumbler in the 0 | 


There, honeſt harp, that haſt of late — 
So often bore thy ſinful maſter's fate, 0. 
Thou a crack'd ſide, and he a broken pate, | 
Hang up, and peaceful reſt enjoy ; 
Hang up, while poor djected I, A 
nuf, unſtrung like 1 fit mourning by, 


And likewiſe all ye truſty bars, 
With whoſe afliſtance heretofore, 
When love engag'd me in his wars, 
I've batter'd, Heaven forgive me, many a door; 
Lie there, till ſome more able hand 
Shall you to your old 1 * command. 


But, oh kind Phœbis, lend a pitying ear f 
To thy old ſervant's humble prayer; | 5 
Let ſcornful Chloe thy reſentments feel, F 
Laſh her all o'er with rods of ſteel; „ 
And when the jilt ſhall of her ſmart complain, 
This 'tis, then tell her, to diſdain +4 . 
Thy ſacred power, and ſcorn a lover's pain. 


— 
* 


Hor. 


26 Mr. Brown's Hon AQT, 
Her. Ode 27. lid. * 


Natis in uſum lætitiæ Sexpbie 
Pugnare, Thracum eft, &c. 


L 
"O fight in your.cu and bal the good creature, 

Believe i it you Friends, is a fin of that nature, 
That were you all damn'd, for a tedious long year, 
To naſty mundungus, and heath'niſh ſmall beer, 
Such as after debauches your ſparks of the town, 
For a penance next morni e devoutly pour down, 
It N. atone for ſo vile a tranſgreſſion. 
You're a ſcandal to all of Is . profeſſion. 


What a- pox do ye bellow, 25 make ſuch a pother, 

And throw nga” ſticks, bottles and pipes at each other? 

_— hep the king's peace, leave your damning. and 
nkin 

And — FTE to good chriſtian drinking. 

He that flinches his glaſs, and to drink is not able, 

Let him quarrel no more, = knock under the table. 


* 
"a 


o FF) 


Well, faith, fince you've rais'd my il. nature ſo high, 

mM drink on no other condition, not I, 

Unleſs my old friend in the corner declares 

What miſtreſs he courts, and whoſe colours he wears: 

You may ſafely acquaint me, for I'm none of thoſe © 

That uſe to divulge what's ſpoke under the roſe, | 

Come, part with t—— What, ſhe ! forbid it ye powers, | 

What unfortunate. planet rul'd ober thy amours ? | 

Why, man, ſhe has lain (Oh thy fate how I pity “) 

With half the blue breeches and. whigs in the city. 

Go thank Mr. Parſon, give him thanks with a curſe, 

Oh thoſe damnable dl Fer better for-worſe ! | 

To regain your old freedom you vainly endeavour, 

Your doxy and you no prielt can diſſever, 

You muſt dance in the circle, you muſt dance in't for 
ever. 


OY ; | 4 
- 


The 


Tbe fame Ode imitated. 
Natis in uſum lætitiæ Scyphis, &c. 


HAT, boys, are ye mad ? Is the Dutch devib in ye? 


Muſt your quarrels as long as your _— con- 
5 tinue ? 


Give it o'er, ye dull ſots! let the dull-pated boors, 
Snic or ſnee at their punch bowls, or flaſh for their whores, 
We'll be merry ws, wife, but for bloodſhed we bar it: 

No red ſhall be ſeen here but your hors and good claret. 
What ap— ſhould we fight for? No —_— here, 
But the ſconces all round and the bottles ap 
Look, the wine bluſhes for us l while it gently <p Bad 
Our unnatural freaks, and our mortify d faces. 

Come, let's do what we came for, let the brimmers be 

. crown'd, RE 
And a health to all quiet 1 good: fellows 90 round?“ "> 
Muſt I take off my glaſs too ? Then, ack,  prithee tell us 
Thy new miſtreſs's name': What a miſchief! art” jealauy? 
Muſt her name be a fecret? Alont, then I've done, 
Hang the greedy curmudgeon that eats all alone; 
Come diſcover, you bleckhead! I'm ſure 1 miſtook ye, 
Elſe in theſe amours, Jack. was us'd to be lucky & woe IE 
Well, but whiſper itthen ! III keep counſel, ne'er fear it; 
Is it ſhe ? the damn'd jilt ! Gad let no body hear it; 
Why, faith Jack thaqu'rt undone then, 'twas ſome witch- 

craft I'm ſure 214 

Cou'd betray thee to th arms of a pockify'd whore: 
Well, 'tis vain to repine by, let us drink away ſorrow, 
Uſe thy freedom to Nen den, let the punk, reign thy 
od * morrow. „ | 


2 5 


[AT 


18 


Why a n e to ride, 


This was the poor Aracreox's caſe, '  , | . 
When doating on a ſmooth-chinn'd face, Sage 


N. Brown's Horace. 


An Imitation of the'14th Epod in Hor. 
Mollis inertia car tantum difuderit imis nam 
Oblivionem ſenſibus, 
Pocula Lerbæos ut fi ducentia * 
Arente' ſuuce traxerim, © 1.1 
Candide Mæcenas, occidhs fene regande, Ke, 


SK me no lon , dear Sir Joby, 


"Fore 2 my 
Nor bid me 


en of | n 


* '* * "2 4 


He pin'd away his carcaſe. 
To tune his ſtrings the bard eſſay d, 


| The devil a firing the bard obey'd, p 


And was not this a * 
11 you a conſtant miſs have got, I Pen ; 
Thank heaven deyoutly for your lot, "He" 63 1 
Such bleflings are not common. 33 l : 
While I, condemn'd to endleſs pain, | 
Muſt tamely drag Belinda's 8 
Vet know ſhe s worſe than— 


—woman, 


A Tranation from Horace of Mollie: inertia ' 
February, 168 5. 1 


. 1 
OW uch a fit of lethargy + 
My ſenſes has poſſeſt, E: 


'As if a doſe of opium 1 


Had bury d me in reſt ! 
5 i II. 
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With often aſking what's the cauſe, 
Vom weary me your friendz + +: 
The fatyrs which I promis'd you, 1. 
I cannot bring to end, oe 
„ , 
poor Anacreon, as they ſay, 
Bewitch'd by powerful love, 
Complain'd him often of his woung 
In melancholy grove. = de a 
The miſtreſs that you court, my friend, | | 
Tis fit you ſhould adore; _ 
I, like a fool, am Phrygia's ſlave, 
Yet know the is-a Whore. 1 
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MART I A Ls 


1 G R A M 8. 


* 


Tranſlated by Mr. Tuo. Brown. 
1 3 — 8 


"Th PREFACE. 


JI 7 Ithout formal petition 
Thus ſtands my condition: 


I am cloſely block'd up in a garret, 
Where I cribb/e and mock, ph 
And ſadly invoke | 

The powerful aſſiſtance of CLARET. 
Four children and a wif?, | 
Tis hard, on my life. 
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Mr. Brown's MART IAE. 


© Beſide my elf and a muſe, 

To be ll ITT? CC ERS oe 

Now the times are ſo dead, bs Tg wi : ; 8 | 
By my ſcribbling of dogg rel and news.. | N 

And what I ſhall do, n 7 L 


I'm a wvretch if 1 know, 
So hard is the fate of a t:; 
I mutt either turn rogue, © TIS] 


Or, what's as bad, pedagogue, 


? 


And ſo drudge like a thing that has no wit. 
My hwee's all duns Slack” das 
Attended by bums, | | 

And my landlauy too ſhe's a tearer, 

At leaſt four times a day © 


She warns me away, 


And what can a man do to pleaſe her? 
Here's the victualler and wintner, 

The cock and the printer, 7 
With the avyrmidons hovering about, Sir: 
The taylor and draper, 18 F 


If it don't move your pin. 
To make ſhort of my ditty, 
*T will ſerve you to wipe your arſes. 


With the cur that ſells paper, ; 
© «That, in ſhort, I dare not ſtir out, Sir. 
But my books ſure may go, 1 
My maſter Ovid did fo, 


0 — 


And tell how doleful the caſe is; 


*- 


— 


ET PATEL SS Mart. Epig. 5. J. il. ; 


a * 


Ne wvaleam, fi nan totis, Deciane, diebus, 
Et tecum tolis noctibus efſe velim. 


N ſome vile hamlet let me live forgot, 


Small beer my portion, and no wine my lot: 


To ſome worſe fiend in church indentures bound, 


Than ancient 72 or modern Sherlock found » : 
And with more aches ptagu'd, and pars and ills, 


Than fill our Salons works, or 71 


- 
— 


urgh's bills; 


* 


— 2 „ „0 
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Mr. 8 M 4 RTT 23 


Tf ris not fill the burden of my prayer, 
The night with you, with you the day to ſhare. _ 
Bat Sir, (and the complaint you know is true) 


Two- To d long miles there lie *twixt me and you: 115 


And theſe two miles, by help of calculation, 
Make four, by that I've — my habitation. 
You're near ſage Will's, the land of mirth and 64 
I live Kow'd up ina White-chapel garret : 

Oft when I've walks fo far, your hands to kiſs, 
Flatter'd with thoughts of the ns. 
I'm told you're gone to the vexatious hall, 

Where with eternal lungs the lawyers bawl : 

Or elſe ſtole out, fome 222 ale friend to ſee; 
Or, what's as bad, you're not at home for me. 
Two miles I've at your ſervice, and that's civil ; 
Dur to trudge _ and miſs you, i the devil. 12 1 


Advice to a Vintver. Mart. Epig. 19. „ . 
The hint taken from Quid. te, Ta ueca, juvat.. | al 
HAT planet diſtracts thee, what damnable tar. 


To daſh honeſt Bourdeaux with vile Bar. a- lars | 


Why ſhould innocent claret be murder'd by port, 
Thou'lt ſurely be ſentenc'd in Bacchus s court. 
As for us A rakes, if we hang, or we drown, 71 
Or are decehtly qt what loſs 2 the town ? 

But to kill — ſs clatet, that does ſo much good, 

Is downright effuſion of true Chriſtian blood : 

Ne'er think what I tell you is matter of Jaughter, 


Thou'lt be curs'd for't in this world, and damn'd ford 
hereafter. * | | N 


"23 


Mart. Epig. 23 J. i. 


Si memini, þ Ore tibi Rauer, Alia lien. 


4 
HE N Gammar Gurton firſt I knew, + 
Four teeth in all ſhe reckon' d- 2 29440 6 
Comes a damn'd cough, and e out e. 
* t'other two, a ſecond. 
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22 "Mr. Brown's MAiTIAL 


U. 
Courage, old A and never ſear . 
The third, whene'er it comes ; 
Give me but t'other j jugg of beer, 
And III infure your gums, 


oy 
. ty o * 


An Imitation of Epis 44. in zur . 


' Occarrit ali nemo quad ble, * 


HAT couſins, friends, and Rrangers fly aw, 


Nay, thy own ſiſter can't ft nigh n 
That all men thy acquaintance ſhun, 
And into holes and corners runn 
Like i beau from Eng dun, 7 
The reaſon's plain, and thou'dſt know ity 


Not bailiff ſour, with horrid 

Is more in poor Alfatia fear d, 

Since the ſtern parliament of late r 
Has fiript of ancient rights their ſtate: 

Not tygers, when their Leng are ine 
Nor ſerpents in the ſun-ſhine hing 
Nor ſnakes in tail that carry rattle, * 
Nor fire, nor pla 
1 half ſo dreaded by the throng, 
As thy vile perſecuting tongue. 

If e er the reſtleſs clack that's in it 
Gives thy head leave to think a minute, 
"Think what a penance we muſt bear, 
Thy damn'd impertinence to hear. 
Whether I ſtand, or run, or fit, 

Thou Riill art Pth* repeating fit; 
Weary'd, I ſeek a nap to take, 

But thy curſt muſe keeps me awake. | 
Ar church too, when the organ's blowing, 
Thy louder pipe is ſtill a going. 

Nor park, nor bagnio's from thee free, 

All places are alike to thee. 


Learn wiſdom once, at a friend's inſtance, l 


From the two fellows at St. Dumſlans; 


5 


. * 
7 
> % 


Thou'rt a niot'damin'd repea —— 03 2010 


, nor blood, vor battle, * = _ 


— —— -— 


Mr. Brown? s Maz T4 11. 


Make not each man thou meet ſt a martyr; 
But, ſtrike, like —_ but gde . 


' The 63d Epigram in Martial, tb, i 7 IK 
Cotile, bells bono en, &c. 


HI Temmy, you re a beau: Not 1 alone 

Say this, but tis the talle of all thetown. l 
Prithee be free, and to thy friend impart [98 
What is a beau. Ay, Sir, with all my heart. 
He's one who aicely curls and combs kis hair, 
And viſits Sedg cui, monthly all the year: 
Sings bawdy ſongs, and hums them, as along 
Flanting he walks thro” the admiring throng; 
All the day long fits with the charming fair, 
And whiſpers pretty ſtories in their ear; | 
Writes ler- du; -ſhans all men as he goes, 
Leſt their unhallow'd touch ſhou'd daub his ca 
He knows your-mijſtreſs; Nay, at every feaſt 
He'll tell the pedigree of every gueſt. x 
Is this a beau ? Faith, Jenny, | Fo bod ar 8 
3 deftiture of FX CS 


A 


* - 


by Tre. 66. in Mart. L 1. 
28 * 


'S. 4 
0 charming e 
nag night 1 ee. 
No u ou tts ever r 
No wa men fp 980 1 K of 
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Loſt i in the * 1 . Ir n 
e pleas'd beyond expreſin 833 
cage fave, my | fand I. n 13350 
12 E greara being? 3 10 Rood Aub 
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24 M. Browns MAAT IAA. $ 
„ 6h | 8 1 Ae de 
The whole e 4 Ae ber gs ab eel oa 
Thro' both the Indies wander: 


Aſk what btib'd ſenates give away,. 4 by 1a 
And fighting monarchs © 7 vander? © 
The richeſt ſpoils of earth * ar, * ITT : 
The rifled ocean's-treaſure ;. -. RIC N 
Tis all too poor a bribe by, far od ein r M/F 


An- ſo much "Ang 8 
She bluſhin ng. Al Life. my Doan, 
Since Cæ us you fancy, 
Give her, but 'tis-too much, I fear. 
A rundlet of it Nero. , wy 


63 4 14 © [OL 


An Imitation & rar 924 far. | 


5 wollsduad 1 


In Mart fi . 195, 


* 
Weet {| pouſe, you muſt oreſetnly wrhdp ind be gone, 
(Or fliriy ſubmit to your betters ;) 
Ne for the faults that are paſt you attone, r 
I muſt knock off wy conjugal fetters.” 00 di 
0 AN . : 10 
When at night I am paying the tribute of love. 
(You know well enough what's my meaning,) 
You ſcorn to aſſiſt my devotion, or move 
As if all the while you were dreaming. 


RR 7 


At cribbage, and put, and all. fours, Thave f ſen . 
A porter more paſſion expreſſing, , 
Than thou, wicked Kare, in the? ta dich rene, © | 
And the height of the e blefling. 


Then ſay I to myſelf, is my AR made of Bo. wi ah 
Or does the old ſerpent Polleſs her? = 
Better motion and vigour by far mi 8 e ſhoyn | 
By dull ſpouſe of a German profeſſor. 627. 


III 4 V. 


c 
ed; 


Mr. Brown's Manrtrat 25 


So, Kate, take ET 5d be bes fn good time, KN 
And while I'm performing "my duty, /, 
Come in for your club, nd” repent 47 the crithe - rid 011 
Of paying old ſcores 2 beauty: 
All day thou may'ſt cant, and yan 
| And run after Burgeſs the furly 7 () | 
Or 7 that the family - buſineſs be done, ald ili 1 1 2 2 P. 1 
And chide all thy muß demurely. t t e ap 
VIE - | 1 
But when you re in bed with your maſter and king. U * "y 
That tales out of (ſchool ne'er does trump er, | | 
Move, riggle, heave, pant, clip me round like a rings | | | 


— 


In ſhort, be as lewd Rt J 5 ward 


8 77 * 44 7 1 =? 4, = wa 10 0 ; 


Mart. Epig. 61. I. wo 


781 


Sit Phlogis, an Chione run 0 apta CER a 
91 I. = 8 k _ — * 
Noting FL Cllrs Cer 1: LOR. 5 
By nature more befriended : F 
Cas leſs beautiful, tis true 
But by more hearts attended. „ 
; II. 4 * 1282 1 'S 4 "x4 
No nymph alive, with ſo eee . 
Receives her ſhepherd's firing, 718 N ane nen 14 
Or does ſuch cordial drops Dare” e ck ot 2enen 5 3 
To love when juſt ont OR. LAY. i! 
a 1. . % e 14 
N f | | 
Cold niggard age,” that does elſewers'” n bat. 7 


At one poor offering faltet, 2597 NE 
To her whole hecatombs wou'd [PN 


PONY Pw 0007 e 


But Chloe, to love's Mc ace, 
In bed nor falls, 2 ar 3 
And too much truſting to her Ar 
All other arts Lee | 


C " . 
. you * * Fl 1 * 511 1212 * 


29 „ 


Mr, Brown's: M CRITAL 


V. 
No half. form'd words,-nor ny ring, ache, 
Engage to freſh perfor 
Her breathleſs lover, when lies 
Diſabled after Rorming. * 


Dull as a prelate When he pra 
. after liſting, wenne 
The fair inſenſible betrays 


Love's rites, by not aſiting. 


Why thus, ye powers, N. caſe war ne, 
Do ye love s-gift diſſever; 
Or why thoſe happy talents part, 
That ſhou'd be join in'd for ever? 
ok fg 
For once perform an act of grace, 
Implor'd with: ſuch peel hy ca 
And grant my Cælia Chle's _ | | 
Or Chbe.Gide'n motions: $9 wa n 


To a Gentleman that cut # bis Hair, and. ſet 
up for a Spark in bis old Age. Out of Mar- 
tial, Epig. 43. lib. iii. Wanne. 


HOU, that not a month ag 3 
Waſt white as ſwan, or 3 ſnow. 
Now blacker far than eds crow, 
Thanks _ thy vig, ſet'ſt 575 for bean : 
Faith, arry, thou rt in the wrong 
Old age theſe vain endeavours mocks, . 
And time, that knows thou'ſt hoary locks, 252 
Will pluck thy maſk off witha po. ——_—_— 


. 
8 


The goth Epigram of um Anha. 


Quæris ſolicitus du, rogaſy; © n 
Cui tradas, Lupe, flun magitre, ac. =_ 


Hene'er I meet you, Kill-you cry, 
What ſhall 2 do with: Bod, my boy ? 


| Vince 


Mr. Brown's MART I 41. 
© Since this affair you'll have me treat on, 
Ne'er ſend the lad to Pauls or Faton, 

The Muſes let him not confide in, 
But leave thoſe jilts to Tate or Dryden, 
If with damn'd rhimes he racks his wits, 
Send him to Newis or St. Kitt's. | 
Wou'd you with wealth his pockets ſtore well, 
Teach him to pimp, or ho a door well, 
If he has a head not worth a ſtiver, 
Make him a curate, or hog- driver. 


An Epigram out of Martial imitated: 
Book in. Epig. 54. 


LR Fop/ixg, you're a man of faſhion grown; 

The — Pens liſh'd blade in all the town. 

"Tis all the ladies — ; but tell me this, 

What a fine man of mode and faſhion is?? 

Tis he that's all the morning at the glaſs, a 


To put each curl in its moſt proper place, 
And in affected forms to ſet his face, 
11 That ſmells of eflence and the beit perfume, 
= Which docs from India or Aabia come. 
c That when one ſpeaks (as if he did not hear) 
: Hums o'er ſome wanton ſong, or modiſh air: 
That legs and arms in various poftures throws, 
And ſeems to dance at every ſtep he goes: 
That fits among the women in the pit; | 
And that he may be thought a man of wit, : 
He whiſpers to the next as to a friend, 
That in loud laughter does his whiſpering end: 7 
. That reads and writes love- letters to and fro; 9 
g And does each gallant's wench and miſtre's know: 1 
Who, tho' unbidden, is a conſtant gueſt 
At ev'ry maſk, at eviry treat and feaſt; 
„ But fits in pain for fear the next ſhould ſtir, 
And ſo diſplace his drefs or garniture : 


FIT "IS 1. + th. hn - — 


Who knows New. Market breed fo well, that he 

Can tell you Fack-a-Dandy's pedigree ; 

And down from long deſcent pretends to trace 

The famons Swallow's, or fleet Dragon's race. 
Yor. IV. C | 


„ CEPIGRAMS. 


How, Sir ! what's this you ſay ! Is this buffoon 
Admir'd ſo for a ſpark * the town? 
Believe me, Sir, on earth there cannot be 

A more ridiculous, trifling thing than he. 


e e e b ESL 
E P RNA 


An Epigram under the Picture of a beau. 


H E vain thing, ſet up for man! 
But ſee what fate attends him! 


The poiivng barber firſt began, 
The barber-{urgeon ends him. 


An extempore Epi gram on Death, 


F death does come as ſoon as breath departs, 
Then he mult often die, who often farts. 
And if to die, be but to loſe one's breath, 
Then death's a fart, and ſo a fart for death. 


An Epigram by T. B. 


n antarctus radienti Cancer Olympo, 
Neſcio certe Annus, ſed puto Cancer erat. 
Grandinis inde ruit crepitantis ſaxeus imber, 
Cecidit hinc tacite mobile cellus aquæ. 
dive ſuas tempus fugitiuum perdidit alas, 
Aut vellet veri dice e bruma, Vale. 


Thus merrily turn'd over a Glaſs. 


T H E crab does oft the tufted ring poſſeſs, 
And craw!s unſeen about the heavenly place; 
From whoſe ſoft banks the whizzing waters fall, 
And ſhow'rs of love perform the dev'l and all. 
But when old 7:me has ſtretch'd the channel wide, 
And ſtopp'd the flux of the refreſhing tide, 


I 'Tis 


Wis drudg'ry then in ſuch a pool to ſail *- -  » 
One moment makes us glad to ſay, Fare voti. 


Mr. Brown's extempore Verſion of two Verſes 
out of Martial, occafion'd by a clamorous 
Dun, who vow'd he would not leave him 
till ſhe had her Money. : 


| F Exte, ni bil Aides. bi debes, Sexte, Fatemur n 
Debet enim fi quis ſobvers, Sexte, poteſt. 


Sextus, thou nothing ow'ſt, nothing I ſay 3 
- He ſomething owes that ſomething has to pay. 
An Epigram by Mr. Tno. Brown, 
De Parnass0. 
Hcobe; pate Vatum, moderator, Phcebe, dier 
Dui pariter radiis ingenioq; ide. ; 
Cernis ut incaſſum miſeri, tua turba, poet 
Carpimus incertam per tua regna diam. 
At tuus iile, annis natus melioribus, alto 
Viertice Parnaſſi regnat Homerus ova; 
Noe; fatigatos & wincere ſumma parantes 
Abnio probibet ficere colle pedem. 
Sic ego. Sic divus; convitia mitte jocoſa. 
Mite leves curas, Vana guerela tua eſt. 
Regna celunt unum nofti terreflria regem, 
_ " 'Odit rivales Imperialis apex. 
Parnaſſuſgz meus gemi no licet /Ethera clio 
Dividat, ac reges non capit ille duos. 


Thus Paraphbras d. 


O Phebus ! father of the rhiming crowd ILY 
Doom'd to be poor, yet deſtin d to be proud z | 
Bright ruler both of poetry and light, 'F 
ITis true, you give us wit, but ſtarve us by't 3 
Behold us ftruggling in thoſe ſlipp'ry ways. 
Which lead from profit to the hopes ot praiſe z | _ 

C114 03 7 : \ 2 e . a That 


WW * 


That tempting ſhadow which ſuch ſwarms purſu, 


Tho' ſought by many, merited by fe; “ 
Yet oft by fools and flatterers enjoy d, 
And to the more deſerving ſtill deny c. 14 


But thy ſon Homer liv d in better days, 
And ſhone in wit, as glorious as thy rays; 
With honour juſtly climb'd the lofty hill, L 
And rul'd with joy the ſacred pinnacle: 777 
Where none his ancient title muſt diſpute, 
Or after him preſume to ſet a ſoou t.. 
Inſpir'd by theſe, he took ſo faſt a flight. 
That modern ages ne er cou'd reach his height. 
His works forbid us to moleſt his reign, 
And ſhew that all attempts would prove in vain. 

Yet ſince all ages have their certain beſt, 
And one has right to tow'r above rhe reſt; 
God-like, from cares exempt, I'll fit at eaſe, 

And jeſt with human follies as I pleaſe : 

Ne'er pine in vain, or languiſh o'er my wants, 
But leave to whining coacomhs ſuch complaints. 
And as no earthly monarch will admit <} Frame 
A rival prince in his imperial ſeat ; 
So o'er Parnaſſus will | reign as king, | 
And whillt the envious criticks rail, I'll ſing. 
The bending arch of heav'n ſhall be my crown, 
And thus, unequall'd, will I rule alone, 
Till more aſpiring wit ſhall juſtly claim 
Apollo's kingdom, and ſurmount my fame. 


© - ©ABLESLY 


— 


— 
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C 
The Fable of the Bat and the Birds. 


I Initat on of that of the Buzzard, the Hind and Panther. 
In the Tear 1689. \ / 


N ancient times, as learned Ae ſhows. L 
Twixt birds and beaſts a fatal war aroſe : 

but whether this from ſtate- intrigues did flow, | 0 
W. 


— 


Or to ſome church - pretence its birth did o-＋õƷW, 
Or depredations made, concerns us not to know. 
= 3 Weighty, 


 FAREEESS 31 
Weighty, you may be ſure, the cauſe Was thought, 
Which tuch an univer/at tumult wrougkglt. 
Picqueering parties firſt began the fray, 

A ſad preſage of the enſuing day BEE 
At laſt the war was ſolemnly proclaim'd, E i 
The hour of fighting ſet; and both the leaders nam d. 
The fooliſh bat, a bird obſcure and baſe, 1 
The ſcorn and jeſt of all the feather d race; . N 
Or by fantaſtick fears; and fcruples led, Jari An 
Or by ambition moy'd, his party fd. 
jon. with the beaſts, and-eager to engage 
ith popular harangues urg'd on a feeble rage. Þ _ 
As fortune wou'd, on an ill-fated day \ 
The beaſts drew out their forces in array ; 
The diff rent kinds their grudges laid aſide, 
And for the common ſafety now provide; »Q in© 
Ev'n their old piques, and warm diſputes forgot, 
The Hind'and Panther join' d upon the ſpot; As ban 
And by one mutual league of friendſhip held, | 
Prepare for the rough buſineſs of the field. 
When lo 1. the birds in-num'rons bands appear, 
And with repeated-cries attack the rear; 
Give a herce charge, and back, like Parthians, fly 
To repoſſeſs their patrimonial xy; nor 13H 
Then ſtraight deſcending, with redoubled might 5 
They ſpend their fury, and renew the fight, - 
Pale victory, all trembling and diſmay d, 
With doubtful wings the purple ſcene ſurvey d. 
At laſt, propitious to her feather'd kind, : 
Declar'd her favour, and the ſcale inclin'd. 
Whole hecatombs the cover'd field poſſeſt, 
And gave their foes at onee a triumph and a feaſt. 
Their ſtaughter'd young the Rachel dams deplor' d, 
And many a widow'd cow mourn'd o'er her horned lord. 
'The gen'rous eagle {fo his ſtars ordain) 
Chaces th' affrighted lion from the plain 
Their general gone, the reſt like lightning fly, 
A cheap unfighting herd, not worth the victory. 
And now the birds with eager haſte purſue, 
Thro' lanes and devious tracts, the ſcatter'd crew. 
Among the reſt, beſet with dangers round, 
The trembling bat was in a cellar found: 
1 C 3 ö *Tis 
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"Tis pity fame ne'er chronicled his taker, © 

But all records agree they found him near {org-Acre. 

Perch d on a pole, they brought him to the bar, 

Where the full houſe ſat talking of the war. | 

Ste aight at the light a various noiſe began, 

Which thro' the ipacious hall and neighbouring lobby ran. 

Each men:ber in the publick mirth concurr d, 

And droll'd upon the poor apoſtatizing mrs © 

Firſt, parrot Se///e open d wide his throat, - 

Next, cuckow Rimer, always in a note; 

And peacock betaccod, of the clergy kind: ; 

But his poetic feet diſgrac' d the train behind. 

And C eech and Norris, blackbirds of renown; 

And cortn'rant Higden, for devouring known. 

Nay. to augment the hardſhip of his woes, 

Owl Dur fy clapt his wings, and hooted in the cloſe.” 
When now their raillery began to ſpare, 


(And faich twas too much for one bird to bear] 


The eagle order d filence in the room, 


And thus aloud pronounc'd the ſhiv'ring lubber S e 


B-aft of a Bird, thus to deſert thy friends, 


And join the common foe, for baſe, ungen ' rous ends 


What puniſhment can ſuit ſo black a crime? 5 
Hear then, and ſtand accurs'd to all ſucceeding time. 
From all our dizts be thou firſt expell d, 


Or thoſe in flow'ry groves, or thoſe in ſteeples held, 


When our gay tribes in youthful pomp appear, | 
To join in nuptial bands, and meet the ſmiling year: 
Nay. more, to make thee mortify and grieve, | 


To buzzard Shadwell we thy places give; 


Him we appoint hiſtorian of our tate, f 
And poet laweat of the woods create | 
Out-law'd our realms, and baniſn'd from the light, 


Be thou for ever damn d to ſteal abroad by night. 


<A be Fable of the Horſe and the Stag. 


J. 
H horn arm'd ſtag deny'd the horſe- 
tivilege of the common, 
Jill lar =" for want of equa! force, 
He begg d abillance from man. 


FABLES. 
3 
For why? Reſolv'd at any rate 
To get his ſhare of paſture, 
He rather choſe to champ the bit, 
Than leave the og maſter, 
With man aſtride, he march'd to fight 
A foe that durſt not face him; 
For he, with ſtrangeneſs of the fight 
Was frighted from N grazing. 


Nor had Sir Palſiy much to brag 

He got by his adventure ; 
Siace man, from routing of the ſtag,. 
- Commenc'd perpetual Centaur, 


The Fable of the Wolf and Porcupine. 


In Anfever to the Argument againſt a Standing Army, 


| | I. 
TSgrim with hunger , one day 
PrP " thro' the Loc poſted, 
porcupine found on the way, 
And in theſe terms n 
Our wars are ended, heav'n be prais'd; 
Then let's fit down and prattle 
Of towns inveſted, fieges rais'd, 
And what we did in mor 
The plains a pleaſing proſpect yield, 
Ne fre, 0 3 deen 5 | 
While plenty reigns in every field, 
And trade reſtores the _ 
| | : V 
Vet you your quills erected wear, 
And tho' none ſeeks to harm ye, 
In time of peace about you bear, 
Methinksg a ſtanding army. 
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V. 
Friend, quoth the porcupine, tis true, 
The war's at length decided; 
But *gainſt ſuch tricking blades as you, 
Ils good to be * 
Cenſorious fame ſhall never ſay . 
That too much faith betray'd me z 
Who thinks of me to make a prey, 
Muſt at his coſt invade me. 
ViI. 
Let him, that thinks it worth the while, 
Tempt knaves to make a martyr ; 
'The fharpers, that wou'd me beguile, 
Shall find they've caught a tartar, 


The Fable of Apollo and Daphne, 


"Se * 
A once finding fair Daphne alone, 
Diſcover'd his flame in a paſſionate tone; 
He told her, and bound it with many a curſe, 
He was ready to take her for better for worſe. 
Then he talk'd of his ſmart, | 
" And the hole in eee 5 „ 

o large, one might drive thro th e a cart. 
But the Lally coy Sls, to the . 
Sprung away from his . leapt thro the caſement. 

He following, cry'd out, My life and my dear, 
Return to your lover, and lay by your fear. 
You think me, perhaps, ſome ſcoundrel or whoreſon ; 
Alas! I've no wicked deſigns on your perſon. 

I'm a God by my trade, 

Young, plump, and well made, | 
Then let me careſs thee, and be nat afraid. 
But ſtill ſhe kept running, and flew like the wind, 
While the poor purſy 1 * panting behind. 

1 l 


I'm the chief of phyſicians ; and none of the college 


Muſt be mention d with me for experience and * 
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Each herb, flower, and plant, hy its name I can call, 
And do more than the beſt ſeventh ſon of n all. bar 
With my powders and pills, A | 

T cure all the ills . 
That ſweep off ſuch numbers each week in the bills. 
But till ſhe kept runni 6. and flew like the wind, 
While the poor purſy God Np panting behind. 


Beides, I'm a poet, child. 4. the H, 
And top all the writers of fain'd Covent — > 1\{63 
I'm the prop of the ſtage; and the patron of wit, 
I ſet my own ſonnets, and ſing to my kit. 
Fm at il? all the day, 
And each night at the play; 
And verſes I make faſt as hops, as ton ſay. 
When ſhe heard him talk thus, ſhe redoubl'd her end. 
And flew like a whore io: a conſtable freed. 
Now had our wiſe lover (but lovers are blind) 
In the lan nguage of Lombard-fireet told her his mind 11000 
Look, lady, what here is, tis plenty of money, 
Odsbods I muſt ſwinge thee, my joy and my hone : - 
I fit next the chair, 
And ſhall ſhortly be mayor, | 
Neither C/ayton nor Duncomb with me can campaus 
Tho', as wrinkled as Priam, deform'd as the devil, 
The God had ſucceeded, the Nymph had been civil. 


MISCELLANIES. 


An ELEGY on that _ Orthodox and Pains- rating Di. Dis 
vine, Mr. Samuel Smith, Ordinary of Newgate, who, 
died of a Duin/ay, on St. Bartholomew' s Day," * 1 


of Auguſt, 1698. 


T Hours, lament, in in penſive fable mou, 
For from the world thy ancient prieſt is torn. 
Neath, cruel death, thy learn'd divine has ended, 
And by 2 quinſey from 1 place * 


3 


- 
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Thus he expir d in his old occupation, 
And as he liv'd, he dy\d by ſuffocaticn . 
'T hou rev'rend pillar of the triple- tree, 
I would ſay poſt, for it was prop'd by thee; 
Thou. penn y-chronicler of haſty fate, | 4 
Death's annaliſt, reformer of the ſtate; u wn FOO 
Cut throat of texts, and chaplain of the halter, 
In whoſe ſage preſence vice itſelf did faulter :. FUL 
How many craminals; hy thee aflifted, OO 
Old Sieh, hive been moſt orthodoxly twiſted F—"_ © 
And when they labour'd with a dying qualm, : 
Were decently ſuſpended to a pſalm? | 
How oft halt thou ſet harden d rogues a ſqueakings, 
By urging the great ſin of fabbath-breaking ; 
And ſav'd deiinquents from Old Nick's embraces, 
Ry flaſtiing fire and brimitone in their faces ? 
Thou waſt a Goſpel Smith, and after ſentence 
Brought'|t ſinners to the anvil-of repentance 
And tho” they prov'd obdurate at the ſeſnons, 
Couldit hammer out of them moſt ſtrange confeſſions, 
When plate was firay'd, and ſilver ſpoons were mifling;. 
And chamber-maid.betray'd by Judas kiſſing. . 
Thy chriſtian bowels chearfully extended 
Towards ſuch, as by their Mammon were befriendedi 
Tho Culprit in enormous acts was- taken, | 
Thou would' ſt deyiſe a way to fave his bacon ;; | 
And if his purſe could bleed a-baltpiſtole;. | 
Legit, my lord, he reads, upon my ſoul. 
Spite of thy charity to dying wretches, 
Some fools would live to bilk thy gallows ſpeeches. 
But who'd refuſe, that has a taſte of writing, 
To hang, , for one learn'd ſpeech of thy inditing : 
Thou always hadſt a conſcientious itching, 4 
To reſcue penitents from Pluto's kitchen; 
Aud haſt committed upon many a ſoul 
A pĩous theft, hut ſo St. Auſtin ſtole: * 
And ſnoals of robbers, purg'd of ſinful lea ven, 
By thee were ſet in the high road to heaven.1 
With ſev'ral mayors haſt thou eat beef and muſtard, 
croil mince-pies, and tranſitory cuſtard; 
learned head in duſt is laid, 
_ *tly ſung, and ſweetly pray d: 


Yet, 


2 
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Yet, tho' thy outward man is gone and rotten, 
Thy better part ſhall never be forgotten. 

While Newgate is a manſion for good fellows, 
And Sternbold's rhimes are murder'd at the gallows; 
While Holborn cits at execation gape, | 

And cut-purſe follow'd is by man of crape; 
While Grub-ftreet Muſe, in garrets ſo ſublime, © 
Trafficks in doggrel, and aſpires to rhime ; © 
Thy deathleſs name and memory ſhall reign, 
From fam'd St. Gi/es's, to Smithfield, and Duci-lane. 
But ſince thy death does general ſorrow give, 
We hope thou in thy ſucceſſor will live. 
Newgate and Jyburn jointly give their votes, 
Thou may'ſt ſucceeded be by Dr. Oates. 


\ 


A 


An EpIT APR upon that profound and 5 learned 
Caſuiſt, the late Ordinary of Newggte. * 


'TNDER this ſtone 
| Lies æ reverend drone, 
To Tyburn well known ; 
Who preach'd againſt fin | 
With a terrible grin, POP 
In which ſome may think that he aQed but o-lly, 
Since he liv'd by the wicked, and not by the godly. 
In time of great need, 
In caſe he were feed, 
He'd teach one to read 
Old pot-hooks and crawls, 
As ancient as Paul's: 
But if no money came, 7 | 
You might hang for old Sam, 
And, founder'd in pſalter, 5 The | 
Be ty'd to a halter, 
This prieſt was well hung, 
I mean with a tongue, | 
And bold ſons of vice 
Would difarm in a trice ;. 
And draw tears from a flint; 
Or the devil was in't. 


—— 
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MISCELLANIES. ; 
If a ſinner came him nigh | * 
With ſoul black as chimney, = 
And had but the ſenſe / 
To give him the pence, : 
With a little church paint 
He'd make him a ſaint. 
He underſtood phyſick, 
And cur'd cough and phtiſick, 
And, in ſhort, all the ills 
'That we find in the bills, 
With a ſovereign balm, 
The world calls a pſalm. | 
Thus his N:acgate-birds once, in the ſpace of a moon, 
'Tho' they 1:v'd to no purpoſe, they. dy'd to ſome tune. 
In death was his hope, . 
For he liv'd by a rope. 
Vet this, by the way, 
In his fe we may ſay, 
That, like a true friend, 
He his flock did attend, 
Ev'n to the world's end; 
And car'd not tc ſtart 
From fledge, or from cart, 
Till he firſt ſaw them wear 
Knots under their ear; 
And merrily ſwing 
In a well-twiſted ſtring. 
But if any dy'd hard, 
And left no reward, 
As I told you before, 
He'd inhance their old ſcore, 
And kill them again 
With his murd'ring pen. 
'Thus he kept fin in awe, 
And ſupported the law; 
But, Oh! cruel fate! 
So unkind, tho' I ſay't, 
Laſt week, to our griet, 
Grim death, that old thief, 
Alas ! and alack ! 
Had the boldneſs to pack 
This old prieſt on his back, 
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And whither he's gone, 
Is not certainly known. 
But a man may conclude, 
Without being rude, 
That orthodox Sam 
His flock would not ſham ; 
And to ſhew himſelf to em a paſtor moſt civil, 
As he led, ſo he follow'd em all to the d L 


An ELzov in Memory of the gallant Viſcount 
Dundee, who was kilPd by a random Shot, 


after be had won the Battle at Gillecrankey. 


Written by Mr. Brxown, at the Requeſt of Dr. Grifith 
and Mr, Burges. ö 


For & wirtus mifcentur in mum. Virg. Eneid 12. 


GO, to urge me on, forbear 
Or make my mournful ſong thy care; 
preſs'd with doubts, and mighty woe, 
I'd fing the man, that all mankind ſhou'd know: 
How brave he fought, how conquer'd, and how fell, 
And in what cauſe, aſſiſt me whilf I tell. 
Quickly the zewws was hither brought, 
Too true, alas! that he was dead, 
And all our expectations fled; _ 
But yet we would not entertain the thought, 
Between th' extremes of hope and fear, 
Confus'd we Rood, the truth to hear, 

Until *twas made at laſt too plain, | ; 
Beyond all doubt, the great unconquer'd man was flain, 
Forgive, me, Heawv'n, that impious thought | . | 

At firſt I queſtion'd your ſupreme decree, 

Love to my king the madneſs wrought, 

And grief for the world's loſs, the brave DUNDEE. 

Oh frail eſtate of things below ! 

Well to our coſt your emptineſs we know, 

Scarce from the fury he had paſs d 

Of a miſtaken factious race, 1 
| ut 


— 
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But other dangers follow him as faſt, - 
And trace him as he goes from place to place 
His friends deſert, his foes purſue, 

Yet ſtill undaunted he goes on; | 
New dangers but his mind and firength renew, 


So brave, ſo juſt, and good, was this unalter'd man. 


Tho' much o'er-match'd in men and arms, 
His cauſe and courage only beſt, | 
And his example far above the reſt; 
Firmly reſolv'd, he meets the zum ron foe. 
But firſt, with choarful anger in his face, 
Soldiers and friends, he ſpoke, I'm ſure you know 
For what intent, and for whoſe ſake we go ; 


And then he bow'd, and briefly told the caſe. 


His Speech to bis Soldiers... 


A king entail d, by long deſcent, 
Equal almoſt to time in its extent, 
Robb'd of his throne, for ſure it muſt be ſo; 
Nor God nor nature can, 
Only preſumptuous man, 
Be guilty of fo black an overthrow. 
What's worſe, to palliate the pretence, 
Harmleſs religion too is brought, 
Falfly and indirectly us d, 
And all her ſacred myſteries abus d, 
Beyond what the dark Sihl ever taught: 
Ard can we: bear, my friends, this great offence # 
Can we ſtand idle by 8 
And ſee our mother robb'd, at laſt condemn'd to die, 
And not endeavour for ſome recompence? 15 
Enuwy and fraud, hypocriſy and: pride, 
And bold ambition arm'd for parricide ;: 
The certain loſs of /iberty and laws, 
And «/x/p.£:ion an intolerable cauſe ff 
All theſe, and more, have brought us here :: 
Let no man duubt, let no man fear, 
His ce is juſt: and if he falls to day, 
At e ſt, his name ſhall wear 
A large and noble character; 


But 
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But his exalted /oz/ ſhall fly IR 3 | 
The boundlefs pitch of vaſt eternity, 

He ſpoke 3. his ſoldiers much approve z 
Deſpair and fear quit e ry breaſt, | 
Rage and revenge their place poſſeſs d. FORE 
And then with wondrous order t'wards the foe they move. 
But who-th' amazement and th' afright can tell, 
That on the other army fell? ' | 
Or who, without affoni/oment, can ſay, | # % 
The wondrous things this great man did that day E 
In vain cheir routed /quadron fly, 7 
In vain, aloud, for help they cry, | | 
The batt/e's loſt, and they muſt yield, or die. : 

But, ſee of human things, the brittle ſtate | 
The only beſt, and beſt deferving man, it "04 af 
That ſhould have breath'd beyond the common _/par, 
The laſt that meets triumphantly his fate: 
As he was lifting up bis hand, - © ©. 7 
To give the finiſhing command. 254 3.504 
Comes a malicious random ſnot, 1 10 
And ſtruck the victor dead upon the ſpot. 
Methinks I ſee the wounded hero lie, 
Too good to live, and yet too brave to die 
I hear him blefs his cage, and more he had to fay;, - © 
But, oh! the haſty foul could make no longer ſtay. 
Unconguered man, farewel b 47 hd 
Now thou art gone to:-dwelb __ 
Where thou ſhalt be entirely free E ie 
From all the curſes of martality. | ths: 
No anxious thoughts ſhall wreck: thy breaſt, a 


No factions ſhall diſturb thy reft; 

Nor ſhalt thou be by granny oppreſs d. 

Thy learning and thy parts, 

Thy #zow/edge in the nobleſt, uſeful arts, 21 8 
Thy converſation and thy uz, 3 

| Spoke thee for earth unmeet, for heaw/s only fit. 

Live bleſs'd above, almoſt invok'd below ; 

Live, and accept this piovs vow, ; 

Our captain once, our guardian-angel now! 

Live, and enjoy thoſe great rewards are due, | 

To thoſe who to their prince are faithful, juſt and true. 

I ben 
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When he had finiſh'd his Poem, he inclot d it in the follow- 
ing Letter to Dy. Griffith, and ſent it the next night to 
the Club, which was then at the Caftle-Tavern ir 
Fleet- Street. ä > | 


Dear Dactor, Ks 4 

T your requeſt 1 have writ ſomething, which, if 

you think fit, you may call an Elegy upon the 
viſcount Dundee, But, in truth, Sir, I am fo ill ac- 
quainted with that kind of writing, that I could have 
wiſh'd you would have pitch'd upon ſome body elfe for 
your operator. As for Crambo, Acroflick, Anagram, 
and ſuch ſort of performance, I think myſelf not much 
below my name-ſake Durfey, or any other of the gen- 
tlemen of that order ; but for this Elegiact way, I know 
no more of it, with reſpect to his Holineſs be it ſpoken, 
than the Pope of Rome. I was two days atleaſt hunting 
for a precedent ; at laſt I fell in with Mr. Cowley's Imi 
tation of Pindar, whom I have been ſo impudent to at- 
tempt to mimick.: So that if this mighty production ſhould 
ever paſs into any other hands, it muſt be dignify'd with. 
the title of a Pindarick Elepy, in Imitation of My. Cowley. 
But, Sir, to be a little ſerious, I am afraid I have not 
treated this great man's character as he deſerves; and 
withal, I am told Mr. Dryden has fomething of this na- 
ture new upon the ſtocks :. So. I muſt beg of you, upon 
theſe and other weighty. conſiderations, that after: you 
have read over the paper, you'll immediately apply it to- 
the proper uſe. Sit, you ſee by this, how ready I am, 
and always ſhall be, to obey your commands, and to 
take all opportunities to approve myſelf TROY 20 v7 


Sept. 27. Your moſt obedient Servant, 


168g. | 
SED Tuo. Brown. 


THE 
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THE 
MOURNING POET, &c. 


— — — — — — 
The PREFACE. 


| Jen Jay any thing in behalf of the following Poem. 

A priſon is none of the m _ 4e places for a muſe 
to exert her talent in; and though werſe, in reſpect of proſe, 
is @ confined fort of writing, get 10 people hate confinement 
more than poets. 

Tis true, 1 as little thought, a few years ago, of turn- 
Ing poet, ' as, with all due reverence be it 22 2 of 
the moſt 'opping citizens about the Exchange ds now * 
the caſe is alter d, and for want of eniploying 
better, (which was none f my own fault) I au ; rd os 
and I "that -evill. 7% me, EY OY 


rhiming. 
But let the werfefrcation be what it will, my fubje&t and 


deſign, I am ſure, are virtuaus and honeſt. n 
paſſion and pity to our fellbau- creatures; and WE 
/hould be aſham'd 0 gen. boaſting aurfelves made after the divine 
likeneſs, if wwe don't our Maker, in what with relation 
to ourſelves, is the ia of his attributes. 

Iwill not rail at thoſe perſons, by <hoſe importunity 
and management the late at? againſi poor priſoners was 
carry'd, that vere but too miſerable before; only it may 
be worth their while to ruminate a litthe upon the Apoſtle's 
words, Let him that ſtands, take care — falling The 
world's a lottery, and he that preaches agaiuſt giving re- 
lief to-day, may want it for himſelf and family to-morrow. 
That ill. condition d engineer, who preſented Phalaris v 
the brazen bull, vas, the firft — handjell'd it. And 
after all, why feould numberleſs auretches flarve for a few 


2 mm ? 
| if 


— 


— — 
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If mumbers fignify any thing to gain a cauſe, we have 
above fixty thouſand hands to gn this paper. We don't 
pretend to copy the impudence of the Legion letter; no, "tis 
our buſineſs 19 ſupplicate, not huff parliaments ; nay, even 
to ſpeak fair to the meansſi of our creditors. But tho" wwe 
are far from imitating the inſolence of the late Legion, 
yet "tis plain the name but tooguſily belongs to us; for, heaven 
nows, we are a parcel of poor unpity'd devils, 


The Movxninc PotT: Or, The unknown 
Comforts of Impriſonment. 


Written in the. Year 1703, and calculated for the Meri. 
dan of the three > mags Univerſities of the "Queen's 
Bench, be Marſhalſea, and the Fleet; but may in- 
differently: ſerve any Prin in the Kingdom of England, 
Dominion of Wales, or Town f Berwick upon Tweed. 
I'N CE my hard fate has doom'd me to a jail, 
Some ſcolding muſe direct me how to rail: 
And let this curſe, by my ill genius ſent, - 
As 'tis my penance, be my argument. 
The ſcenes of life with &/ac& and æuhite ſpread o'er, 
Here ſhew us want, and there ſuperfluous fore. 
The rich man and the poor be then my theme; 
Having been both, I beſt can judge of them. 
A rich man, what is he? Has hea frame 
Diſtin& from others? Or a better name ? 
Has he more legs, more arms, more eyes, more brains? 
Has he leſs care, leſs croſſes, or leſs pains ? 
Can riches keep the mortal wretch from death ? 
Or can new treaſures purchaſe a new breath? 
Or does heaven ſend its love and mercy more 
To Mammon 's pamper'd ſons, than to the poor? 
If not, why ſhould the fool take ſo much ſtate, 
Exalt himſelf, and others under-rate ? 
"Tis ſenſeleſs ignorance that ſooths his pride, 
And makes him laugh at all the world beſide. 
But when exceſſes bring on gout or ſtone, 
All his vain, mirth and. gaiety are gone. The 
"ben 
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Then to make any truce with his diſeaſe, OO 

And purchaſe the leaſt interval of eaſe, 

He'd all his ill-got magazines reſign, 

And at health's altar ſacrifice his coin ; 

And when he dies, for all he looks fo high, 

He'll make as vile a ſkeleton as I. 5 

To number out the ſeveral forts of poor, . 
Would be to count the billows on the ſhore © 

My Maſe ſhall therefore all the reſt decline, 

And to th' induſtrious man herſelf confine 

Who with inceflant labour ſtrives to hve, 

And yet by cruel accidents can't thrive. 

To trace the original fountain of his woe, 

From whence the groſs of all his ills do flow ; 

With war I muſt begin, whofe fatal doom 

Ruins all trade as well abroad as home: 

The dire effefts the merchant feels the firſt, 

And all che other trades by war are curs'd ; 

The vintners, whom I own I pity mo, | 

Are daily in this curſed ſcramble loft, - OBS 

And who can wonder that ſo many fail, ae 1 


When righteous claret truckles to vile ale, 

And Barcelona oops to Belgick mild and ſtale? 

War (to whoſe court all leſſer evils join 

Firſt help'd'to circumciſe our current coin. 3 
Twas a fine harveſt, when the clipping race, i pie 
To the conniving government's diſgrace, 
Cut ſhort his mateſly within the ring, = 
And dock'd his horfe's tail (God bleſs the king!) 
Then goldſmiths, ſcriv'ners, and the bulky tribe a 
Of money'd knaves, too numerous to deſcribe, ' 
Fatten'd apace on this unrighteous trade, 

And at the realm's expence large fortunes made: 
While the poor half. ſtarv'd ſlaves, that for them wrought, 
Within the fatal toil were daily caught ; 1 

And to relieve them in their Jyhurn qualm, 

Troop'd off to the dull muſick of a pſalm. | 

The charge of war out-ballane'd ſoon our trade; 

As this advanc'd, that pal pably decay d. | 
And as 'twas ten years war that ruin'd Troy, 

do ten years war did Eng/azid's wealth deſtroy. pats 


4 


46 MISCELLANIES 


War! fatal war! the murderer of trade, 

Occafion'd heavy taxes tor its aid z _ 

It fet Mercurial heads at work t'invent 

Moſt eaſy ways to ſerve the government: 

NEALE ſtarted firſt, to raiſe a ſpeedy ſum, 

4A Million LOTTERY : Let obo awill come, 

No boſs can happen, but maſl certain gain; 

Sell lands and houſes, uc er was ſuch a main ! 

This was a general and inviting bait, 

And did fo luckily relieve the ſtate, 

That the groom-porter had encouragement, 

New ſpecious ſchemes and projects to invent. 
Next, the old maids and batch Jors were cajol'd, 

Fourteen per Cent. for life, and well enroll'd: 

They drew their caſh from commerce and from trade, 

And laviſnly adventur'd on this 4; 5 

Long may they live, and ſtill (as now) be paid! 

At the heels of this, fur vi worſbip came in, | 

(*Tis hard to ſtop, tho'-eaſy to begin) 

From Six per Cent. tincreale as children die: 

So promiſing a fund who wou'd not try? 

Thus eager parents paid their money down, 

To make their children vaſſals to the crown, 

And with much ceremony beg their own. 
At laſt, reſolv'd new methods ſtill t explore, 

As if we ne'er cou'd drain the nations ſtore; 

The bank peep'd up, and all before it bore ; 

As rivers dutifully glide to pay Frere 23. 

Their liquid tribute to their parent ſea. 

Nor is it ſtrange: Av rice is always wiſe, 

And profit, ſay the learned, never lies. 

Int reſt at twelve per Cent. for ſtock advanc'd, 

Stack to one hundred thirty pounds inhanc'd ; 

So he that had a thouſand pounds in there, 

For thirteen hundred ſtraight cou'd ſell his ſhare. 

Prodigious gain ! Such principal, ſuch uſe, 

2% Exchequer pays / what muft the Exchequer loſe ? 
But ſay, my Muſe, what harm was it to trade, 


If the Exchequer Cent. per Cent. had paid, 
When the realm's wants require a preſent aid? 
It made the nation's debt call for ſupplies, 

By doubling both the comms and exciſe ; * 


It 
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n fram'd the capitation by degrees, 
Births, burials, batchelors, lights, lawyers-fees, | 
Stock, money, titles, empty houſes pay, "a 
Altho' the tenants often run away. | 

All thoſe, and many more inventions join'd 
To pamper war, while ſickly trade declin'd ; 
Set up Stack-jobbers on the nation's back, 
Who: weight compleated poor Britannia's wreck. 
Theſe vermin being hatch'd, the num*rous brood 
Increas'd, and fatten'd on the tradeſman's blood; 
If tallies were deliver d on ſome aid, . 
Stock-jobber fix d what money howdbe paid. 
The /egi//ators gave encouragement _ 
For men to work, and truſt the government. 
But tho” a general good they thus deſign d, | 
Thoſe rav nous harpies of th* Exchange combin'd = . ,- a 
To fruſtrate all; deaf to the nation's cries, | 
They its beſt laws turn'd into merchandize ; 
So that poor tradeſmen, for a hundred pound, 
For fifty with theſe raſcals muſt compound, 
Or elſe to gaol ; their wants call for ſupply, . 
And ready caſh at any rate they'll buy. _ 
Thus all thoſe millions given for ſupplies, _ 
Thoſe caterpiliers ſtill monopolize : 
And if we find not out ſome ſpeedy way | 
To kill theſe worms that on our vitals prey, 
Commerce, the nation's glory ſoon will 1 1 
And half our traders A. in ajail. 
Oh! who can bear to ſee ſo many hands 
Lie idle, like uncultivated Tands; 
Devour'd by want, only to grartifi 
denſeleſs revenge and brutiſh cruelty? ? 

Rome, whoſe imperial ſway the world obey d 
Juſtice the rule of all her actions made; 4 
And tho' moſt nations dreaded her alarms, 
Was no leſs famous for her laws than arms. 


Among the reſt, this juſtly claims a place, 52 g 


=y 


And let not England think it a diſgrace, .. _ 
The glorious empreſs of the world to trace. 
The Tebevr had one part, the lender two; 
Revenge had nothing; nothing was her due. 
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Credit with us the whole eſtate doth ſeize, . 1, _ 
And on the wretched debtor's body pres 
Heav'n's brighteſt gift, compaſſion's out of door, 
And he's a gracelels reprobate that's poor. 
In France this law does ſtill maintain a ſway, 
If tradeſmen prove incapable to pay, 
Six perſons, of known truth and probity, 
Make inqueſt what their whole eftate may be ? 
When this is duly done, two parts of three 
They to the creditors allotted ſee ; 
And then one third to debtor is convey'd, 
That he may have ſome ſtock again to trade. 
How worthy praiſe are ſuch good acts as theſe * 
Conſidering, too, there's not a penny fees, 
Why ſhould we then our Zxg/; laws advance, 
And ſcornfully expoſe the laws of France ? 


Since ſubjects fellow-ſubjeQs can deſtroy, . 


And rob us of our boaſted liberty. 
In Holland, if a creditor thinks ft 
His debtot to a priſon to commit, 


At his own charge he muſt maintain him there, 


Not let him ſtarve, as creditors do here. 


A priſon ! Heav'ns, I loathe the hated name, 
Famine's metropolis, the fink of ſhame ; 
A nauſeous ſepulchre, whoſe craving womb 
Hourly interrs poor mortals in-its tomb; 
By ev'ry plague and ev'ry ill poſſeſt, 
Ev'n purgatory itſelf to thee's a jeſt; 
Emblem of hell, thou nurſery of vice, 
Thou crawling univerſity of lice ! 
Where wretches numberleſs, to caſe their pains, 
With ſmoak and aledelude their penfive chains. 
How ſhall I thee avoid ? Or with what ſpell 
Diſſolve th enchantment of thy magick cell? 
Ev'n Fox himſelf can't boaſt ſo many martyrs, 
As yearly fall within thy wretched quarters. 
Money I've none, and debts I cannot pay, 
Unleis my vermin will thoſe debts defray. 
Not ſcolding wife, nor inquifition's worſe ; 
Thou'rt ev'ry miſchief cramm d into one curſe; 


May we at laſt the Senate's mercy find. 
Aud breathe (what heav'n beſtows on all mankind 4 


MISCELLANIES. ag 
What needy clowns as well as monarchs ſhare) - 

The common benefit of wholeſome air : 

Then to your clemency we'll altars raiſe, 5 

And with united voice our benefaRors praiſe. 


* So pray 


8 Threefore Thoafant, 


To my Friend Mr. Playford, on the Publication 
ef bis Second Book of Pills. 


Riend Harry, to prove that your thoughts were abſurd, 
For ſuppoſing I could not be true to my word, 

According to the promiſe which I made long ago, 

At laſt Fave ſ{queez'd out a couplet-or two 

In the praiſe of your pit; and tho' my verſe late is, 

Yet believe it's the firſt that I ever ſent gratis. | 

By my foul, I've been us'd ſo to bolus and potion, 

That I'm ready to ſwoon at a phyſical notion; 

And if you wou'd lend me (that's give) a Jacobus, 

I'm perſwaded I cou'd not take pill Ex duobus: 

However, fince yours have no turpentine flavour, 

Nor confine a man cloſe to his righteous behaviour, 

Since no bitter ingredients give offence to my palate, 


But they pleaſe me like cheeſe which is roaſted, or ſallad, 


I'll quit making faces to write Panegyrict', 
'Tho' I'm not half ſo fit for't as M—— for Lyrick.. 

To begin then! Pray take it as Thomas his ſentence, 
Your pills will ne'er bring one to ſtool of repentance ; 


But will chaſe away ſorrow, which will hang on our brows, 


As a pretty young girl does a batchelor's vows, . =; 
Who at fight of her beauty drowns the thoughts of miſ- 
carriage, / 

And perjur'd, immediately ſets up for marriage. 

They're a cure forafav'ritewho had handled his ſenſes, 
And has loſt our good word by getting his prince's, 
The thoughtful good ſtateſman, who tits a-/a-mort, 

Becauſe he's removed from council and court, 

At the taſte of your med' cines ſhall reſign up his grief, 
And bleſs his retirement, and bleſs your relief. - al 
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And l thinks ſhe cou d do what her lady ſhip can: 
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All conditions and ſexes, in country and city, 
From the wou d- be thought wile, to the really witty z 
From the lady who ſpeaks all her words as in print, 
And has eyes which ttrike fire like a ſteel and a flint, 
To the damicl whoſe language is coarſe as her ſkin, 
And who fain wou'd be dabbling, but ſtarts at the ſin, 
Who itares at and covets the thing call'd a mar, 


From the prodigal cit, who is ſettling the nation, 

Jo the poor country threſher, who's as great in his ſtation 2 
From their ſquireſhips and knighthoods, and lordſhips, 
and graces, TAS 

To the man of no title, who makes em wry faces: 
All alike ſhall be purg'd by your laxative verſes, 
Which ſhall looſen their tongues inſtead of their arſes, 
As they join in the praiſes of what I commend, 
And acknowledge you theirs, as I own you my friend. 


Londen, June 28. T. BROWN. 
1720. 


Upon ' the Encampment on Hounſlow-Heath. 


OO long, by flowing luxury betray'd, 
Our Bri: iſle was in looſe ſlumber laid; 


Too long we felt the ills of fatal peace, 


And idly languiſh'd in inglorious eaſe ; 

No manly buſineſs did our thoughts engage, 

To purchaſe fame on Europe s wond'ring ſtage; 

But grown unmindful of our former name, | 
We all our fathers triumphs did diſclaim, | 

While even France itſelf, with ſcorn, beheld our ſhame. 
The idle ſpear hung up, the poliſh'd ſhield : 
Forgot the great atchievements of the field; : 
The gen'rous {word contracted filthy ruſt, F 
And active pikes lay mould'ring in the duſt. 
Shrill trumpets peak not to the armed throng, 


Our inflruments unlearn'd each martial ſong, 
While guns and bombs as uſeleſs did appear, 
As Jaws and learning in the times of war ; 
8 | Mean 
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Mean- while our neighbours ſtrove to break the chain, 
And ſought the empire of fair Albion s main; | 
Bold num' rous ſuitors briſkly did prepare, 

To court the nymph with all the pomp of war. 

Nay, more, the Eaſtern world our ſhame muſt know, 
And rifled Bantam, Engliſh conduct ſhow ; 

While the proud Dutch, by potent Nans inſpir'd, 
Invade our coaſts, and on the caſtles fir d; | 
Spain, that was much-amaz'd at ſuch a fight, 
Suſpected now the truth of eighty-eigbt; | 

And ſcarcely thought our fathers could obtain 

Such great and glorious triumphs over Spain. 

Thus were we ſcorn'd, and thus contemn'd abroad, 
While ſeeds of civil feuds at home were ſow'd ; 
Prompted by each bold inftrument of hell, 

Dull Fools, we did for conſcience-ſake rebel; 
Then ſenſeleſs clamours all our thoughts employ'd, 
And Whig:and Tory did the land divide. 

But now triumphant James the ſceptre ſways, 
Th' adoring world our rifing ſun ſurveys : 
He to our minds new vigour does infuſe, 
And furniſh-ample matter for the Muſe ; 
He to itſelf our iſland does reſtore, 
Extends its limits, and confirms its pow'r, 
While the great Edzvard's mighty ghoſt is pleas'd 
To ſee his ancient kingdom's honour raĩs d. 

Behald how ſhining in your martial pride 
Our troops at Hounſlow do your courſers guide! 
See how the well-form'd Phalanx does advance, 
Taught 1 experience, not inſpir'd by chance ! 
See — e colours wanton in the air, 
And helmets gliſten formidably fair 5 
How proves of pointed {| do move along, 
As trees commanded by the Thracian ſong ; 
While drums and trumpets rend the lining ſkies, 
And every heart keeps meaſure with the noiſe. 

Surely,-if poets prophecies are true, 

Theſe heroes muſt unheard-of wonders do:: 
Either proud France muſt now freſh vengeance feel, 
And once more groan beneath the Engl; 

2 Or perjur'd Halland, ſome revolving day, 


For fam'd Ambeyna's fatal ſlaughters pay; 
Vor. IV. a 42 


Or 
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Or the large kingdoms of the pow'rful welt, 
Too much by Spaniſh eruelties op 


With Englißb — — — and En Lys laws be bleſt. 


Upon the Setting up of the Statue of 8 Eli- 


zabeth, of ever bleſſed Memory, in the Royal 
Exchange, London, 


ET Memnon's ſtatue be no more admir'd, 
That utter'd ſounds, by the ſun- beams inſpir d; 
My Muſe a greater wonder = oes rehearſe, 
For ſtones have here infus'd the lofty Verſe. 

Oh! London, the juſt pride of Alb:or's ile, 
That doſt with eaſe and flowing plenty ſmile, 
Whoſe powerful ſhips the ocean do ſurvey, 

And make both Indies to thee tribute pay; 
Oh! give freſh honours to Elixa's name, 

And view the laſting trophies of her fame: 

She rais'd thy head, and all thy wealth ſecur'd, 
Which elle * 4 rapine had devourNl : 
She chas'd — night of ignorance away, 

And ſoon . truth's incorrupted ray. 

Nor were her bleſfings to this realm confin 45 
Strangers enjoy'd the virtues of her mind: 
Holland, half- ruin'd by the pride of Spain, 

By her kind influenoe rais'd itfelf again; 

She freed *em from the tyranny of Nome, 
And ſtopt the tide of heaven's impending doom. 
E'en France itſelf, with civil tumults ſtain'd, 
Invok'd her help, and help was ſtraight tai d, 
Elſe the curs'd league had clipt the royal crown, 
And from his greatneſs thrown the —— down. 

Who without joy and wonder can ſurveß 
The glorious triumphs of that happy day, 

When mighty Drake oppos'd the pow'r of Spain, 

And fought their navy in the Britiſp main: 

N proud Philip, England's fate conf] ird, 
gd by revenge, and with ambition fir d; 

* had he ſtrove hy all the arts of por 

Old Rome's exploded 1 to reſtore. 


8 Then 


hen 


And who troubles his I think is but a fool. 
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Then revirend ſhrines were of their reliques ſtript, af. 
And conſecrated guns and daggers ſhipt; . 


* 


22 


And vows were made to recommend the toil; 

The mitred prelate of St. Peter's chair | 4 
Clubb'd tow'rds the work, and bleſt it with a prayer. 
Nay, griping prieſts, that never gave before, 
Now plunder'd altars to increaſe the ſtore, * © 

Thus ſetting forth from Liſbon's fatal bay, 

Thro' wond'ring waves the navy cut its way ; , 

The world ama d look'd on the curs d intent, 

And fate now almoſt doubted the event. 

But Britain's genius, not ſurpriz d with fear, 
Towards the great fleet its nimble courſe did ſteer. 

The roaring guns firſt Compliments did make, 

At which the frighten'd Kauer gan to quake; 
Soldiers, like magpies, flutter'd in the air, 
And ev'ry ſhip did in the damage ſhare: © 
Till, half-conſum'd with ſtreams of glowing fire, 

The general thought it prudence to retire, 
Theſe triumphs we to great Eliza owe, 

Such bleſſings her ſoft A= did beſtow; 

Sh' enrich'd our iſland with the Indian mine, 

And firſt reduc'd religion, and our coin: 

O! may ſhe live exalted in her fame, x 
Enjo ing all the glories of her name! * 
While Britiſb fleets the ocean ſhall command, 


Each banner was pes y in holy. oll. 


And peace and plenty crown our, happy land 


While true religion does her ſway maintain 14 
Againſt the arts of fraud, and cruelties of Spain, - 


In Praiſe of the BorrI R. A Song. 

©2124 gol voy 3 | "i! / 

W HAT a pox d'ye tell me of the Papiſts deſign ? 

Would to God you'd leave talking, and drink 

5 = | | [off your wine. 

Away with your glaſs, Sir, and drown all debate; 

Let's be loyally merry; ne'er think of the ſtate. 

The king (heav'ns bleſs him) knows beſt how to rule; 


Come, 
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Come, Sir, here's his health; your brimmer advance, 

We'll ing? all the claret, and leave none for France. 

Tis by this we declare our loyal intent, | 

And 70 our carouſing the cuſtoms augment. 

Would all mind their drinking, and proper vocation, 

We ſhou'd ha' none of fa buſtle and ſtir in the nation, 
WM... I, 

Let the hero of Poland, and monarch of France, 

Strive, by methods of fighting, their crowns to advance. 

Let chapels in Lime-ftreet be built or deſtroy'd, 

And the teſt, and the oath of ſupremacy void, 

It ſhall ne'er trouble me; I'm none of thoſe maggots, 

That have whimſical _ of Smithfield and faggots. 


1 
7 


Then baniſh all groundleſs ſuſpicions away ; 

The king knows to govern, let us learn to obey. 

Let every man mind his buſineſs and drinking, 

When the head's full of wine, there's no room left for 
= | | N [thinking. 

Tis nought but an empty and whimſical pate, 

That makes fools run giddy with notions of ſtate. 


The ROVER. 4 Song. 


| I. 

Hate the dotard, that reſtrains -- 

Himſelf to one : Give me the ſpark 

That ev*ry ſingle doe diſdains, 
But bravely chaces all the park. 

What charms can one pretend? She's fair, 
Well-ſhap'd, perhaps, plays well, or ſings. 

All's true; but were ſhe yet more rare, 
The God of love, you _— has wings. 


Beauty's ** thro? all the kind, 
Through all the univerſe does move, 
And till it be to one confin'd, 
I think I've lawful cauſe to rove. 
To day this face delights my eye, 
- But when I'm aſk'd not to give o'er, 


Your 


How admiring crowds upon 
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Your forvant ; Pve fed heartily : EE 
Surfeits are dang'rous. Not a bit more. 


| 


The Camparon. 4 Song, 
I. hol. 


| At Hounſlow the tents do cover the plain. 
ark ! the trumpet ſounds, the troopers are hors'd, 
If vou ſtay longer, the ſight will be loſt. 

Hark too! the hautboys, the grenadiers come; 
Now, in the rear, march the foot with the drums. 
Haſte, gentlemen, haſte, our friends will preſent's 
With "Lind bottle, and wench in their tents. 


| II. 

See yonder, Sir, ſee how e e ſhew ! 
Their clothes, hats, and arms, are brandiſhing new. 
How dreadfully look the bay'nets advanc'd ! 

How proudly thoſe jennets before em do prancez 
See how the houſings and trappings do blaze! 

em do gaze 
Whigs and old rebels are daſh'd at the fight; 


They curſe in their hearts, Ya view em with ſpight. | 


| 10S / 3. ; 
Now, now we are there; yon's the general's tent; 


All that long row's for the Queen's regiment : 


'Yonder's the ſutler's ; and there the ſmiths ſtand, _ 


With anvils, and forges, all ready at hand. 


O Windſor and Hounſlow ! I hope your ſtock's large, 


You're like to maintain an infantry charge. 
The ſtrollers o'th* Strand and Park will come down, 
And leave at the camp what they got in the town. 


The L1BERTINE. A Seng. 


| bans? SL 
{ Languiſh no more at the glance of your eye; 


In vain you may ſigh, uſe 5 vain all your art. 


Ount, my boys, mount; let us view the campaign; 


7 a 
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Can view you all o'er, and ne'er fetch a deep ſigh: 
No more ſhall your voice, Syren-like, charm my heart : 


No, 


S K r — 
— 0 * 
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No, Madam, I'm free; when l'm recreant again, 
Let me, unpity'd, feel again mY old fans? 


PN libertine turn. uſe all his in common 

No more than one diſh, be bound to one woman ; 

Yet I'll till love the fox; but my bottle before em; 
I'll ve em ſometimes, but Þ"11 never adore em. 
Go, Madam, be wiſe : When a woodcock's i 'th'noole, 
ke ſure hold him faſt, leſt. like me he gets ores | 


A Caren. 


E T the am'rous coxcomb ak a fair face ; | 


An hour's enjoyment makes him look like an aſs. /; 1 
Let the ambitious fop to honours aſpire, a 


He burns with the torment of bonndleſa deſire, 
And let che old miſer hoard up bis curs'd path 


He enriches his bags but he beggats Himſelf. WLY 70 
The lover, ambitious, and miſer, are foolls 
There's no ſolid joy, but in jolly: full bowls. - '; = 


Match for the Devil. In imitation of M Rabelas, 


H I LE others idle tales relate, 

To fright men from the marry d 20 

Do thou, my muſe, in humble verſe, 

The virtues of a wife rehearſe. | 
A farmer of much wealth poſſeſs'd, 

With friends too, while they laſted, bleſs d, 

Kept open houſe, and lov'd to feaſt 

Thoſe who deferv'd and wanted leaſt. 

To pleaſures he'preſcrib'd no bounds; 

He kept his hunters, pack of hounds : 

Somewhat laſcivious, ſomewhat van, 

Some gentleman had crofs'd the ftrain + 

'To try all joys and plagues of life, 

He boldly took a buxom wife. 

Now freſh expences, freſh delights, 

Attend the day, and crown the nights. 

His new acquaintance crowd the VA 


Some praiſe the fare, but moſt the ſpou te: : 
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Each ſtrove who ſhould divert the moſt, 
But fill *twas at the huſband's coſt. TUE 
He, thoughtleſs, prais'd the expenſive pleaſure, 
To pleaſe his dear domeſtick treaſure : 
All care was ſcorn'd, and bus'neſs vaniſh'd; - 
The preſent joys, thoughts future baniſh'd: 
And being both of years but vernal, 
They thought their wealth and loves eternal. 
But oh! how vain are all mens fancies ! 
Ill-grounded projects, mere romances. 
What whims the wiſeſt entertain! 
What ſtrange deluſions fill our brain! 
When we are eager to poſleſs, 
We ſmooth the road to happinefs : 
We level mountains, empty ſeas, 
And reaſon fierce deſires obeys. 
The greateſt danger we deſpiſe ; 
Our paſſion ſees, and not our eyes. 
Our pair now find, ſome ſeaſons paſt, - 
Nor wealth, nor love, would always laft, 
- Unleſs improv'd with application; 
But that in one 1s out of faſhion, 
Gold indeed preſerves its fway, 
But Lowe / who does thy pow'r obey ? 
Ev'n women now profeſs to range, 
And all their pleaſure is in change ; 
Now ſeek the preſent joys timprove, 
Yielding to many they call love ; 
Artful new lovers to engage, 
Then ſlight his love, and fcorn his rage, 
Thus theſe behold what they poſſeſs' d, 
And wonder how they once were bleſs'd. 
'Their jars are thought on, and improv'd; 
They hate themſelves, that once they lov'd.. 
Thus lab'ring on in dirty road, : 
They ſnarl, and curſe the heavy load. 
How happy were our mortal ſtate, 
Were indolence but our worſt fate ! 
No ſooner joys the place forſake, 
But racking pains dominion take; 
No ſooner love had fled the pair, 
When enter'd meagre want and care. 


D 4 The 
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The houſe, which had ſuch vaſt reſort, 
When riot ſeem'd to keep his court, 
Is now forſook, a lonely cell, 
Where fence, undiſturb'd, might dwell. 
Clean pans and ſpits the walls now grac'd, 
For ornament the pewter's plac'd, 
Bright diſhes entertain the eye ; 
No kitchen ſmoak offends the ſky. 
Hogſheads with diſmal ſounds complain'd, 
Both Hogſheads and the man were drain'd, 
His landlord, ſtern, his rents demands; 
Stray'd are his flocks, unplough'd his lands : 
The wife adviſes friends to try; 
Her's, ſhe was ſure, would not deny. 
A thouſand vows ſhe had receiv'd ; 
Each vow repaid, for ſhe believ'd. 

But oh ! how ſoon did they diſcover, 
Tis wealth brings friends, the face a lover. 


His wants are heard without relief ; 


Her eyes afford not joy nor grief. 

His waſted fortune all affrights 3 

Her faded beauty none invites. 
Oppreſs'd with want, to woods he flies, 

And ſeeks the peace his houſe denies, 

Roving, lamenting his condition, 

Fate kindly ſent him a phyſician. 

His habit, cane, and formal face, 

Shew'd he was of Genewa race: 

But cloven-feet the fend detect, 

And prov'd bim author of the ſect. 

With joy he ſpy'd the wretch's cares, 

And, fawning, thus he ſpread his ſnares, 

My ſon ! with pity 1 have ſeen 

(Tho' I've a foe to pity been) 

The ſad diſaſters you endure, 

That of a wife admits no cure. 

I know your wants, and her's I gueſs ; 

I cannot ſwear I'll both redreſs, 

That taſk, I fear, is too yrs ; 

Put if poſſeffions large will pleaſe ye, 

Behold this ſ Sg of land, 

All that you ſee's at my command. 


In 
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Il give it freely all to thee, 
If we on articles agree. ies"; thr 
I can perform it, I'm the devil — 
Nay, never ſtart, man, Ft be civil. 
It ſhall be yours to plough and ſow ; © 
All that above the ground does grow, 
What-e'er it is, ſhall be my due; 
The reſt I freely give to you. 
Gladly the farmer does ſubmit, 
For pinching want hath taught him wit. 
With roots he plants the fruitful ſoil, 
Which well rewarded all his toil. 
But to his landlord's jilted ſhare 
A weedy harveſt does appear. 
The Devil vex'd, new cov'nants makes, 
Next year all under-ground he takes. 
Then golden wheat the land does bear, 
And uſeleſs roots are Satan's ſhare. , 
The fiend reſoly'd to ſpoil the jeſt, 
And thus the farmer he ddreft. 
Believe me, friend, thou art a ſharper, 
Satan himſelf has caught a Tartar; 
I've ſeen thy wit, but now, at len 
I am reſolv'd to try thy ſtrength. 
A ſcratching match we'll have together ; 
Look to thyſelf, I'll claw thy leather. 15 
If I ſubmit, the land is thine ; | 
If I o'ercome, thy ſoul is mine. 
Think for your quiet, I conjure you; 
Should you to hell, you leave a Ny 
Obſerve theſe talons, and away, 
And Friday next ſhall be the day. 
A mod'rate beauty will inflame, 
*Till we have ſeen a brighter dame ; 
Rivers with wonder we {urvey, | 
Till we behold the boundleſs ſea. 
So ev'ry little, trifling care, 
Appears a load we cannot bear : 
But if ſome horrid tortures ſeize us, 
What late we dreaded now would eaſe us. 
The wretched farmer homeward goes, 
And dreads his future 9 
. | p 
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His cares, his duns, his wants, his wife, 
And all the banes of happy life, 
Would now afford him vaſt content. 
Could he th' unequal match prevent. 
His prying turtle quickl oo Nn A 
Some care uncommon fill'd his breaſt. 
Huſband and wife ſometimes relate 
Their cares and bus'neſs tho' they hate: 
Nor always zature's call deny, 
And tho' both loath, yet both comply. 
Her wheedling tongue ſoon found the means 
To make the wretch diſcloſe his pains. 
He tells the combat, and the laws, 
And magnifies his monſtrous paws. TR 

Piſh! 1s this all that plagues your mind 
An ealy remedy I'll find. | 
You to your wife's advice ſubmit, 
And we'll the devil himſelf out-wit. id bore 
Come, turn about, — and leave your moans,— 
Theſe huſbands are ſuch very drones ————. 
He figh'd, obey'd, and did his beſt; _ 
His taſk perform'd, he went to reſt. 

Our happy hours are quickly paſt, 
And time to miſery makes haſte. 
Soon Friday comes, a diſmal day! _. 
When ſuch a gueſt would viſits. pax. 
The farmer dreads the approaching ſcuflle ;. _ 
(The thoughts of hell, the boldeſt ruffle) 
But ſtill his wife keeps up her ſpirits ; 
She knew her ſafeguard, and its merit 
She bids him hide, whate' er ſhould fall on t, 
While ſhe received the dreadful gallant. 
He ſoon obey's th' advent'rous dame 
The huſband gone, the Devil came: 
Who knocks impetuous, at the gate, | 
And angry grows, that he ſhould wait. 
Again tor entrance loud he cries, 
But ſcreams and groans are the replies. 
Love and the devil what can bind. ? 
They ſtronger grow, the more conſin d: 
If they can ſpy the ſmalleſt hole, 
One takes the heart, and one the ſoul. 


. a 40. 
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So Satan, vex'd at the dela, 1 
Whipp'd thro' the key-hole to his prey ; 
But, to his great amazement, found © 
Th'indecent wife {ſpread on the ground: 
High as the waiſt expos'd and bare, 
And with her ſhrieks the pierc'd the air. 
Why, how now, woman ? Whence this p 
This poſture, and ſuch exclamation ? 
Ah ! pity, Sir, my wretched caſe, 
And quickly fly this horrid place. 
You, by your grim, majeſtic air, . 
Your feet, your claws, your horns declare. 
You with my huſband come to ſcratch ; Wt 
But thou, ah! thou, th' unequal match 
The cruel monſter ready ſtands, | 
But hope not to eſcape his hands : 
His nails are ſcythes, upon my life; 
And for his horns, Sir, — I'm his wife; 
This morn, to try what he could do; 
On me he would his proweſs ſhew : _. 
This chaſm he made with's little finger; 
Behold, Sir, — is it not a ſwinger ? 
With that ſhe threw her legs aſide, _ 
And ſhew'd a hole ſurprizing wide. © 
Zounds ! quoth the devil, (quite amaz d, 
When on the deadly gulph he gaz'd) 
What do 1 ſee ! What makes that wound 
Of ſuch extent, and ſo profound! © 
H that nail ſuch a wound could tear, n 
What can the force of ten claws bear ! 
And by the ſtench, to ſhew his ſpight, 
With poiſon'd weapons Noa ght. 
My talons are not half ſo long, 
Nor is my ſulphur half ſo ſtrong: 
No, I'll ſubmit, fince my lot's hell. 
At leaſt I'll in a Whole ſkin dwell. . 
The land is his; but be he bound, 1 
Since he has made, to fill that wound. 
With that he vaniſh'd from her eyes, 
And ſulph'rous ſtench and fames ariſe. 
The farmer haſtens to the place, 
His great deliv'rer to embrace. 


aſſion ? 


ir «; 
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Well haſt thou freed my tim'rous ſoul; 
But what did e er thy power controul ? 
The fierceſt rage it ſoon diſarms, 

Thoꝰ hell it frights, yet men it charms. 
But be it on thy tomb engray'd, 

_ *Tis the firſt ſoul a wife e er ſav'd. 


The Warr. _ 


Wu in the mornin 
That like eagles we ſoar 
In the pride of the day. 


Gouty ſots of the night 
Only find a decay. 6 
Tis the ſun ripes the grape, 
And to iin gives light; 
We imitate him, | 
When by noon we are at height ; 
They ſteal wine who take it . | | 
When he's out of fight. A 


Boy, fill all the glaſſes, 
ill them up now he ſhines; 
The higher he riſes, = 
The more he refines : 
For wine and wit fall | Frome 
As their maker declines. of „ $% 


1 


; | i C 
H O their paſſions do fondly conceal, 
They are fools for their pains ; 
"Tis a confidence gains 

What a modeſt intrigue never wins. 

Court briſkly but once, and you'll preſently find, 

There's nothing than woman, than woman more kind. 


1 hen, 


- 
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? | . » 7 ; L 
Then, gently, good Madam, comply, 
172 | 1.1 


And ſeem not to ſay, 
That you rather would ſtay ; _ ww 1 31 
If you do, ſhall tell you, you lie: 3 isl 54 bat 
For you know, had not Eve with her I —— 3 
| | | to 
The old man had ne'er taſted, ne'er taſted the fruit. 


10 


On Sternhold and Hopkins, and the new Ver- 
| ion of David's Pſalms. _ 


E ſcoundrel old bards, and a brace of dull kHaves, 
What, a plague, makes ye mutter, and talk in your 
„ k aves ? 

Sure you drank in your porridge, like a couple of /o7s, 
And have mix'd . the delch of the pots; 
Or the worms had by this time, if they . 
| .. 1. 7... 1000e, 
Stopp'd the tongues of thoſe fools who make David 
80 peak nonſenſe. 
Te write, and be damn'd t'ye] Te traffick in metre! 
Why, a bawdy-houſe tongs has a voice that is ſweeter : 
A White-Friers ſinner, or a ſaint in Duck-lane, 
A Crowder's-Well ſonnet, or a Pye-Corner ſtrain, 
Has raptures and flights, full of judgment and taking, 
When compar'd to the things ye call Palms of your 
Shame on ye, ye coxcombs ! away with this riot, 5 
And rot on, like the reſt, who lie e in quiet; 
Nor dare to preſume to petition * Guabbie, 447 
When there's none takes your part but the i | 
Frabble. 
As for David, for God's ſake, how dare you to name him, 
When your wretched tranſlations ſo damnably ſhame him? 
Poor P/almift / he frets, and he ſtorms, and he ſtares, 
 Bemoans his compoſures, and renounces his pray'rs ; 
Bluſhes more at the dreſs which his penitence hath on, 
Than when told of his faults by the prophet old Nathan, 
So chang'd are his lines, and ſo murder'd each ſentence, 


— 


So debauch'd his God's praiſe, and ſo lame his . 


_ — 
——— — — 


Brought in uſe as a covert to nonſenſe, 
As that righteous queen's dreſs was to hide a great belly, 
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That to know the good king by the words ye create him 
Is a thing much more hard than it is to tranſlate him. 


| Let me tell you, grave dons, I'll be bold to aſſure ye, 


It is well that this warrior hes bury'd in Jury; 
Had he lain near the place which at preſent contains 


Of the two ſorry ſinners the ſtupid remains, 


Tis a pound to a penny, but his aſhes would fly on, 
And handle your ſkulls like the bear and the lion. 
But for fear I ſhould dwell on the ſubject too long, 


And the dulneſs I laught at be ſeen in my ſon 


|; ' 7 a 
Left the Mu/e ſhould turn jade, and by 93 led, 
Take part of the ſcandal ſh'as flung on the dead; 
FI no more of your canting, and whining, and chiming, 
Your Elizabeth phraſe, and your 8 rhiming, 
FI tell ye, 


But tho the loud rabble ſhould never deny 


E, 
' Confirm'd in this purpoſe, and reſolv'd to and by ye? 
"Tho' the poor oxes ſhould murmur, and dote on your /en/e, 
For want of due thinting, and for want of the pence ; 
Tho' the Riff pariÞ-clerks, with their bans and their 


, ' x ta . 1 0WNS5,. 
Read the New Pſalms with bums, with Ba's, and with 
eee ics | [ frowwns. 


*Cauſe the Levites, their maſters, by chance are afraid 
Innovation fhould turn to a practice and trade, 
And by thoſe means the Godly-avi/e-acres be driven 


*From their 4% and their pulpirs, their orb and their 


1 bea ven; 
Tho' the S:atiozer: ſtrive all they can to decry em, 
And Took ſwears that thouſands of o/ ones lie by em; 
Tho' the late werfion fails of the ſpirit and force 


Of DAY TD's rejoicing, or DAF 1 D's remorſe; 
Vet I'm not ſuch a coxcomb, ſtead of new P/alms to 


| [learn ala, 
Or to quit TATE and BRADY for Hopkins and 
ry | [Sternhold. 


A Tranſlation of L E88 1 As ** 200 ber 
male, out of Catullus. per 


A C H'moment of che long-liv'd day, 
Le/oia for me does backward pray, 
And rails at me ſincerely; | P 
Yet I dare pawn my life, my eyes, 
My ſoul, and all that mortals wine 
That Leſbia loves me dear! ot 
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Why ſhou'd we thus 2 rn ſay, ' 

Faith, tis my own beloved way, 
And thus 1 hourly prove her. 

Yet let me all thoſe curſes ſhare 

That heav'n can give, or man can bear, 
If I don't ſtrangely love her. Munna dats has 


A Song in Ridicule of a famous Iten, who 
was caught Serenading bis Miſtreſs with" his 
Baſi- Viol in a very froſty Night. 


OO K down, fair garretteer, beſtow 
One glance 11 your ſwain, - 
Who ſtands below in froſt and ſnow, 
And, ſhaking, fings in pain. 
Thaw with your eyes the frozen * 
Or cool my hot deſire ? 
I burn within, altho' my feet 
Are numb'd for want of fire. 
Cuoa os, the Viol leading, 
Thrum, thrum, thrum, thrum, 
Come, come, come, come, 
My. deareft, be not coy : - 1030p oe Hp 
Tor if you are, ( Zit, zan, zounds) 7 V 
| Muſt, without your ſavours, die. 
Behold me from your lofty tow'r, 
And to your lover ſhew 
Your charms ; and when it's in my pow T,, 
| ol de as kind to you. | 
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Hither 1 came, with joyful ſpeed | l 
4 Der eee eee 

But as the ſaint at Troa did, | | 
Have left my cloak behind. 


| Cees, Th Kc. yy 
My Dear, wou'd you but 955 n wide Au 


he caſement with your 
My fiddle, and myſelf beſide, f 
Should be at your command. 
Could I behold you in your ſmock, 
Tho' dark, the luſcions view.  _ 
Would then embolden me to knock, | 
And aſk you how you do? _. 


Cao Ave, Trum, dec. 5 


Or would you open but the door, 
As 1 have done the caſe, 
P — ſweeter © work . ſtore, 
o play a thorough ba | 

But fince you're coy, E know not what 

To farther ſing or ſay; 
My love, tis true, is very hot, 

Yet I'm too cold to ſtay. 


Crorvs, as going off, 
Thrum, thrum, t ky Treat 
Home, hem, Joiner. 19 
I hate @ whore that's coy ; 
But fence you are ( Zit, xan, Z0und; ) I 
Muſt, wvithout your Ye dis. 


7, he Goop-Fz1zow. 
T. 
ile the pious grave ſot does amuſe half the nation 
With impertinent ſcruples, and zeal out of faſhion ; ; 
While harangues, that at church made us piou 12 


Mongſt rieft-ridden cullies, ſuch a pother do 
We'll with truſty in Our FR refine, 


And ſhew a goed conſcience by drinking our wine. 
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| 1 
Let the motly dull herd for religion engage; 
Let em urge the diſpute with vile clamour and rage; 
Let your authors keep on the dull method of writing, 
And purſue the curs'd toil they ſo much take 8 in; 
We'll ne'er make replies, but reſt fully contented, 
Tho' good fellows and drink - _ been miſrepreſented. 
May their muſty ſtiff volumes to Gr»b-freet adjourn, 
Or rot in Dar- lane, or in coffee-houſe burn; 
May they furniſh no more empty cits with debate, 
Or touch the intrigues and arcana s of ſtate. | 
Wine does edify more than dull canting of vicar ; 
*Tis our freedom we owe yr _ orthodox liquor, 
I ne'er pall my faney, or trouble my brain 
With the chances and fate that our ſtars will ordain; 
Let the monarch of France keep his ſubjects at home, 
And forbid the mad zealots abroad for to roam ; 
So he lets his boon claret but croſs the kind main, 
We ſhall never be angry, 2 ſhall never complain, 


Ne'er tell me of thoſe, that with factious notion 

InfeR the wild rabble, and poiſon devotion ; 

That mortal js guilty of a far greater fin, 
That preſumes, with vile ſtum, to debauch honeſt wine. 
Such 1mpious wretches may poverty ſeize on! 

'Tis againſt our liege Bacchus the higheſt of treaſon. 


Commendatory Verſes on the Author of the Two 
Arthurs, and the Satire againſt Wit. By 
ſeveral H ands, and collected by Mr. Brown. 


A ſhort and true Hiſtory of the Author of the Satire again 
Wit. By Colonel Codrington. N 


Y nature meant, by want a pedant made, 

Bl—re at firſt profeſs'd the whipping trade ! 
Grown fond of buttocks, he would laſh no more, 

But kindly cur'd the A—— he gall'd beſore: 8 
| | | © 


— 
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So Quack commenc'd ; then fierce with pride, he ſwore, 
That tooth-ach, gripes, and corns ſhould be no more. 
In vain his drugs, as well as birch, he try'd ; 

His boys grew aa and his patients dy'd. 

Next, he turn'd bard, and mounted on a cart, 

Whoſe hideous rumbling made Apollo ſtart ; 

Burleſqu'd the braveſt, wiſeſt ſon of Mars, 

In ballad rhimes, and all the pomp of farce, 

Still he * callings, and at length has hit g 


— 2 ge 
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On bus'neſs for his matchleſs talent fit, | 
To give us drenches for. the plague of wit. - 


Upon the Author of the Satire againſt Wit. 
By Sir CHARLES SIDLEY. 


Grave phyſician, us'd to write for fees, 
And ſpoil no paper but with recipe i, 

Is now turn'd poet, rails againſt all wit, 

Except that little found among the great; 

As if he thought true wit and ſenſe were ty d 
To men in place, like avarice, or pride. 

But in their praiſe ſo like a Quack he talks, 
You'd {wear he wanted for his Chriſimas box. 
With mangl'd names old ſtories he pollutes, 
And to the preſent times paſt actions ſuits. 
Amaz'd we find, in every page he writes, 
Members of parliament with Artbur's knights. 
It is a common paſtime to write ill: 

And, DoQor, with the reſt, e'en take thy fill. 
Thy ſatyr's harmleſs ; *tis thy proſe that kills, 
When thou preſerib'ſt thy potions and thy pills. 


To that incomparable Panegyrift, the Author of 
ße Satire upon Wit. | 
By Colonel BLouN r. 


Enceforth no more in thy poetick rage 
Burleſque the God: like heroes of the age; 
No more King Arthurs be with labour writ, r 
But follow nature, and ſtill rail at wit: 
For this thy mighty genius was deſign'd; 
In this thy cares a due ſucceſs may find | 
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Opinions we more eaſily receive | 
From guides that practiſe by thoſe rules they give. 
so dulneſs thou may'ſt write into eſteem ; 
Thy great example, as it is thy theme! 
Hope not to join (like Gris immortal lays) 
The keeneſt ſatire with the beſt of praiſe: 
Thy ſatyres bite not, but like Æſob's aſs, 
Thou kick'ſt the darling whom thou would't careſs, 
Would'ſt thou our youth from poetry affright, 
"Twas wiſely done, thyſelf in verſe to write. 
So drunken flayes the Spartans did defign _ e 
Should fright their children from the love of wine. | 
Go on and rail, as thow haſt done before : | 
Thus lovers aſe, when piqu'd in an amour, ; 
The hymph: they can't enjoy, they call a whore. 


The Q va ok corre: Or. Advice to 1b 
night of the ill-favout'd Muſe: 


By the Right 1 the Earls of 


T ET te fill, in good king Arthur's vein, © » 
L To Fleckno's empire his juſt right maintain. 
Let him his own. to common ſenſe oppoſe, 

With praiſe and ſlander maul both friends and foes; 

Let him great Dryden's awful name profane, 

And learned Garth with envious pride diſdain ; 

Codron's bright genius with vile puns lampoon, _ 

And run a muck at all the wits in town: 

Let the Quack ſcribble any thing but bills, 0 
His ſatire wounds not, but his . 1 : 


Tothe merryPoetaſter at Sadlers- hall in chenpſde. | 


| By Sir SAMUEL ane | 


U pedant; let thy aukward Muſe 
With cenſures praiſe, with flatteries abuſe :_ 
Tolaſh, and not be Ele, in thee's an art; 
Thou ne er mad ſt any but thy ſchool - boys ſmart. 
Then be advis'd;- *. ſeribble not agen; a Dag 
| Thou rt faſhion d for a flail, and not a penn. 


pi- 
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If Bs immortal wit thou — decry, 
Pretend 'tis he that writ thy 

Thy feeble ſatire. ne'er can TR wrong ; 
Thy poems and thy patients Bra not long. 


An equal Match : Or, a drawn Battle, 


By Colonel Copxinctox. 


Monument of dulneſs to erect, 
B—4y ſhould write, and Bre ſhould corre, 
Like which ngother piece can e'er be wrought, 
For decency of ſtyle, and life of thought, 
But that where B—y ſhall in Judgment fit, 
To pare excreſcencies from B/—re's wit. 


To the Mirror of Britiſh Knighthood, the worthy 
. Author of the Satire againſt Wit: Occafion'd 
by the Hemiſtich, Page 8. 115 


By Sir RichAxD STEEL. 
| Hav guard poor A——n. 
US T I then paſlive ſtand ? And can I hear 
The man love abus d, and yet forbear ? 

Yet muſt I thank thy favour to my friend, 
*Twas ſome remorſe thou didſt not him commend. 
Thou doſt not all my indignation raiſe, | 
For I prefer thy pity to thy praiſe. 
In vain thou would ſt thy name, dull pedant, bide ; $ 
There's not a line but ſmells of K. aha, 
If Cæſar's bounty for your traſh you've 
You're not the firſt aſſaſſin he has ſpar'd. 
His mercy, not his juſtice, made thee knight, 
Which P—7r:—r may demand with equ right. 

Well may ſt thou think an uſeleſs — wit; 
Thou, who artnet it, haſt three $. writ : 
Impenetrably dull, ſecure thour't tound, 
And canſt receive, no more than give a wound ? 
Then, ſcorn'd by all, to ſome dark corner fly, 
And in lethargick trance expiring lie, | 
Till thou — injur'd G—rth thy cure e 
And S—d * Aheladen give. 0412 


To 


Lens lt. 


That the moſt famous blockheads muſt ſubmit ; 


MisczLLavies. 5 


| To the Cheapſide Rut. on his Satire againſt Wit, 


By Mr. WILLIAM BurNasy. 

O ME, ſeribbling fops ſo little value fame, 
8 They ſometimes hit, becauſe they never aim. 
But thou for erring haſt a certain rule, 

And, aiming, art inviolably dull. 

Thy muddy ſtream no lucid drop ſupplies, 
But puns like bubbles on the ſurface riſe. 

All thatfor wit you could, you've kindly done ; 


You cannot write, but can be writ upon, 
And a like fate, does either ſide befit, 


Immortal dulneſs, or immortal wit. 


And B- and Gr—+ with thee muſt ſhare the prize, 


In juſt extremes an equal merit lies, ; 
Since thou can'ſt fink as much as they can riſe. - 


To the indefatigable Rhimer. 
| By Dr. SMITH. | 


HI ., T-—t, Det, 2 BORE 
G—y, S, C—þ, P——ke, —, you, 
Who ſuffer B. re to inſult your taſte, 

And tamely hear him bluſter in bombaſt, 
Bid him, before he dare to write agen, 
Reſign his own, and take ſome other pen. 


D ſhall numbers, C—ve wit inſpire, 


D. xe niceſt rules, but B—/e and Codron fire. 
Then G—7th ſhall teach him, and his witleſs tribe, 
Firſt to write ſenſe, and after to preſcribe. . 

The unlearn'd pedant thus may pleaſe the town, 

But his own nauſeous traſh will ne'er go down ; 

For nought can equal what the bard has writ, WAY 
But Res ſcholarſhip, and G- wit. 


A modeſt Requeſt to the Poetical Knight. 


By Colonel CoprincToON. 


IJ N C E B—y's nonſenſe to out-do you ſtrive, 
Vain to be thought the dulleſt wretch alive, 
And ſuch inimitable ſtrains have writ, 


Long 


. 
— 
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Long may you reign, and long unenvy'd live, 

And none invade your great prerogative. © © © 
But, in return, your poetry give oer, 

And perſecute poor [706 and us no more. 


] boleſome Advice to a City-Knight, oVer-run 

with Rhimes and Hypacriſy : Occafion'd ty 
bis Satyr againlt Wit. mol whlumne 
By the Right Honourable the Earl of Angleſea. 7 


E bid thee not give o'er the killing trade: 
Whiſt fees come in, tis CR to diſſwade. 

Religion is a tri ou've practis'd long, 

To — in N gal the 1 — 
844 thy patients now perceive thy aim, 

hey find thy morals and they {kill the ſame. 

'Then, if thou would thy ignorance redreſs, 
Prithee, mind phyſick more, and rhiming leſs. 


To a thrice illuſtrious Quack, | Pedant, and Bard, 
on bis incomparable Poem, call d, A Satire 
againſt Wit. | va 

By the Right Honourable the Counteſs of Sandwich. . 


HOU fund of nonſenſe, was it not enough, 
That cits and pious ladies lik'd thy tuff ? 

That, as thou copy d'ſt Virgil, all might ſee 
Judicious bellmen imitated thee ? . 
That to thy cadence ſextons ſet their chimes, 
And nurſes, ſkimming poſſets, humm'd thy rhimes ; 
But thou muſt needs fall foul on men of ſenſe, 
With dulneſs equal to thy impudence ? 
Are D—2, C-,, Goth, V—kt, Be, 
Thoſe names of wonder, that adorn our iſle, 
Fit ſubjects for thy vile pedantick pen? 
Hence, ſawcy uſher, to thy deſk again: 
Conſtrue Dutch notes, and pore upon boys arſes, 
But, prithee, write no more heroick farces. 
Teach blooming blockheads, by thy own try d rules, 

To give us demonſtration that they're fools, 1 
2 8. 5 Let 
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Let 'em, by N-—'s ſermon ſtyle reſine 

Their Engliſb proſe, their poetry by thine; 

Let W—/i—y's rhimes their emulation raiſe, 
And Ar—wk—rinftrutt em how to praiſe: 
That, when all ages in this truth agree, 
They're finiſh'd dunces, they may rival thee! 
Thou only ſtain to mighty Milliam's ſword ! 

Old Jemmy never knighted ſuch a t—d. 

For the moſt nauſeous mixture God can make 
Is a dull Pedant, and a buſy Quack!!! 


To Sir R Bl re, on the two Arthurs 
being condemn'd to be hang d.. 


NCE more take pen in hand, obſequious knight, 


For here's a theme thou canſt not underwrite, 
Unleſs the devil owes thy mule a ſpite. | 
To prince and king thy dulneſs life did give ; 

Let then theſe Arthurs too in doggrel live. 


1 


By Colonel CoprincToN. | 


Oems and proſe of diff rent force lay claim, 
With the ſame confidence, to Twly's name; 
And ſhallow criticks were content to ſay, 
Proſe was his bus'neſs, poetry his play. U RE. 
Thus Cæſar thought, thus Brutus, and the reſt, 3 
Who knew the man, and knew his talent beſt. . 
Maurus aroſe, ſworn foe to health and wit, 

Who foo. bills and folis ballads writ; | 
Who buſtled much for bread and for renown, ._ - 
By, lies and poiſon ſcatter d thro' the town. 
To Roman wives with veneration known, 
For Roman wives were very like our own. 
And huſbands then we find, in Latin ſong, 
Would love too little, and would live too long. 
Tully, ſays he, tis plain te friends and foes, 
Writes his own verſe, but borrows all his proſe. 
He fearleſs was, becauſe he was not braves 
A noble Roman would not beat a flave. 
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The conſul ſmiling, ſaid, judicious friend, 
Thy ſhining genius ſhall thy works defend. 
Inimitable ftrokes defend thy fame; 

Thy beauties and thy force are ſtill the ſame: 
And I muſt yield with the conſenting town, 
Thy ballads and thy bills are all thy own. 


Upon the Character of Codron, as tis drawn by 
the bungling Knight, in his Satire againſt Wit. 


By Colonel Cop iron. 


OW kind is malice, manag'd by a ſot, 

Where no deſign directs the embryo thought, 
And praiſe and ſatire ſtumble out by lot? 
The mortal thruſt, to Cadron's heart deſign'd, 
Proves a ſoſt wanton touch to charm his mind. 
Can M—nt—gue or D—-r/—t higher ſoar ? 
Or can immortal S-, wiſh for more? 
Brightneſs, force, juſtice, delicacy, eaſe, 
Muſt form that wit that can the ladies pleaſe. 
No falſe affected rules debauch their taſte, 
No fruitleſs toils their gen'rous ſpirits waſte, 
Which wear a wit into a dunce at laſt, 
No lumber learning gives an aukward pride, 
Falſe maxims cramp not, nor falſe lights miſguide. 
Vaiture and W—{þ their eaſy hours employ, 
Voiture and Y -, oft read, will never cloy. 
With care they guard the muſick and their ſtyle, - 
They fly from B—4y, and converſe with B--/e ; 
They ſteal no terms, no notions from the ſchools, 
The pedant's pleaſure, and the pride of fools; 
With native charms their matchleſs thoughts ſurprize, 
Soft as their ſouls, and beauteous as their eyes: | 
Gay as the light, and unconfin'd as air, 
Chaſte and ſablime, all worthy of the fair. 
How then can a rough, artleſs Indian wit, 
The faultleſs palates of the ladies fit? 
Codron will never ſtand fo nice a teſt, 
Nor is't with praĩſe fair mouths oblige him beſt. 
Let others make a vain parade of parts, 3 5 
M hile Codrox aims not at applauſe, but hearts. 
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Sure him thoſe, and thou ſhalt name the reſt; he ett 
Thy ſpite ſhall chuſe the worſt, thy taſte the bel. Top 
He will his health to Mirmilis care reſign, Þ; 
He will with Buxtorf and with B---ly f ine, 
And be a wit in any way but thine. 


4s Epigram on Job, travefied by the City! Bard. 


By Colonel Cobaixgrox. | 5 

OOR -Fob loft all the comforts of his' life, n 
And hardly ſav'd a 5 and a wife: 

Vet 7ob bleſs'd God. and Job again Was dleſt, 

His virtue was-ellay'd, and bore the teſt. * 


But had heav'n's wrath pour'd out its fierceſt i. 5 

Had he been then burleſqu'd, without denial, * 
The patient man had yie ded to that trial. 

His pious ſpouſe, with Bl. re on her ſide, 


Muſt have prevaiFd, and 726 had curs'd, and ay. 


To the adventurous Knight of Cheapſide, upon 
Bis Satire againſt Wit. | 


By Mr. Manxinc. 
HAT frenzy has poſſeſs'd thy oo rate brain, | 5 


To rail at wit in this unhallow'd ſtrain? 
Reproach of thy own kind! to ſlander ſenſe, 
The nobleſt gift beitow'd by proyidence ! 
Was it revenge provok'd thee thus to write, 
Becauſe thou'rt curs'd to ſuch a dearth of wit? 

Or was it eager paſſions for a name, | 

To be inroll'd among the fools of fame? | 

Like him, who rather than he'd live obſcure, 
Would fire a church to make his name ſecure? 
Or was it thy deſpair at length to find 

Thy loads of chaff the ſport of every wind? 

To fee thy haſty Muſe, that loves to roam, 

Promiſe ſuch journies, but come founder'd home ? 

Juſt fate of ſots, who think in their vain breaſt, 

Their coffee-rhimes ſhall ſtand the publick teſt : 

Selz'd with prolifick dulneſs, *tis thy curſe 


To write ſtill on, and ſtill too for the worſe. 
Vox. IV. E 
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Who hates not -=, may thy works eſteem, 
Both alike able to diſgrace their theme. 

But thou, thro? wild conceit, aſpiring ſtill, 
Clain'ſt in thy ravings, Z/culapian ſkill. 
Quack thou art ſure in both, and curs'd is he, 
Who guided by his adverſe ſtars to thee, 
Employs thy deadly-potions to reclaim . 


His feeble health, thy pen to ſpread his fame. 


To the canting Author of the Satire againſt Wit, 
HE preacher, Maurus cries, All wit is vain, 
Unleſs tis, like his godlineſs, for gain. 


Of moſt vain things he may the folly own; 
But wit's a vanity he has not known. 


Mir pur, Ei; 


2 


Friendly Advice to Dr. Bl —. 
By the Ri gbr Honourable the Lord 


Nighthood to heroes only once was due, 

| Now's the reward of ſtupid praiſe in you. 
Why ſhould a Quack be dubb'd, unleſs it 

That pois*ning is an act of chivalry? f 

Thus we muſt own you have your thouſands ſlain 

With direful ſtrokes of your reſiſtleſs pen. 

By whipping boys your cruelty began, 

And grew, by bolder ſteps, to killing man, 

Juſt the reverſe of Dionyſius fate, 

Who fell to flogging bums, from murd'ring the ſtate, 

For both theſe trades your genius far unfit, 

At length with ſaucy pride aſpires to wit; 

Which by pretending to, you more diſgrace, 

Than toaſting bears our ancient Britifo race. 

ITth' mountebank the aſs had laid conceal'd, 

But his loud braying has the brute reveal'd. 

Such vile — 2 ſuch unhallow'd ſtrains, 

Were never ſpawn'd before from IJriſb brains; 

Nor drowſy Mum, nor dozing U/quebaugh, 

Cou'd &er ſuggeſt ſuch lines to Sir Jobn Daw, 


Vou 
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You weakly ſkirmiſh with the fins o'th' age, 
And are the arrant ſcavenger o'tl ſtage. 
Why virtue malces no progreſs now, is plain, 
Becauſe ſuch __ as you its cauſe maintain. - 
If you'd a friend to ſenſe and virtue be, | . 


And to mankind, for once be rul'd by me, 
Leave moralizing, drugs, and poetry. 


To Dr. Garth, on the fourth Edition of bis in- 
comparable Poem, The Diſpenſary; occafion'd - 
by ſome Lines in the Satire againſt Wit. 

VJ Dr. James Dua. 


OLD thy attempts, in theſe hard terms, to raiſe + 

LJ In our unfriendly clime the tender bays, 

While Northern blafts drive from the neighb'ring flood, 
And nip the ſpringing lawrel in the bud, FRE 
On ſuch bleak paths our preſent poets 
The very garland withers on each head. 

In vain the cnticks ſtrive to purge the ſoil, 
Fertile in weeds, it mocks their = toll : | 
Spontaneous crops of Job's and: Arthur's riſe, 
Whoſe tow'ing nonſenſe braves the very ſkies. 
Like paper-kites the empty volumes fly, | 
And by mere force of wind are rais'd on high. 

While we did theſe with ſtupid patience ſpare. 

And from Apollo's Pane we w-our care, 
The Muſes garden did ſmall product yield, | 
But hemp.and hemlock over-run-the field: 
"Tis ſkiltul Garth, with ſalutary hand, 
Taught us to weed and cure poetick land ; . . 
Grubb'd by the brakes and thiſtles which he found, 
And ſow'd with verſe and wit the ſacred ground. 
But now the riches of that ſoil appear, 
Which four fair harveſts yield in half a year. 
No more let criticks of the want complain 
Of Mantuan verſe, or the Meonian ftrain z 
Above them Garth does on their ſhoulders riſe, 
And what our — wants, his wit ſupplies: 


1 
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Fam'd poets after him ſhall ftrain their throats, 
And unfledg'd Muſes * infant notes. 4 
. 2 es, 
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Yes, Gerth, thy enemies confeſs thy ſtore 
They burſt with envy, yet they lon for more : 
Ev'n we, thy friends, in — thy eſs oth, 


To ſee thy ſtock fo large, @ git ſo ſmall. 
But jewels'in fmall 82 are 


And richeſt wines in little caſks — 3 

Let lumpiſh Bl---re. his. dull Hackney Reibe 
And break his back with heavy folio's weight; 
His Pegaſus is of the Flanders breed, 
And imb'd for draught, or burden, not for > 
With cart-horſe trat, he ſweats beneath the _ 
Of rhiming proſe and knighthood on his back. 
Made for a og Eads, e'en let him beat the road, 
And tug of ſenſeleſs reams th? heroick load; 
7 5 eee the Jade ch ſet, and tires, ; 

n in the mud, with groans expires, 

Then e ſhall this favour owe. to thee, 
That thou ateſt his me 
Beavis and Mevius ſo their works urvave, 
And in one ſingle line of Virgibs live. _ 


To a famous Doctor and Poet at Sadlers-Hall. 


F wit (as we are told) be a difeaſe, 
I And if phyſicians eure by contraries, 
re alone the healing ſecret knows, 
Ti from his pen the grand Elixir flows. 


To the C heapſide Qu Ac k; occafion'd by this 
Verſe in the Satire againſt Wit, 
Who with more eaſe can cure, than C—— cþ kill. 


By a Gentleman whom Dr. C—1lb—ch. had cur id of 
g the Gout. 


By Colonel eee 


W durſt thy railing Muſe, vain wretch pretend 
1 In baſe lam ER thus to abuſe my friend! 
Whoſe ſacred art has freed me from my pains, 


And broke a hty tyran'ts ſtubborn chains? 
Keep off, for if thou com'ſt within my clutches, 
Pl bade thy knghthood with my quondam crutches. Ik 
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The gen'rous wine that does my ſorrows drown, - 

The charming Cælia that my nights does crown, 

The manly pleaſures of the {porting fields, _ 

The gay delights the pompous Drama yields; 

All this, and more to his great ſkill I owe: 

Such bleſſings can thy boaſted helps beftow l. 

The ſnuff of life, perhaps thy feeble art 

May fondly lengthen to thy patients ſmart: 

But health no more *tis in thy power to give, 

Than thy dull Muſe can make her heroes live. 

Ev*n war and plague of killing to arraign 

In thee, 1s moſt nonſenſical and vain : 

Thee, who a branded killer art declar'd, 

In both capacities of Quack and Bard. 
Whatever ſots to thy preſcriptions fly, 

For their vain confidence are ſure to die ; 

And whate'er argument thy Muſe employs, | p 

Her awkward, ſtupid management deftroys. 29% | 

Death with ſure ſteps thy doſes ſtill attends, | 

And death too follows whom thy Muſe commends.. = 

What can eſcape thy all-deftroying quill, = 
When e'en thy cordials and thy praiſes kill? Ii 
Thy mother, ſure, when in deſpair and pam th 


She brought thee forth, thought of the murd'rer Caz. 


To that moſt incomparable Bard and Quack, the 
Author of the Satire againſt Wit. 


By Tao: CakEcx, Ei; 


If thou'rt not dead to all reproof and ſhame, 
Either thy rhimes or clyſters to diſclaim. | 
Both are too much one feeble brain to rack; 
Beſides, the Bard will ſoon undo the Quack. 

Such ſhoals of readers thy damn'd fuſtian kills, 
Thoul't ſcarce leave one alive to take thy pills. 


Charge thee, Knight, in great Hpolle's name, : 


Ez" 
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A merry Ballad on the City Bard. 
By obs Hineurobli . Nox rox, E/q; 
" Toa mew Playhouſe Tune. = 
YN Londen city, near Cheapfide, 


A wond'rous Bard does dwell, 
Whoſe Epicts (if they're not bely'd} 
Do Virgil's far excel. : 
A ſprightly wit and perſon join'd, « 
Both poet and phyſician 3 ' ' | 
Artiſt as famous in his kind, 
For ought I know, as Titian. 
In coffee-houſes pureſt air 
His foggy lines he writes, 
In fields of duſt and ſpittle, there 
This Britzfh hero fights, _ 
By ſudden motion then o'erta'en, 
The privy-houſe he chuſes ; 
Great are his thoughts, and great his pain, 
And yet no time he loſes, | 
 Grip'd in his guts and Muſe, he there indites, 
And praiſes 4r:hur moſt, when moſt he ſh----, 


; Henrico Higden, Arm. 
Cum infeliciter ipſi Comadia cefſerit. 
1693. 


UOD inquieta voce, riſu, fibilts, 

N. sal; comptos & innoxios jocos, 
Superba Bruti turba fic exreperit; 
uod uratus infant, © vecors eques, 
yes, meretriæ 5 fubſellio ſedens, e 
Totuſq; delicatulorum cireulus, 

In te tuamg; conjuraverint opus + = 
Nolito in iras irritas erumpere, 
Damnare Muſas, increpare Apollinem, 
Cælaſue wotis improbis lacefſere. 
Quin drama tandem luce donans publica 
Ixviſis orbem, quin, timoris inſcius, "TO 
Y * "9 
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Vana, maligniorum defpicis minas ? | 
Abunde damnum ſic refarcies prius, | þ 
Famag; conſules : Lector dabit Iibert | 4 | 
uid improbus ſpeftator abnegaverat. e | 


On the Treatment of the Modern Drama, Þ 
By Mr. Kn---- of Magdalen College. q 
O!7 CE bear and champion did engage | | 
ö In mortal fray on Roman ſtage 1 
Our Moderns have reviv'd the matter, | 14 
The former age renew'd in latter, 
And made Bear-garden of Theatre. 2 "1 
Here beau, the only modiſh brute, „„ i 
With honeſt authors does.diſpute ; 5 A | 
And as on Roman ſtage predicted, 5 : | 
Fell wound on cixmpion was inflicted, 
When ſtout Bruins kept his ſtation, _- { 


Invoking brother Conſtellation | 
Fo aſſiſt him in the diſputation ;* | +. 4A | 
o curry poor heroic hide well, FLO f 
And harrow carcaſe, back and fide well; 1 
But tho? he por a bloody rump on't, | 
His honour ftill came off triumphant. ; j: 
So tho? the pit Grimalkins, that maul 71 1 
With wicked ſerenade of catcall, 11 i 

Oft rout a poor dramatic hero, 
(As Teague was once by Lero, Lero) 
A well writ play, like ruffians treat, | 
Confound the ſcene, and plot defeat, 25 
In ſpite of all the dam*me chorus, 
Th immortal wit is ſtill victorious. 
I then in perſon of an author, 

Since good dramaticks have no growth here, 
Like pious felon doom'd to be | ä 4 
Made pendulum for gallows-tree ; 42; 1 
That gives adviſe, leſt ſinful mortal, 14 
Like him, his days in hemp ſhould curtail, 
Adviſe you all to leave off writing, 
The mortal fin of well-inditing ; 
But if no counſel can be uſed, 2 19) 
By rhiming wretch when once bemuſed, 13 

| | n | (For 
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(For crown and bum there's ſuch a curſe in, 

They're ne'er at eaſe, but when untruſſing) 

Since wholſome ſalt of author ſeaſon d, 

To taſte of nation is unpleaſant. | 

(When buſy noddle's next in labour, 

And has a need to purge on paper) 

Invoke the baſtard race of habn, 

Skill'd in acroſtick, pun, and rebus,. 8 

With ſpirit of late marriage-hater, 


T'aſſiſt to make lampoon on nature, 
And e'en on farce itſelf a ſatyr; 
For that alone gives titillation, 

J ſaves poor poet from damnation. 


On Dr. Lower, who was obſerv'd to be grown 
Good-natur'd a little before bis Death; 


By another Hax p. 


HY not good-humour o'er the ill prevail' q, 
Death in attempting Dr, Loauer had fail'd ; 
ror he, alas! good man, in health declin'd. 
By changing the bad manners of his mind: 

And's very underſtanding got a cough, 

By leaving an old habit too ſoon off. 

For had he kept his humour moſt auſtere, 

He might have yet liv'd many a year; 
Preſerv'd in his own pickle. vinegar: f 

But when the Lali had kill'd the four, 

His blood being ſweeten'd off troop'd Dr. Lower. 


To his cruel MisrRESS. Out of F rench. 


, & 
\ Bi IS then decreed, and now I find 
Fm for a facrihce defign'd ; 

Since my imperious fair denies 

Reſt to my ſoul and * to my eyes. 
Go, take a kiſs, love whiſpers in my ear; 

But love, alas ! gives way to fear. | 
Awful reſpect th' aſpiring lame commands, 

Ties up my tongue, and-binds my hands. 
2.3 4 2 


bs. 


Ere he'll by ſacrilege attempt his cure: 
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tide 355 92. 
Ah ! muſt your bleeding lover die, We 
And ſee his balm, and ſee his cure ſo nigh * 
Or fierce and eager of the bliſs, 
Shall he preſume to ſnatch a balmy kiſs ? 
No---he'll ten thouſand deaths endure, - 
And all the rigours of his fate attend, 


And his dear 2 once offend. 


An Ode 0 a Kiſs. Out of F rench.. 


I 
AY, now ambitious thoughts farewel ; 
I pity kings in all their ſtate, 
While thus in Leſbia's arms I dwell, | 
And mighty love does 1 criumphs wait.. 


Thus let me, languiſhing, expire, 
Incircled in her ſnowy arms, 


ill ſhe revives me with her charms, 
And pours into my oy 11 nobler ire. 


* 


Thus let me figh my ſoul away, "vx W180” 
And revel in immortal bliſs ; | | | 
Thus let me ſpend thy auſpicious day, 
And crown each ſmiling moment with a kiſs. 


TV. f 
Adonis neer was half fo bleſs'd, 7 TY 
Nor half the pleaſure ſhar'd as ; | 


Tho? love's bright Goddefs. kim careſs'd,. 


And in her arms hugg d _ delicious boy. 
Nor Jove himſelf ſuch wanſports Rnew, 


When _ s charms the captive God did hot. 
Tho? he, the pleaſure: to purſue, 1 


Mortgag d his poor mighryſhip | to gold... 
A thonſand loves in ſolemn ſtate - | 
On thoſs twerrofy lips reſide; 3 Coq 
"RY . "EY While: 
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While buſy J, with eager pride, | 


Sip all their ſweets pu leſs my happy fate. 
| II. * 


Now on her glowing breaſts I ran 


Now kiſs her-cheeks, and now — eyes 3 
The pleafure's heighten'd by the change, 
And fills me with unruly joys. 
1 W. 
But ah! my beauteous Nymph, beware 
How you increaſe my ſtore ; WA qo: 
For elſe your pamper'd ſlave may dare, 
Drunk as he is with joy, to preſs for ſomething more 


For fay, fond lovers, what you will, 
To deify a kiſs, 

Tis but a pledge, or prologue fill 
To the ſucceeding acts of bliſs. - 


 Sapphic Ode in the Valefiana.. 


Docu quam ſit putat c mollis | 
Virgo, quod neſcit; fitis inde magna 

Cagnitæ nondum Veneris purllat 

| Torguet aut e 

At recordantur Vidue peructat 

Cum wiris noctes, fitis inde major, 

Cagnitæ dudum Yeneris ptiores 
Biuzſellat ipnes. | 

FVirgini ignoſci Viduaene malis F. 

Ila, guet neſcit, cupit experirs; 

Hæc quod experta eft, avet * Ina Virge. 

LE quius arde. 


A Tranſlation: © + 
Princ pie, celum, ts terras, Titaniag; aſtra 
Spiritus intus alit; totumg;-infu/a per artas -- 
Mens agitat molem----== | 


12 ſing how God, the world's almigh mind, : 
 'Thro? all infus'd; and to that All confin'd, © 
PfreQts theBarts, and with an equal hand. 3 


Supports the whole, enjoying his command - if 
* ET How 
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How all agree, and how the parts have mate - 

Strict leagues, ſubſiſting by cach other's aid. 

How all by reaſon move, becauſe one ſoul 

Lives in the parts, diffuſing thro' the whole. 

For did not all the friendly parts confpire 

To make one whole, and keep the frame intire; 

And did not reaſon guide, and ſenſe control 

The vaſt ſtupendous machine of the whole, | 

Earth wou'd not keep its place, the ſkies would fall, 

And univerſal ſtiffneſs deaden all. a 

Stars wou' d not whirl their round, nor day nor night 

Their courſe perform, but ſtop their uſual flight. 

Rains wou'd not feed the fields, and earth deny 

Miſts to the clouds, and vapours to the ſky. 

Seas wou'd not fill the ſprings, nor ſprings return 
Their grateful tribute from their flowing urn: 
Nor wou'd the All, unleſs contriv'd by art, 

So juſtly be proportion'd in each part: 

That neither ſeas, nor ſkies, nor ſtars exceed 

Our wants, nor are too ſcanty for our need. 

Thus ſtands the frame, and the Almighty ſoul, 5 

Thro' all diffus'd, o turns and guides the whole, 

That nothing from its ſettled ſtation ſwerves, 1 

And motion alters not the frame, but ſtil preſerves. 

This God, or reaſon, which the orbs does move, 

Makes things below depend on ſigns above: | 

Tho! far remov'd, tho? hid in ſhades of night, I 

And ſcarce to be deferib'd by their own light, Wa [ 

Yet nations own, and men their influence feel, - bi 
They rule the publick, and the private weal. | 

| 
| 


The proofs are plain. Thus from a diff' rent ftar - ''-- 
We find a fruitful or a barren year; EY 6 
Now grains increaſe, and now refuſe to grow + 6 4. 
Now quickly ripen, now their growth is flow-/ 1 ð 
The moon commands the ſeas ; ſhe drives the main 
To paſs the ſhores, then drives it back again. | 
And this ſedition chiefly ſwells the ſtreams, 

When oppoſtte ſhe-views her brother's beams: 

Or when the near in cloſe conjunction rides, 

She rears the floods, and ſwells the flowing tides 3 + 

Or when attending on the yearly race, 4 
Tho equinoctial ſees her borrow d. face. 


Her 
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Her pow'r ſinks deep, it ſearches all the main, y 

Teſtaceous fiſh, as he her light regains, | 

Increaſe, and ſtill diminiſh in her wane, 

For as the moon in deepeſt darkneſs mourns... 

Then rays receives, and points her borrow'd horns 3. 

Then turns her face, and with a ſmile invites 

The full effuſions of her brother's lights; 

They to her changes due proportions keep, 

And ſhe her various phaſes in the deep. 

So brutes, whom nature did in ſport create, 

Ignorant of themſelves, and of their fate, 

A ſecret inſtinct ſtill erects their eyes | 

To parent heav'n, and ſeems to make them wiſe. 

One at the new moon's riſe to diſtant ſhores. 

Retires, his body ſprinkles, and-adores :. 

Some ſee ſtorms <a or ſerenes foretell, 

And ſcarce our reaſon guides us half fo well. 
Then, who can doubt that man, the glorious pride 

Of all, is nearer to the ſtars ally'd > 

Nature in man's capacious ſoul was wrouglt,. -  - 

And given him voice expreſſive of his thought 

In man the god deſcends, and joys to ſind + 

The narrow image of his greater mind. * 

But why ſhould all the other arts be ſhown, . 

Too various for productions of our wn? 

Why ſnou'd I ſing how diff'rent tempers fall, 

And: inequality is ſeen in all ? rr 

How many ſtrive with equal care to gain 

The highett prize, and yet how few obtain ? 

Which proves not matter ſways, but wiſdem rules, 

And meafures out the bigneſs of our fouls. 

Sure, fate ſtands fix d, nor can its laws decay, 

"Tis heav*ns to rule, and matter's eſſence to obe. 
Who cou'd know heav'n,: unleſs that heav'n beſtow'd 

The knowledge? Or find God, but part of God? 

How eou'd the ſpace immenſe be e' er confin'd 

Within the compaſs of a narrow mind? 

How cou'd the ſkies, the dances of the ſtars, 

Their motions adverſe, and eternal wars, 

_ Unleſs kind nature in our breaſts had wrought 

Proportion'd fouls, be ſubje& to our thought ? 


Were 


W w Sd DoS Saf DD 


M1SCEELANIES 57 


Were heav 'n not aiding to advance our mind. 
To know fates laws, and teach tlie way: to find 3. 
Did not the ſkies their kindred ſouls improve, 
Direct, and lead them thro' the maze above, 
Diſcover nature, ſhew its ſecret ſprings, A, 
And tell the ſacred intercourſe of things, Vet” 
How impious were our ſearch, how bold our cour(c;. 
Thus to aflault and take the fkies by force? 
A moſt convincing reaſon's drawn from ſenſe,. 
That this vaſt frame is mov'd. by providence, , 
Which, like the ſoul, does ev*ry whirl advance; 
It muſt be God, nor was it made by chance, * ＋ 
As Epicurus dreamt: He madly thought . © 
This beauteous frame of heedleſs atoms wrought. 
The ſeas and earth, the ſtars and: ſpacious air, 
133 new worlds, or does the old repair, 
irſt roſe from theſe, and ſtill ſupply d remain, | 
And all muſt be, when chance ſhall break: the chain, 5 


— 4 


Diſſolv'd to theſe wild principles again. 

Abſurd and nonſenſe ! Atheiſt, uſe thine eyes. 

And having view'd the order of the ſkies, 

Think, if thou can'ft, that matter, blindly hurl'd. 

Without a guide ſhou'd frame this wond*rous world. 
But did chance make, and chance ſtill rule the whole; 

Why do the ſigns. in conſtant order roll; 

Obſerve ſet times to ſhut and open day, 

Nor meet, nor joſtle, and miſtake their way; 

Perform their courſe as if by laws confin'd, 

None haſten on, and leave the reſt behind ? 

Why, ev'ry day does the diſcovering flame | 

Shew the {ame world, and leave it itill the ſame 2; 

And ev'n at night, when time in ſecret flies, 

And veils himſelf in ſhades from human. eyes, 

Can by the ſigns men know how faſt he fled, 

And in the ſkies the haſty minutes read? | 

Why ſhou'd I count how oft the earth has mourn'd: 

The ſun's retreat, and ſmul'd when he return'd ? 

How oft he does his various courſe divide 

Twixt winter's nakedneſs and ſummer's pride? 

All mortal things muſt change. The fruitful plain, 

As ſeaſons turn, ſcarce knows. herfelf again; PT 

| , | ue 
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Such various forms ſhe bears: Large empires too 
Put off the former face, and take a new : | 


Vet ſafe the world, and free from change does laſt ; 


No years increaſe it, and no years can waſte. 

Its courſe it urges oh, and keeps its frame, 

And ftill will be, becauſe *twas ſtill the ſame. 

It ſtands ſecure from time's devouring rage, 

For *tis a God that guides, nor can it change with age. 


On the Death of Dr. Kirtevs. 
2 of Triggs, old Saffold, and Ponteus, 


riſe! arſe! to meet the great KIRLEUS: 
And ye Rind damſels of this finful town, 


Us'd to diſpenſe love's joys for half a crown, 
Lament, for now your truſty friend is gone. 
Ye Holborn bullies, ſtrew his hearſe with roſes, 
For to his heav'nly ſkill you owe your noſes. 
Weep, Cupid, worey nor thy juſt ſorrow ſmother, 
For, child, thou'dſt better far have loſt thy mother. 
With rev'rend Kirle love's power will fall away, 
His empire leſſen, and his ſtrength decay. 

'Thy pills, old Bard, in fpite of ſtate and kirk, 


 -Fv'n on the ſabbath-day itſelf wou'd work : 


And ſinners brought (fo righteous was thy ſentence) 
To penſive ſtool of fo | repentance. 
Since death on thee has laid her fingers icy, 
Ip/ee te pinus, ip/ee flevere Myrice, 
And ſympathetick firs in mournful ſtate, 
With tears of turpentine bewail'd thy fate, 
Thou never didſt reje& poot daggl'd Miſs, 
Altho' ſhe ſu'd in forma 7. 
Grave ſhop-keepers were ſet up by thy aid, 
And many a / DtEL⁴ divine by thee was made. 

In term and out of term Xirle ſery'd the nation, 
And knew no intervals of dull vacation. 
Say what you will, this matter of true fact is, 
That few exceeded him in chamber- practice. 
Lawyers in crowds to his fam'd manſion preſs'd, 
In hopes to have their cauſe by him redreſs'd: 
For none knew better how to make an end on't, 
Twixt plaintiff counſellor, and chap defendant. 


TO 


ee 
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Thoꝰ the diſeaſe prov d ne'er fo Riff and croſs, 

He ſoon cou'd check it with a Noli proſe _ 
Young clerks, when ſtray d from Nowerint Ini verſ, 
By him were cur'd ; and was not that a mercy? 
He was love's ſhreve, and drove away infection, (IH 


wy 


- 
— — — 


Chac'd ulcers by a. potion of gjefiony  .- | 
And as for th* oldeſt ills, knew how to ſcare em, . 
By marching with a pe pillularum. 4 it 
Methinks I ftill behold majeſtick Kerle, 2 
With ſolemn air his Belgicł whiſkers twirlee; 
Wrapt in blue rugs methinks I hear him talk, 8 | 
And prole for cuſtomers in Gray. Inn- Mall. 
But why fond hopes ſhould I thus feed in vain.2.. - + 
He's gone, alas! and ne'er will come again. ; 
Since, then, he's left us for a better place, | 
Remember, gentlemen, your friend Jabn Caſe... [ 


AnEpitaph on Dy. Kirleus of Gray's-Inn-Lane, 
occaſioned by his Friends reporting him only 
gone into the Country, 


HE famous Kirlens, collegiate phyſician, 

As cheap a practitioner as you could wiſh one, 

Who only with diet-drink, and a few pills, | 

Cur'd gout, ſtone, and pox, and a thouſand more ills, 

Is gone to the country infernal with phyſick, . _ 

To cure Rhadamanthus, they ſay, of the phthiſick. 
Let not Nendict then brag, We 
Of this Tetrachymag, 
Nor himſelf Tilburg prize on 

Drinking bumpers of poiſon 

So uſeful a doctor our youngſters will miſs, 

He hinder'd no buſineſs, till death hinder'd his. 

A journey thus tedions all ſporters may mourn, 

For *tis forty to one that he'll never return. 


The Fable of the Satyr and the Traveller: 
a E a 


O his pooricelFa Satyr $1229 en. 
7 A traveller with cold half dead, 
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2 


And with great kindneſs treated: 
A fire noſe-high he made him 
Shew?d him his elbow- chair of ſtate, 
And near the chimney * 
His tinglin 2 the Stranger blows, 
At which Sayn went ng roſe, 
And bluntly aſk'd the reaſon. 
Sir, quoth the man, E mean no harm, 
1 8 do't m Ch hands to arm, 


froſty ſeafon. 
HE. 


The Satyr gav Fonptios the pot 

A meſs of porridge pip hot; 
The man blow'd 0er is gruel. 

What's that for, friend ? The Satyr * 


To cool my broth, his gueſt reply'd.; 
And truth; Sir, is a jewel. 


IV. 
Mos, quoth cke hoſt, then is it . 
And can you contradictions blow ? 
Turn out, and leave my cotta 
This honeſt manſion ne*er ſhall hold: 
Such raſcals as blow hot and cold, 
The de'el muſt find you pottage. 
The'C 


> 
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's defer d that in their next choice, 


They'd be pleas'd from this fable to take goed advice z; 
or a man that two churches at once has in vieau, 
Shams both in their turns, and fo neither is true. 


A Dialogue betwixt the New Lotteries and the 


Royal Oak, 


New Lotteries. 
O you, the mother of our ſchools, 


Where knaves, by licence, manage fools, _ 


Findin fit juncture and occaſion | 
To pic * ockets of the nation, 
We come to know how we muſt treat em 


And to their hearts content may cheat em. 
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It chears my aged heart to fee” 
So num'rous a progeny 3 ' DIS. 
I find by you, that tis heaven's will, 
That knavery ſhould flouriſh ſtill; | 
You have docility and wit, | IT 
And fools were never wanting yet. 

Obſerve the crafty audtioneer, 
His art to ſell waſte paper dear: 
When he for /almon baits his hooks, 
That cormorant of offal- books, | 
Who. bites, are ſure as maggots 
Or carrion-crows on horſe- fleſh feed. 
Fair ſpacious titles him deceive, 
To ſweep what S/--- and T- leave. 

If. greedy. gulls you wou'd enſnare, 
Make em propoſals won@rous fair. | 
Tell 'em ſtrange golden ſhow'rs ſhall falk 
And promiſe mountains to em all. 

New Lotteries. 
That craft we've been already taught, 
And by that trick have millions t 


Books, bawbles, toys, all ſorts of ſtuff, 


Have gone off this way well enough. 
Nay, — too — art, 

And to ſome tune wou d play her part. 
PII ſhew you now what we are doing, 
For we have divers wheels a going. 
We have found out richer lands, 
Than Alia hills, or Afrie fands, 
And to vaſt treaſures muſt give birth, 
Deep hid in bowels af theearthz _ 

In fertile Wales and God knows where, 
Rich mines of gold and filver are, 
From whence we drain prodigious ftere 
f filver coin'd, tho” none in ore, 


Which down our throats rich coxcombs pour. 


In hopes to make us vomut more. 
Nea O. 

This project ſurely muſt be good, 

_ Becauſe not eaſily underftogd 


\ A 
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Becauſe it gives a mighty — 4 
To the fool's argument, vain hope 
No eagle's eye the cheat can ſee, _ | 
Thro' hope thus back'd by myſtery. - 
New Lotteries. 
We have beſides a thouſand more; 


For great and ſma!l, for rich and you" 
pare,” 


From him that can his thouſands 
Down to the penny cuſtomer. - _ 
The filly mob in crowds will run, 
To be at eaſy rates undone $34] h 
A gimcrack-ſhow draws in the rout, 5 * 
Thouſands, their all, by pence lay out. 
- New Lotteries. 
We, by experience, find it true; 
But we have methods wholly new ; 
Strange late invented ways to thrive, 
To make men pay for what they give; 
To pet their rents into our hands, 
Of their hereditary lands,. : 
And out of what thence ariſe,. 
To make em buy annuities, 
We've mathematick combination, - 
To cheat fools by plain demonſtration, - 
Which ſhall be fairly manag'd too, 
The undertakers know not how. _ | 
Beſide, _ 
Royal Oak. 
Pray, hold a little, here's enough, 
To beggar Europe with this ſtuff, . 
Go on, and proſper, and be great, 
Iam to you a puny cheat. 


In ObitumT. Shadwell, pinguis memoriæ i693 


3 1 : 
POnditur hoc tumulo Bavius, gravis efſe memento 
Terra tuo Bavio, nam fuit ille tibi. 
Tam cito miraris Bavii fetere cadaver f 
Mas erat in toto corpore mica ſalis. 
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$348 Ps y . CE ; \ 44 


Mori dns Barks Pere . non jugera vate? 
9 nulla, ave Laber. LILLY 0 


Porrigitur novus hie Tityus er jupera festen 
Nec 2 tondebit wiſcera 4 der 2 Bos 


ks TH 


Dicite, (nam bend wor 10 gems IN, vanes {1 
An Fuerit Bavius por, 7 4 Horicus. Ant t 


Militi am Acco Wilelmus marie peregit, 
O clemens Cæſgar / * 8 


Tem writ, his readers ill 3 o'er his hk 1 
For Tem took opium, and they opiates tool. 


An Improm 28 een ge Memory, by | 
6; 1 


NO muſt our glorious laureat then depart! ba 
Heaven, if it pleaſe may take his loyal wan 
As for the reſt, ſweet devil fetch n 


In Decretum Parliamenti 1689. De non adul- 
terandis vinis. 


(Rinen adulterii vetuerunt biblia fruſftra, - 
Jam quid ages, caupo? Parliamenta vetant, 


a2 * * 


LY 
4 * 


Inſcriptions deſign'd for theDial, overcheFoak 
tain in the new Square at Lincoln inn. 


E 2 
U T referat gratam dan Seder 2960) 
” Munificum — r a A. 


Unda fluit lapſu, quid ftas — 


5 Ca. . inter, fic tibi vita 


Hee le 83 oft, colit = Themis ares fem; 
« af reer er 


1 a 
8 = « * 


Antenor's 
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1 
\ 
Antenor*s Speech in the ſecond Æneid, apply'd F 


to the Declaration for Liberty of Conſcience. 
In the Year 1687. Js 

— Timeo Danaos, & dona ferentes. 

O U dull Diſſenters, what vain. folly blinds 0 
Your ſenſes thus, and captivates your minds ? | 
Think you this wt — liberty is free ; 
From tricks, ſnares, and. papal treachery ? 
'Think you *twas — — according to the letter? 

Oh ! that ſuch E ing heads ſhould know the Pope no 

Truſt me, this kindneſs either was deſign'd [ better ! 
T'inflame pur-quarrels, and our — find: 

Or elſe the breach was open'd at a venture, 

That at one hole both cowl and cloak might enter. 


Pray heav'r there be no farther miſchief meant, 
But I'm afraid there's Rama opium in 


Be't what it will, the gilded pill ſufpe& | 
And with a ſinilimg { Corn your proier d fate reject ; = 
A Papiſt, tho* ungiving you evil 
But when he ſcatters ie ths) and 7 ke's the I. 


PROEOG UA ſpoken before the Univerſity of 
| Oxford, 2683. 


Hen Greece 0'erwhelm'd in the wide deluge lay, 
And all the land was one continu'd ſea, 
The Muſes hill ſecure, and lofty ſtood, ö 


Above the vain attempts of th inſuling food . 
There Daucalion firſt ſaluted land, | 
Put in his boat, and touch'd the happy frand:. 
So when. wild faction all aur land alarm'd, N 

Our land by the prevailing charm'd,  * 
When pregnant with dire s the clouds did riſe, | 
Preſaging civil tempeſts in eur ſkies, 


Here God-like [Charles did a fafe harbour win, 

Here laugh'd at all the threats of daring ſin, 

And ſhunn'd the popular deluge as it came rolling i in. 

With you no r'd bog-trotters we found, 

With meal tub- plots and armies under ground. 

2 that wou'd damn themſelves for halfa coo: 
N Rogues, 
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Rogues, that for one poor draught of erer 7. 
Wou' d hay, pariſh, and for tripe, à ſhifſee. 
Tis true, ſome ſew you had; n 10 
Here to rr — deſerve — — 16 
So paradiſe gain' d at | A 
Enter'd the bleſt abodes, but ſtroight he — ; 
This is your happineſs. | 
But we are all — d wich @enſeleſs nei, 
Guild-hall elections, andliud: frantick cries. 
Tir'd with dull managers of duller 
And free-born flaves, and Magna — 
Oh! wou'd the tem a 1 take from you,” - 
Whom the work times {till found to —_— >H 
Diſcords wou'd ceaſe, ill-natur'd;jars-retive; - 
And ev'ry Muſe in Charles oO conſpire. 


Peace, with her train, wou'd guard Gay Haleyon ſhore, 
And Britain envy Saturn's age no more. 


e 


oT wich. more orief the Wi im ry; 
Their plots diſcover'd, their intrigues reveal'd, | | 
And all theirpodly villanies rum down, | 


Than. now we feel to leave your happy town, 8 ä 
Now muſt our tribe, ſince we from you; 
Shake hands with learning, and bid wit adien: 
With dog'rel rhimes the ffupid rout — }” 
And murder Tagliſs per to pleaſe 8 
So ſame, to get an alms, a len Le 9 
And by pretending halting pity gain. TR; 
When to ſome town our . troops repair, 
Leave's to be granted by the — Jap. mayor : 
He with his num'rous train firſt takes his ſeat,  __ 
Below his ſcarlet brethren! fill the pit. a 
Then ev'n our women muſt leſs gay appear, \ 4 


Leave painting off, leſt they ſhow'd ſeem more fake | 
Than the pale daughter of the'rev'rend/ mayor. 

If, we, in acting, as our part requires, | 

Swear by the Gods, and all the heavenly fires 
The ſot pricks up a wond'rous pair of ears, N 
My zeal no longer ſuch profaneneſs bears, 5 
'Twelvepence for ev'ry oath your hero ſwears. 


4 Wit 
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Wit here, triumphant, bears an ample ſway, 
And the bright metal ſhines without alla 
Nothing is here condemn'd for being good. 
Nor talk we nonſenſe to be underſtood.” 
But tho? your learning the whole ifle inſpires, 
Your townfmen warm not by the neighb'ring fires ; 
Born in the happy place, where wit does rule; 
They keep their nat'ral right of being dull. 

So the rude nations, where with greateſt light 

The reveal'd truth was firſt expos'd to fight, 

By no rewards no miracles reclaim d. 
Wou' d e' en in ſpite of provigence be damn d. 
Howe er our courtiers do their fate diſpoſe, © 
Dullneſs the Charter is they'll never loſGG. 


1 \F 1 z Fi 


® &f ©  * 


es: be I. 

T ET the woman be damn'd, (a mod' rate fate) 

Or die an old maid, as grey as a cat, 

That her lover refuſes for want of eſtatee 
II. | 


” 3 \# 1 


Let her that ſets man, Hike a heaſt, to be ſold, "ty 

And above metal'd fleſh loves a lump of dead gold, 

Look green when ſhie's young, and be pox'd when ſhe's old. 
| RO Mart eds © 


But let thoſe that are wiſe contemn the dull ftore ;/ 
Wives choſe by their weight will be weighty no more; 
If for gold they will wed, for the ſame they will whore. 


A Panegyrick upon Col. George Walker. After 
the Manner of the Iriſh. 


O U R gracious king gave him five thouſand pound; 
And out of the rebels lands when they are found, 
He promiſes him a thouſand pounds by th' year, 
Which, in ſhort time, will unquettionably appear. 
Likewiſe, he promiſes him the Dean'ry of Londonderry, 
When that the Dean of Londonderry will die ; 

But if the Dean of Londonderry will not die; 

He promiſes him the Biſhoprick of Londonderry. 


* 
6 More 
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More of his valiant deeds and worth what * we * 
to cry 
Since V a Georgehas madeamends for 1 alter un 


To Mr. D Urfey, upon his Me able Ballads 
call'd 9 vow e 9 


84 


HO U cur, half French, half Exghib bed, 
Thou mon grel of Parnaſſus, 


To think tall lines, run u ve * | do TW 


Should ever tamely p 


Thou write Pindaricks, and be damn'd ! 1 
Write epi s for cutlers; | 
None with thy Lyricks can be hamm'd 


But chamber-maids and butlers. 
{401 Ws ,oc6 
In eee warld blows ; 
o tears can w a dry be out; 


* — will pluck thee by the noſe, 
And Pindar beat thy brains out. 


On Flowers in a Lady's Boſom. 


— 


* 


Ehold the romby's land, where pleaſure flows! 
See how the milk-white- hills do gently rife, 
| And beat the ſilleen ſkies ! 
Behold the valley ſpread with flow'rs below! 
Other diſcovenes, Fate, let me not ſhare ; 
If I find out, may I inhabit there! 
The happy flow'rs, how they allure my fenſe! 
The fairer foil ow 'em-the nobler hew ; 
Her breath perfumes em too: — 
Rooted Yth* heart they ſeem to ſpring from thence, 
Tell, tell me — thou fruitful vi 3 
Why ſhould ſo good a foil lie unpoſſeſt? 
Surely ſome champion in the cauſe of love 
Has languiſh'd here more weary with the * x; 
Than vanquiſh'd quite, 
While the ſoft God took pity above, 


B 


And 
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And to reward his ſerviee well, 

Bid him grow there, where he ſo nobly fell 

So when the longing: ( found | 
The murder'd boy, who long deceiv'd her eyes, 


Under a _ « poley from 
And pluck d the curiou the ground. 
Fair Cy beser Bein cle d like this; 


So bluſh'd Adonis 5 in the ſeat of bliſs. 


The London Vintners Anſwer to Mr. bros. 


F what thou aſſert, dear ThomA, be this. 0 
It is to get rid of ſuch chapttien as you, 
That I and my brethren have fearned to brew. 


What ever ingredients we put in the vat, 
Whether dog's-turd or honey, no matter — that; 'E 
For all our deſign's but to poiſon a rat. 


He that dies by bad wine, and not by the — 
Departs without chime of #optins's Pſalter, 
And that you well know is ne matter for laughter. 


To Mr. Henry Purcel. 


ONG. did dark ignorance our ze oferſpread, 
Our muſick and our poetry lay dead; 

But the dull malice of a barb'rous age 
Fell moſt ſevere on David's ſacred . 58 
To wound the ſenſe, and quench his heav'n- born fre, 
Three vile tranſlators lewdly did conſpire; +» 
In holy doggrel, and — g proſe, | 
The king and poet that at once depoſe. 
Vainly he did th' unrighteous change bemoan, 
And languiſh in vile numbers, not his own. 
Nor ſtopt his 5 here: 
For what eſcap'd in Vi /dom's ancient rhimes, 
Was murder'd o'er and o'er in the compoſers chimes. 
What praiſes, Purcel, to thy ſkill are due, 
Who haſt to Fudal/s monarch been ſo true! 
By thee he moves our hearts, by thee he reigns, 
By thee ſhakes off his old inglorious chains, 
2 * new honours done to his immortal ſtrains. 


Not 


— 
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Not Lach, the mother of each art, 

Did e er a juſter, happier ſon impart. 

In thy performance we with wonder find 
Corelli's genius to Baſſani join 0. 
Sweetneſs, combin'd with majeſty, prepares 


To wing devotion with inſpiring airs. 

Thus I, uaknown, my gratitude expreſs, {01 
And conſcious gratitude cou'd do no leſs. | ip 
This tribute from each Britz4 muſe is due; 1 
The whole poetick tribe's oblig'd to you. 

For where the author's ſcanty words have fail'd, — 
Thy happier graces, Purcell, have prevail'd. | 14 
And ſurely none but you, with equal eaſe, 
Cou'd add to David, and make D'Ur/y pleaſe. 2 "w 


On Dr. SHERLOCK. 1 


RNEeibus obſequium dum bins obligat unum, | 
Jurat utrig; unam prodit utrique fidem. -m 

Quid mirum ? Si fit ſemper jurare paratus, | 

Uu per quos jurat tres habet illi Deos. | 


The ſame allegiance to two kings he pays, | 
Swears the fame faith to both, both betrays. 
No wonder if to fwear he's always free, 14 

That hath two Gods to ſwear by, more than rwe. 


Upon the Taking of the new Oaths. ; 


UR fathers took oaths as of old they took wives, 

To have and to hold for the term of their lives; 1 

But we take our oaths, as our whores, for our eaſe, © HF 
And a whore and a rogue may part when they pleaſe. - | 


* — 


Tom Brown having committed ſome great fault at 
the Univerſity, the dean of Chrif. Church threaten'd 1] 
to expell him; but Tom, with a very ſubmiſſive epiſtle, i] 
begging pardon'd, ſo pleas'd the dean, that he was 
mind to forgive him, _ this condition, vx. 

Vor. IV. That 


100 Neu Maxims of Converſation. 


That he ſnould tranſlate this ins out of Martial, 
extempore: _ 


1 ON amo te, Zabidi, nec poſſum dicere quare ; | 
Hoc tantum paſſum dicere, non amo Te. 


Which he immediately render'd into'Eng/; thus: 


do not love you, Dr. Fell, 

But why I cannot tell; 
But this I know full well, 

1 do not love you, Dr. Full. 


A penſive Thought at the Roſe Me bit: 
in Wood: ſtreet, and left there by T. Brown. 


IN ON adverſa widens me fractum fata 2 | 
Carcer corpus habet, mens. coaperta uolat. y 
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LACONICGS; or, New Maxims of 
\ STATE and CONVERSATION. 
0 \ / our conſtitution : By the ſame token, we often 
boaſt that we have. palm'd falſe dice upon 
others, when we ourſelves are the bubbles. Do but — 
ſays Sir Jahn Squender, what a trick I put upon a wh 1. 
laſt night! Fore George, I made the ülly baggage t 
a Leacis d Or for ſeventeen and ſix- pence, * the pro- 
C:amation.. 

A ſoldier, a vintner, and a vhyſician; are the three 
degrees of compariſon ; and ſo are a cut- throat, a back- 
bier, anda flatterer: But the phyſician is the ſuperlative 
* murderer, and a flatterer the ſuperlative villain.” 

How is it poſſible, ſays Madam B——, for a woman 


to keep her cabinet anpick'd, when every raſcal has got 
2 key tot? Ay, but Madam, the raſcal's key hgnihes 


not 


E naturally love to cheat; tis interwoven with 
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not a farthing, unleſs the owner of the Rn at leaſt, 
== halves with him l 


A widow and a government are ready, upon all occa- 


ſions, to tax the new huſband” and the new prince with 
the merits of their predeceſſors, unleſs the former huſ- 
band was oy bi and the former king ſent to graſs; 
and then er id _ take fair. e by * de- 
ſtiny. IS! 
For a king to engage his people in war, to carry off 


every little ill humour of ſtate, is like phyſician's or- 


dering his patient à flux for every — 4 

Scandal is a never-failing vehicle for dulneſs, 'The 
Trueborn Engliſhman had died ſilently among the Gro- 
cers and Trunk. makers, if the mne had not en 
the poer. 
Merit is not always aw road to peut ſome 
men get it by —— — to be deny d; as Iriſbnun in 
town pick up women, by hunting them, as ſchool-boys 


N > : 


do (quirrels, till they are * — fall down — 


* 4 3184! 
Miche — paſs in the 8 food dene, 
cho they proceed from a quite different principle. My 


lord releata ed Arſennes out of gaol, and paid his debts. . 


This every one applauded, as an act of the higheſt and 
moſt difintereſted generoſity. They little knew that my 


lord, at the ſame time, lay "_ _— with er woods 


ww 999 
Tho' a ſoldier; in time of peace, is ke: a cohdmney 
in ſummer, yet what wiſe man wogld pluck downchis 


chimney, becauſe his almanack tells him tis the middle 
of June? 1 


War, as the world goes at preſent, is a i nurſery ar 


the gallows, as Hoxton is for the meetings, and * 
lomew-PFair for the two play-houſes. 250 en | avoun 
A woman may learn-one uſeful doctrine from whe 
game of Backgammon,''which'is, not to take up her man 
till ſhe's ſure: of binding him. Had Madam , 


and ſome of our young ladies, conſider d this, they | 


would not have made ſuch a blot in their table. 
"Tis a mortification to a prince to ſee an old mĩniſter 
torn from lim, but ſe}f-preſervation is the firſt lawrof 
2 a nature; 


r 
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nature ; and any man in his ſenſes would ſooner ſubmit 
to _ with his crutch than his leg, k. it — 
Ihe ſureſt way of governing, both in a private fa- 
mily and a 2 is for a huſband and a prince ſome- 
times to drop their prerogative. 

Could a woman keep her failings to herſelf, as well 
as ſhe does her age, Cbeapſiae would be the happieſt 
place in the world, and the houſe would not be troubled 
every ſeſſions to grant bills of divorce. | « 

Tis the moſt nonſenſical thing in the world for a man 
to be proud, fince tis in the meaneſt wretch's power to 
mortify him. How uneaſy have I ſeen my lord Al- pride 
in the Pari, when the company turn'd their eyes from 
him and his gaudy equipage ! 

Gaming finds a man a cully, and leaves him a knave. 

The generality of women would ſooner be found in 
bed with a gallant, than in their undreſs; and ſome men 
in the world would rather be ſeen with their miſſes in 
the Park, than their wives. 

The greateſt men may ſometimes overſhoot them- 
ſelves ; but then their very miſtakes are fo many leſſons 
of inſtruction. 

Examples make a ter impreſſion upon us than 
precepts. The fight of Sir Edward 3 running 
after a coach for fix-pence, will ſooner im a pro- 
digal, than a ſermon. 5 

An old counſellor in Holborn us d every execution- day 
to turn out his clerks, with this compliment, Go, ye 
young rogues, go to ſchool and improve. 

all our infirmities, vanity is the deareſt to us: A 
man will ſtarve his other vices to keep that alive. 

How many fops, at Man's Coffee-houſe and Vill's, 
have laid out the only half-crown they had in the world 
upon an ounce of ſnuff, when they wanted a dinner, 
and their lodgings were unpaid ? 

Young Ceti/us's penſion, for his weekly expences, 
amounts juſt to twenty Eg His chairmen run awa 
. with eighteen of it; and he finds tea and chocolate, eſ- 
fence and , Out of the reſt, 

Vanity 1s ſo inſeparable from our nature, that it ſur- 
vives our aſhes, and takes care of epitaphs and mw 

=Y . ones 


„ 


try lecture, does not offer ſo much for a 


— — 
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ſtones before we die. Clearchus was as brave as Hercules; 
he had given proofs of his valour upon a thouſand occa- 
fions, yet once upon a time had a diſh of hot coffee flung 
in his face, and bore it patiently. The reaſon was, he 
had a foul ſhirt on, and was loth to die in it. 

A eitizen that thinks to compound for forty years kna- 
very, by building a louſy hoſpital, and endowing a paul- 
good ſeat in hea- 
ven as he would do for one in Midd/e/ex. He does not 
bid above ten years purchaſe for eternity. | 
In — of intereſt, if there were no more in't, a man 
ſhould rather leſſen himſelf, than pretend to too much. 
A famous inſtance of this we had in a late Qaacłk: Not 
content to be the ſeventh ſon of a ſeventh fon, he muſt 
needs call himſelf the unborn doctor. This. was too 
much for the multitude to fwallow, ſo the coxcomb ſtarv d 
2 The chr of Eiplaas yenerally- preaches abut 

| | F I 8, 
the Preſbyterians acids. Both may ” a6 well, according 
to the different conſtitutions they meet; but the former 
ſeem to operate beſt with the men of ſenſe, and the latter 
re jeſt, h 

ere's nothing li ing an injury, or a jeſt, he- 
roically. The town may A: damn me for 
a poet, ſays Chærilus, but they fi——fi——ſrg my 
m_ for all that. 142 

is in vain to regret a misfortune when tis paſt re- 
trieving; but few have philoſophy or ftrength enough 
to iſe it. A famous phyſician ventur'd five thou- 
ſand guineas upon a project in the South-Sea: When he 
was told at Garraway's that 'twas all loſt, Why, ſays he, 
tis but going up five thouſand pair of ſtairs more. This 
anſwer deſerv'd a ſtatue. | 

We have different notions of providence : What one 
man calls a misfortune, another man would call a bleſ- 
ſing. Bully Daauſen was overturn'd in a hack, not far 
from his lodgings. This ſav'd him coach-hire, or at 
teaſt the trouble of bilking poor Jebu; and, to his dying- 
day, he look'd upon it as one of the greateſt mercies 
that ever befell him, A big-belly'd woman would have 
miſcarry'd upon t. e * 


TYP, 


F 3 That 
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That which diſcompoſes one man. and den, his reſt, 
makes another laugh. | 

Damon met Macer once in an n extravagant heat, ol 
ie at the horrid. ingratitude of the age, and what not. 
Never was any man, ſays the latter, fo o barbarouſly and 
inhumanly us'd as I have been. There's no faith, nor 
honeſty, nor morals, in the world. Why, what's the 
matter? cries Damon. a hat eternal execrable dog of a 
printer, replies the other, has work d off the laſt et of 
my poems without ſending me a proof. 

A change is not always for the beſt. We have ſome- 
times ſeen the miviſtry,diſcarded, and a new ſet of men 
brought in their room, ten times worſe than their pre- 
decellors; like the devil in the goſpel, that left the 
bong d man's i and came afterwards. N 

0 1 

Wal, I muſt get me a — of. new fellows, ſays the 
maſter. of a' Weftern barge, otherwife one theep, keabng 
rogue will ſpoil all the reſt. hg ard 27; 

What is the reaſon; that the clergymen never forgive 
an injury? Why, tis becauſe they have better memories 
than the reſt of the world, and never forget. 2 

Alk parties blame peniecution when they! feel the iigart 
ont, and all practiſe ĩt when they have the rod in their 
hands, For all- his pretended | meekneſs, Calvin made 
roaſt- meat of Serwetus at Genewa, for his unorthodoxy:.- | 

When Malieres Tartu was acted in France, all the 
churchmen complain'd of it. The Fe/in de Saint Pierre. 
tho' a lewd beaſily piece, went down without the leaſt 
wry face. At ſo much an eafier e maya man 00 
religion than hypocriſy | ! 65 

41 very much queſtion, — all, — Mr. e 
— 5 have condeſcended to laſh the yiges of the ſtage, 
if the: poets had not been guilty of the abomipable ſin of 
making ans now: ang then, with the backſhdings 
of the caſſock. 5 . 

Hy pocriſy may chain up a man, when be is among 
brethren of the ſame claſs, but nature will certainly break 
eut, whenever it finds an opportunity. How: many 
Caledonian peers, chat can ſit out four long :winded ſer- 
mons at a time, on the other ſide the 7 1 ch whore and 


drink, and deny themſelves nothing in the Pall. 1 
12 © \ ; 7 "x an 
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and St. James s? Tis a mighty refreſhment to wy out 
of the reach of ſcandal: - - at 

A whore, in the buſineſs of — is what furkinds: 
are in the buiineſs of trade; only -us'd for the conve- + 
nience of ready change. 

Tis the. moſt unpardonable affront in the worldto tell 
a woman that ſhe's old. My lord 4 „ Who was 
the greateſt courtier in his time, us'd to ſay to his lady 
every New-ycar's-day, Well, Madam, how old will 
your ladyſhip be pleas' d to be this year? 

The — ih may talk as long as they leaſt, that * 
the ſeaſons are inverted, and the ſun decayed; whatſo- 
ever becomes of our a women 57 much earlier. 
than formerly.  - 6 

Madam S———, laſt year- brought: her daughter to | 
of Martin's to be married. Little Miſs: look d ſo unfit” - 

for buſineſs, that the parſon innocently a aſk'd her mother, 
And what, have you brought this child to be baptized-? 
A man would willngly have it in his power to oblige: 
the fair-ſex to the laſt moment of his life. When Sir 
1 was tobe cut for the ſtone, in the ſixty- ſeventn 
year of his age, Well, but Doctor, ſays he, this opera- 
tion won't make a man impotent, will it: | | 

Covetouſneſs, like jealouſy, when it has once taken! 
root, never leaves a man, but with his life. A rich 
banker in Lombard: fireet, finding kimſelf very ill, ſent for 
a parſon to adminiſter the laſt conſolations of the church 
to him. While the ceremony was performing, old Gripe-! - 
well falls into a fit: As ſoon as he was a little recover d, 
the doctor offer'd the chalice to him. No, no, cries he, | 
J can't afford to lend you above twenty ſhillings upon tr. 
upon my word I can't now. 

When the high-prieit enter'd the ſanctuary, which | 

| was but once a year, the 7exvs have a tradition, that 
| he begg'd of God not to hear the prayers of travellers, 
Who, to have fair weather for themſelves, don't care 


. what becomes of the reſt of the world. Had we any | 
ſuch cuſtom among us, it would not be amiſs if out. 
. Arch-Flamen pray'd to him, not to hear the different 

$ petitions of the ſeveral ſects among us, that, if heard, 

1 would not only r ruin the reſt of the world, but them- 

/ ſelves. | 
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What ſect of men could ſet up with ſuch diſadvan- 
tage as the Quakers, when they are kick'd, and buffeted, 
and laugh'd at by every body ? But their darling prin- 
ciple ſooth'd the vanity of men, and made them judges 


of every thing, das le dernier reſort. Of late they 


_— h — 4 r from 
ing a contemptible figure. Who t it may 
be their turn to be the rodgning religion an hundred 
years hence? 

A gigantic man, and a book of a monſtrous fize, 
generally fall ſhort of what they ſeem to promiſe. An 

ul can no more inform an over-large body, 
genius can enliven a big volume. Lis 
as if a gentleman of 200 J. a year ſhould affect to live in 
Hampton-Court, where the very repairs would exceed the 
income. Is not a leaf of the Difden/ary worth a cart- 
load of king Arthur: ? 

Not only religion and law, but even gold and filver, 
are falfify'd to procure gold and filver. 

If we muſt have war with France, about Spain, the 
— 3 king Charts 2 
t ent is young. In ki les the Second's 
time, Jack Ogle, 98 _ in his genera- 
tion, had got a * 5 Doctor, ſays he to a ſurgeon, 
what wi—wi—will this bufineſs coſt me ? Why, ſome 
three guineas, Sir. And wha—wha—what rate does 
a pox go at? About ſix, Sir. Well chen, ho- ho 
honeſt friend, cries he, I'll e'en let it run up to a pox, 
and cure both under one. Pray Heaven there be no 
Fack Ogle among our preſent politicians. . 5 

How unnatural a fight is it to ſee a parſon, with a 
florid countenance and a double chin, preach up abſti- 
nence in Lent ! | 

Some clergymen in the pulpit are ſuch different ani- 
mals from what they are elſewhere, that Mrs. & , 
when ſhe acts a virtuous part upon the ſtage, is not more 
different from Mrs. XK — with a rummer in her hand 
at the Hor/e-/boe. « ; 

It has been an old remark, ſaid a Preſbyterian miniſter 
in his ſermon, that opinio is of the feminine gender, 
becauſe women, for the moſt part, are poſitive and opi- 
nionated : Whereas judicium is of the neuter, becauſe in 


all 
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all critical exigencies men of judgment chuſe to be nenters. 
The grammatical obſervations are not worth a farthing, 
but a wholeſome mythology is couch'd under it, whi 
the Venetiant at preſent practiſe. 9 8050 

A ſpeculative religion is only calculated for a few phi- 
loſophers, and not the groſs vulgar. Tis too thin -a diet 
for coarſe appetites, as we find ſoops and ſallads are for 
common Engliſh ſtomachs. For this reaſon the Popiſh 
prieſts amuſe them with pictures, ſhows, and images ; 
the Preſbyterian parſons with apiſh geſtures, fantaſtic 
expreſſions, and ſordid ſimilies, that are full as 1 f 
images: The church of Eng/and goes the middle way 

to work, and gives them half in ſurplices and organs, 
and t'other half in good ſenſe and reaſon. | 

Tho' a clergyman preach'd like an angel, yet he ought 
to conſider, that two hour-glaſſes of divinity are too 
much at once for the moſt patient conſtitution, _ In the 
late civil wars, Stephen Marſhal ſplit his text into twenty- 
four parts. Upon this, one of the congregation imme- 
. runs out of r Why, what's . 3 

ys a neighbour ? y going for my night-gown 
_ for I find we muſt take up quarters here to 


A long reach and little conſcience are as W e 
qualifications to a miniſter of ſtate, as a long hand an- 
little fingers are to a man-midwife. | 
A wit and a beau fet up with little or no expence. 
A pair of red ſtockings, a ſword-knot, ſets up one; 
peeping once a day in at Will's, and two or three 
ſecond-hand ſayings, the other. 
Every man thinks ſo well of himſelf, or fo ill of his 
neighbour, that he would not change with him in eyery 
reſpect, though he would in ſome. Thouſands perhaps 
may wiſh they had Mrs. Abel's voice, or Sir Charles —'8 
eſtate; yet there's ſcarce a man in the kingdom, I be- 
lieve, would change for good and all; that is to ſay, 
jw. cog Mrs. Abs good manners, and Sir CBarles's 
rati 
8 Tis wiſely done, as a gentleman obſerv'd, of a ſur- 
n, to live next door to a bawdy-houſe ; of a ſhort» 
teacher, to a meeting-houſe ; and one that has a 


5 good 


ood. hand at pimping, to place himſelf near the court ; 


tor then they may expect buſineſſss. 
A man of merit may be allow'd to infinuate in mo- 
deſty. Prince Maurice being aſk'd who was the greateſt 
general of the age, handſomly.anſwer'd, the marquis of 
AS precla is the ſecond... Gi en! | 
Well, this thing call'd proſperity. makes a man ſtran gely 
inſolent and forgetful. How contemptibly a cutler looks 
at a poor grinder of knives, à phyſician in his coach at 
à farrier on foot, and a well grown Paal's church- yard 
bookſeller upon one of the trade that ſelis ſecond-hand 
books under the trees in Moorfields.” | ft 

* . Tis hard that a man ſhould go out of the world al- 
moſt as weak a wretch as he came into it. "Seres (bi; 
peri, Old men are twice children, ſays the proverb. 
There is an old drawer at the Baptiſt's bead in Chancery- 
Jane, that drew vinegar when the Scots came into Eng- 
Land, with their bagpipes and covenant, in the year 1640. 
Soon after he was preferr d a ſtory higher, I mean to 
draw wine, in which ſtation he continued about forty 
years ;, and ſince the late Revolution, he is a vinegar- 
drawer again. ts Nat | 12 al 
_ *Tis a very hard caſe, if a man can't find ſome ex- 
cuſe for his frailty, let it be what it will. About ſeven | 
years ago, when there were ſuch complaints of, the ill 
ſummers, and Mr. Flanifieed talk d that there were ma- 
culæ in the fun, I knew a gentleman that us'd to get up 
about the duſk of the evening, and went to bed by brea 
of day; and this was the conſtant courſe of life he led. 
His uncle aſk'd him, what the plague made him ſuch 
a fot? Oh, ſays he, the Royal Society ſay the ſun is fick, 
and for my part I hate to ſee ſick folks. a 
A man does not attain to the top of preferment in an 
inſtant. In one houſe a young member generally is ini- 
tiated by moving for the bringing in of candles, and in 
another by ſnuffing them. 

Aſſiduity is one of the beſt qualities in a courtier, to 

recommend him to his maſter. As prince Maurice was 
once at dinner, in came a huge waſtif and took ſanctu- 


* 


ary under the table. The pages beat him out of the 
room, and kick'd him; but, for all that, Mon/ienr Chien 
| came 
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came punctually at the ſame hour next day, and ſo con- 
tinu'd his viſits, though they: ſtill continu'd the ſame 
treatment to him. At laſt the prince -order'd them to 
beat him no more, and made much of him. From that 
time the maſtiff commenc'd a perfect courtier, follow d 
the prince where ever he went, lay all night at his cham- 
ber-door, ran by his coach: ſide as duly as one of his 
lacqueys; in ſhort, ſo inſinuated himſelf into lis maſter's 
favour, that when he died he ſettled a penſion upon him 
Ge-lifſes 4 !--:; ig 711 25 1 

If your friend is in want, don't carry him to the ta- 
vern, where you treat yourſelf as well as him, and entail 
a thirſt and head- ach upon. him next morning. Io 
treat a poor wretch with a bottle of Burgundy, or fill 
his ſnuft-box, is like giving a pair of lace ruffles to a 
man that has never a ſhirt on his back. Put ſomething 
into his pocket. 3 GY 
When a man has contracted a habit, tis a hard matter 
to leave it off. A fellow of a houſe had got ſuch a trick 
of talking Latin, that he could not forbear it even to the 
ſcullion-boys and bed-makers. One afternoon, ſeeing 
one of the turn-ſpit dogs baſk himſelf deliciouſly. in the 
ſun, he thus accoſted him: Non: fludes, ignawve,” non 
fludes ; ſed toto die otioſas es, & oftendts ingentes tuos teſticu- 
los gd lem. 2060 971 18,160 «#43 . 03 3s} 
| What is ſauce. for a gooſe, is ſauce: for a gander. 
When any calamities betell the Roman empire, the Pa. 
gans us d to lay it to the charge of the Chriſtians: When 
Chriſtianity became the imperial religion, the Chriſtians 
return'd the ſame compliment to the Pagars. 42d 

That which paſſes for current doctrine at one junc- 
ture, and in one climate, won't do ſo in another: 
The Cavaliers, in the beginning of the troubles, us d 
to trump up the 12th; of the Romans upon the par- 
liament ; the parliament trump'd it upon the army, 
when they would not diſband; the army back again 
upon the parliament, when they diſputed their orders. 
Never was poor. Chapter ſo unmercifully toſs'd to and 
. dle 

The Jeſuits here in Europe, in their diſputes with 
the Proteſtants, have recourlg to miracles, as a proof 
of the true church. In .Zthiopia, where the Abyſfnes 
1 over- 
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over-number'd them in miracles, they very fairly de- 
_T__ argument, and reaſon'd againſt them as 


The Quakers here in Ex gland won't take up arms, no, 
not they, becauſe all war is unlawful. When the French 
— chem in Penſiluania, the caſe was alter d; the 
drums beat, the guns fir d, and carnal weapons were not 
thought Saful. 

An Engliſh bull-dog, and a Scotch Preſbyterian, are of 


a different ſpecies from all the bull-dogs and Preſbyteri- 


ans in the world. 


Not to fatter ourſelves, 1 kf are none of the 
moſt conſtant and eaſy - e world. When the 
late war pinch'd us, Oh! when ſhall we have a peace 
and trade again? We had no ſooner a peace, but, 
huzza, boys, for a new war! And that we ſhall ſoon be 


Ack of. 


It may be no ſcandal for us to imitate one good qu 
lity of a 3 nation, who are like the turf 
burn, flow in ng, but, when once OY lighted, 


a fine Aung it is to be well-manner'd 
is ign of king Charles the 8 
certain worthy divine at Whitehall thus addreſs'd bin 


| 2 to r guditory, at the concluſion of his ſermon : 


't live up to the precepts of the 8 
A bie cnt a yourſelves to your 21008: 6 appe- 
tates, you [muſt to receive your reward in a 


_—_— place, which tis not good manners to mention 
We can't call that man unhappy, who knows 


nothing of his rtunes. Lyſander's wife is the moſt 


N — that ever liv'd ; yet Ly/ander jogs on 
ſnores contentedly, and believes her honeſt. 
Tocher day he made a viſit to Cherephon, whoſe wife 
dentes herſelf no innocent freedoms, but is as chaſte as 
a veflat. Lord ! cries Lyſander to himſelf, what an un- 
lucky wretch is poor Cherephon, to have ſuch a viper in 
his boſom! 
Conſcience is a riddle I don't know what to make of; 
tis ſometimes pride, tis ſometimes obſtinacy, tis ſome- 
— tis ſometimes nothing; like » 


; "1 
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it will ſtartle at a windmill, and ſtand buff to a cannon ; 
it will keck at pap, and digeſt ſteel. £019? £1807 
_ Emilia would not let her huſband take the oaths to 
the government, and yet never ſcruples to try a fall with 
the next comer for. half a crown. Her pious huſband 
too, tho he won't ſwear, will ſooner get drunk upon 
tick, than go ſober to bed. | 
In the time of the laſt war, a French woman kept a 
little bawdy-houſe in Ghent, To ingratiate with the 
Engliſh officers, her conſtant — was, Her pitie, 
Meffeurs, A une pauvre refugee, qui eft venue pour la religion. 
Notwithſtanding her religion, ſhe had harlots — at 
their ſervice. | Sa 
) Since this Revolution a worthy charchman, that for 
ſeveral reaſons muſt be nameleſs, thauk'd God that the 
majority of the 2 had taken the oaths, and 
that others again had refus' d them; for, ſays he, by 
taking them, we have ſecur'd our poor church, which 
otherwiſe had been in danger of falling, as our fiſter of 
Scotland has done; and by ſome of us refuſing them, 
and ſacrificing all we had to them, we have ſhewn the 
nation there's ſuch a thing as conſcience ſtill among us. 
And yet this reverend parſon choſe rather to ſave the 
church, than ſhew his conſcience. ' 

Meliſſa looks as demure as a nun, goes twice a-day 
to church, abhors the playhouſe and 32 has always 
the catalogue of the Lent-preachers by heart, rails at 
patches and commodes, yet is a fury incarnate in 
a corner. I went to pay Meliſa a ſum, ſays a gentle. 
man, laſt night, and ſhe was ſo fond of my money, that 
I mad ht, in my conſcience, ſhe would have run away 
wit e e. 

Wand ur their gallants of inconſtaney, without rea- 
ſon. Their humours, their faces, their charms, daily 
change: What makes them then complain? 

For a woman to think to ſecure her lover, when her 
beauty, that made him ſo, is gone, is to expect as great 
a miracle as Tranſubſtantiation wrought in her 'favour, 
where the accidents are ſaid to remain, when the ſub- 
ſtance that ſupported them is vaniſh'd. But this is no 
age for miracles. | | 
What 
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What unaccountable creatures are women! They 
treat their humble ſervants like ſlaves, when they ſee 
them; they rail at them, they deſpiſe them, they'll 
hardly vouchſafe them a look, yet are uneaſy in their 
A miniſter, by ill adviſing his prince, and putting 
him upon wrong methods, has often had the honour to 
ſee a flouriſhing country, reduce d to beggary. A gen- 
tleman was rathng, as faſt as his lungs would give him 
leave, at cardinal Richelieu Don't talk ſo loud, ſays 
his friend to him, leſt ſome of his creatures there ſhould 
over-hear you, meaning a parcel of beggars that ſtood 
by them. | EAN Sad 
Some authors are ſo long a correcting and mending 
their works, that, like Paul's, they may be ſaid to be 
old before they are finiſh'd, 5 
To acquaint a man with his being a cuckold, and to 
preach the zoth of January ſermon before the houſe, 
are two tickliſh points that one would willingly avoid. 
Tis merry to conſider what ſort of reaſons ſome 
men give for what they do, A Diſſenting parſon was 
preaching a funeral ſermon in Moerfelds.; he laid a- 
bout him ſo powerfully, that all the congregation wept, 
except one fellow, who ſeem'd not a jot concern d. 
Being aſk'd the reaſon why he did not weep? What 
have I done to weep? ſays he; I am not of this 
pariſh. -- | 1 Hainz; 
A good outſide the beſt Sir CHarles Cotterel in a ſtrange 
place. * +2 . MA fi, 
: Servants. are careleſs and impudent, and their maſters, 
generally ſpeaking, may thank themſelves for't. A 
worthy knight near Tawickezbam had ſome gentlemen at 
dinner with him; he calls for a bottle of ale, his boy 
opens it juſt under his noſe, by the ſame token it flew 
all upon his face, cravat, and perriwig. The knight, 
not at all diſturb'd, and wiping himſelf, Well, ſays he, 
this is the wittieſt boy in the world; I warrant you, he 
ſerves me a hundred ſuch witty tricks in a year, Here, 
Sirrah, ſays Tom Otaray to him, who chanc'd to be then 
in the company, here's a ſhilling for you to encourage 
you in your wit. * Wen 
How 
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Hlow glad a man s when he hears another accusd 
of a fault, which does nat reach him! Some people 
were talking againſt Pluraliſts, and what a bomid 
ſcandal and ſhame they brought upon the church. 
Heaven be prais'd, ſays: a certain prelate, no body can 
tax me with pluralities; I have but one beneſice, God 
knows. A EQ. A 2 HL; "20; 4 670 
If the church bad a mind to make any thing paſs 
for a ſin, 'tis an eaſy matter to lug and ſtretch à text 
-tilh it fits the purpoſe. A parſon would needs prove 
dancing to be ſinful, and thus he brought it about. 
Imprimis; dancing is a circular motion, deny it who can. 
In the next place, tis as plain as a pike-ſtaff, that a 
circular motion is diabolical; for doth not the text 
expreſly ſay of the devil, Circuit terram quærens quem 
devoretꝰ? Ran 9 873. Ar | 
The late ordinary of Newgate, Mr. Smith, who was 
one of the moſt famous ſcruple-drawers of his time, 
had an impenitent clipper once to deal with. Why, 
ſays the fellow, what harm have I done? A parcel of 
over-grown ſhillings fell into my hands, and F only 
par'd off their ſuperfluities. They would have bought 
but twelve-penn'orth of beef and turnips at firſt, and 
they'll buy twelve penn'orth of beef and turnips. ſtill, 
Ay, but hark you, my friend, cries the ordinary, What 
is it to clip a thing, but to pare it round? And-what 
is paring round call'd in ſcripture, but circumciſton ? 
And who, under the evangelical diſpenſation, dares 
ractiſe circumciſion, but one that has actually renounc'd 
the Chriſtian religion, and is a Few, a moſt obſtinate 
rverſe Jew in his heart? Upon this the poor clipper 
threw himſelf at his feet, own'd the heinouſneſs of his 
ſin, confeſs'd that ſabbath-breaking had brought him 
tot. and wept like a church ſpouhit. 

A jolly red:fac'd preacher, at the upper end of 
Thames-ftreet, had a great mind to prove a ſtanding- 
army to be jure divine; and how. did he make it out ? 
Why; as plain as you'd wiſh : God Almighty, ſays he, 
keeps a ſtanding army of Cherubims and Seraphims, 
to prevent the . incurſions and depredations of the devil: 
and what are kings, but his vicegerents? The man 

f meant 
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meant all well, that's certain; and the fraternity at 
Jung- Aan are bound in honour to preſent him with a 
filver bottle -· ſcrew, and a tobacco» box. a 
A divine ought to calculate his ſermon, as an aſtro- 
loger does his ack, to the meridian of the place and 
ple where he lives. What ſtuff is it to preach againſt 
uſury at Whitehall, and fornication in Lombard. fireet] No, 
invert the tables; preach againſt uſury in Lombard-ftreet, 
and fornication at bi | 
On Sunday morning a ſhower of rain __— 
tleman of my acquaintance into the college-chapel at 
Cbelſia. The miniſter, as he told me, was very furi- 
ouſly inveighing againſt covetouſneſs, before a parcel of 
ows that were in no danger of being infected 
with that ſin, or overſeeing a greater ſum than half a 


crown. He ought to have preach'd againſt ſwearing, 


Pilfering, rubbing out of alehouſe-ſcores, and building 


of ſconces. | | 
In _ 8 — — he like, 
ma ach'd againſt in every een Berwick 
St. Michael 's — r 


Beophilact, St. Gregory of NVaxian- 
zen, the Concilium 1//iberitauum, and St. 4uftin de Civi- 
tate Dei, ramble well in a country church, and make the 
parſon admir'd by his flock ;-but is not one good argu- 
ment more convincing than a thouſand citations out of 
St. Gregory ? | : 

To quote St. Ambro/e or St. Jerome, or any other red- 
letter'd father, to prove any ſuch important truth as this, 
that virtue is commendable, and all exceſs to be avoided, 
is like ſending for the ſheriff to come with a poſe comi- 
tatus to diſperſe a few boys at foot-ball, when it may be 
done without him. | 

Some divines make the ſame uſe of fathers and coun- 
cils as our beaus do of their canes, not for ſupport or 
defence, but mere ornament and ſhow ; and cover them- 
ſelves with fine cobweb · diſtinctions, as Homer's gods did 
with a cloud. - 

Tho' ignorance is none of the beſt qualifications for 
one that ſets up for a director of others, yet tis better we 
mould have a few ignorant parſons, than our 4 — 

: YC 
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have none to look after them. lord B a d 
a certain biſhop in the late reign, why he conferr'd or- 
ders upon ſo many blockheads ? Oh ! my lord, fays he, 
tis _ the — ſhould be ploughed by alles, than 
lie untill | 
All churches, let them pretend what they will, aſhes! 
at The Huguenots in France, after the aſſembly 
of Rochel, in the year 1623, gave commiſſions to their 
officers to raiſe horſe and foot in nomine Ecclefiarum. 
The preſbyterian divines have been obſerꝰ d of late to 
h after the manner of the church of England men. 
ithout ſetting ap for a prophet, I dare venture to af- 
firm, that this will be their rod. "Twas the melodious _ 
of the noſe, the duſting of the cuſhion, the black 
cap tipt with white, the zealous toſs of the handkerchief, 
in ſhort, the fire, the vehemence, the impetuoſity of their 
action, that gave them all their authority with the peo- 
. 
on 
to their -churches. af 
Singularity of expreſſion, habit, and the like, keep up | 
a ſe& that would otherwiſe fall. This, for aught l know, 
has been the chief preſervation of Fudai/m. Whenever 
the Quakers part with their broad-brimm'd hats, little 
cravats, and coats without pockets before, the author of 
The Snake in the Graſs may e en leave off writing againſt 
them ; for their farthing candle, call'd the private ſpirit, 
will go out of itſelf. 
People may talk what will of the liberty of Au- 
feerdam ; but tis no where in ſuch perfection, ſay-T, as 
in London. A man in Amſterdam 1s luffer d to have but 
one religion, whereas in London he may have two ſtrings 


to his bow. 


A man that ſplits himſelf between two churches, is 
true to neither, but to his own intereſt 

There maſt be ſomething more than ordinary in the 
wind, when a ſplay-mouth'd linſey -woolſey Sir Humphrey, 
to qualify himſelf for a gold chain and ſcarlet gown, can 
ſwallow ſo rank a - as A . p and Ner- to the 


popery of St. Fe 


116 New Maxims of Converſation. 

Sometimes the church of England and Preſbytery ſhall 
be one, ſometimes as different as light and darkneſs, juſt 
as the preſent juncture of affairs will have it. 

The — of both churches, that can admit ſuch 
| anphibions animals by turns to their communion, have 
ſome inviſible loop-holes to creep out at, which no- bod 
elſe can ſee. For ſhame, charge me Jeſuiſts no more with 
| equivocation 
A man that keeps fleady to one party, tho he happen 


d de in the wrong, is ſtill an honeſt man. 


He that goes to a cathedral in the morning. and Sal- 
ters- Hall in the aſternoon, is a raſcal ** his own con- 
feſſion. 7 

'A true citizen's conſcience, makes a gain of every 
— — even Er godlineſs itſel. 

n came into the world with teeth and 
claws,” — nurs aur up in violence, rapine and murder, yet 
grown up to man's eſtate, generally gives quarter to thoſe 
of a different belief. Chriſtianity, whoſe diſtinguiſhing 
character is love and meekneſs. — of throats 
for the propagation of the goſpel. - 

A man in throwing dirt at his a. doch often 
beſpatter himſelf. IWo country, fellows: quarrell'd in 
the field, and one purſu d the other up to his own vil- 
lage. When he found: himſelf ſaſe, Now come on, ſays 
be, you cuckoldly dog. ik your 8 we are four. to one 
of. you... 0 

A woman will ſuffer any Bang, Weser chan to ie 
her huſband beſtow his kindneſs elſewhere. My lady 
B —— found Sir John and her gentlewoman too familiar 
together. The very next moment ſnie turn'd her away. 
Huſſy, cries ſhe at parting, I have no occaſion for ſuch 
as you; all the buſineſs you do here, I can as n diſ- 
patch myſelf. 9 3 1 : 

Selfiſh never ſpeaks well of any one, and never dines at 
home. Twas juſtly ſaid of him, that he never open d 
his mouth, but at another man's expence 
A jealous man and a cuckold, ſays Sir John Sucklin, 
differ like alderman and mayor; a little time makes one 
the other, A common ſlanderer wants only an oppor- 
tunity to be a cut throat. 

What 
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„ What greater torment can there be on this fide hell, 
Hm deſire and impotence? x 

The Ephefian matron, of famous memory, was an 
angel to ſome of our modern wives: She had the man- 
ners to ſtay till her huſband was cold, before ſhe diſ- 
pos'd of herſelf. Ours enter into articles before the old 
dend is cancell'd. Dear Betty, ſays a butcher in Sn. 
feld à little before he died, I am not a man for this 
world, therefore I would adviſe you to marry our man 
—— *tis a clever, well- built, ſtrong fellow, and dur 

ulineſs, you know, requires ſuch à one. Well, buſ- 
Hand, antwers ſhe, and ſo it does; but if that's all, ne- 
— rrouble 3 Jobn and 1 have agreed that matter 
alrea 
J "Tis. not. a Gng ſhew of books makes a ſcholar; and 
yet, criesi the Flezt Witch: Quack, why ſnould not: know. 
as much as any of the college? mm ſure I haveras god 
a library: As ifa ſtaring upom æ partel of books neatly 
bound, or upon a heap of: guineas thro" a goldſmith's 


glaſs in Cheapfiae, nn _—_ make a man earned oo 


rich. +44 Vo 11 tGY LI 1 6 22 8 511 


- Buying of, bobkr is bien into a faſhion, even with, 5 
thoſe that can't read them. The aforeſaid Quack 25 7 


ing à Biextorf's Hrbrrau Larican put up at auction, 
i aloud, Il Hare it. Wen be Nr wok oghl wt 
a little, 5 heloethrn d it back to the audctioneer. . 
Millington, ſays he. you may &en — this book for 
ur own uſe; I'll have none on't: Why, the'danni'd' 
. has ſpoil d it; he has made 1 it begin at the: 
en 


In S every thing depenierades Wheat runs | 


into barley, artichokes: turn to thiſtles, grapes give no- 
thing but verjuice. And thus the beſt ſubject grows flat 
and inſipid in ſome hands, that have the reverſe of Midas's. 
talent, and turn every thing into ledlda . 
le that writes abundance of books, and gets ** 
dande of children, may in ſome ſenſe be ſaid to be a 
benefactor to the publick, becauſe he furniſhes it with 
bum fodder and ſoldiers; but tis impoſſible he ſhould 
beſtow enough upon them to make NIS ec hand- 
DEP? in the world. lic "= 1 
is 
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| khimfelf out of his little reputation. 
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Tis a fign of the laſt neceſſity in an author, when he 
is forc'd to ſteal from himſelf : Tis worſe than robbing 
the ſpittle. | 
| . Shekel, in one of his laſt plays, is ſo honeſt 
as to own that he had ſtole a few hints out of a French 
comedy, but pretends, twas rather out of lazineſs than 
want. This confeſſion, inſtead of mending matters, 
would have hang'd him at the Oli Bailey; and why it 
ſhould fave him in Parnaſſus, I can't tell. } 

*Tis ſtrange that an author ſhould have a gameſter's 
fate, and not know when to give over. Had the city 
bard ftopp'd his hand at Prince Arthur, he had miſs'd 
— tis true, but he had gone off with ſome 
applauſe. | | « | 
jar don't give yourſelf the trouble to write againſt 
Nervt; fray but a while, and you'll find he'll ſcribble 


One would almoſt fear that ſome authors had ferv'd 
an a — 7 * = — gy ſubſtantial ſtick 
er two on the on a promiſing title, a tolerable pre 
face, and all rubbiſh within. Hans = 
Never was there ſuch a ſhoal of verſifers, and ſo few 


| city of Londen, fare the better 


Some books, like the 
for being burnt.  _ FLY een of 
Plays and romances fell as well as books of devo- 
tion; but with this difference, more people read the 
former than buy them ; and more buy the latter than read 
"Tis natural for every man to be fond of his own 
country, and what it produces. In the pariſh-charch 
of See in Meſphalia, there is a repreſentation of the 
laſt ſapper in a glaſs-window, where our Saviour and 
the apoſtles fit down before a gammon of bacon; the 
topping diſh of the country, inſtead of the paſchal 
lamb. Two hundred years ago, perhaps in the days 
of Popery, an Exgliſb painter would have made it a ſur- 
loin of beef. | A 64 
Tho' life is ſo ſhort, we ſpend it as unproſitably as 
3f we had  Methnſelab's age to — away. How 
many tireſome. Duich volumes and tedious nights 1 
811 | r. 


4 
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Dr. B-—+-y rut. to acquire all that uſeful 
learning about 1 herio/ian cups, and Sicilian groats! » 
Twas a merry ſaying of Rabelais, That a man ought 
to buy all che bad books that come out, becauſe they 
will never be printed again. | t Os ee 


e eee 


A true Copy of a Sy x Cn made by an 
_ Engl Colonel to his Regiment, imme- 
diately before their Tranſportation to 


Flanders. 
| have conducted you, in order to your tranf- 

a portation for Flazders. I be honour of the 

I now enjoy, is due only to his Majeſty's goodneſs ; 
t the happineſs which I propoſe to myſelf in the poſ- 
ſeſſion, is a gift which none bat yourſelves can b 
upon me. | 

Your civil department, and ſtrict obedience hitherto, 
I take as an earneſt of my good hopes and ſucceſſes 
hereafter ; and when I conſder you are Englifomen, 
 whot loyalty to your kings, and natural courage, are 
celebrated all aver Europe, I once thought I might have 

d you the trouble of this meeting; but tho long 
peeches are now grown pretty much out of date, yet 
having ſomething of high importance to communicate to 
—2 — rather to be out of faſhion, than loſe 
the opportunity. 8 
I muſt acquaint you, in the firſt place, that notwith- 
ſtanding our loan and courage may be at as high a 
2 as any mortal man can boaſt of, yet the greateſt 
oyalty may be debauch'd, and courage daunted, by the 
falſe ſv geſtions and cunning inſinuations of our ene- 
mies, — 


% 


| verting 


nus far, peatlemen. and fellow-laldien, 1 


ch captivating our underſtandings, and per- 
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verting our judgments, diſarm us more forcibly than the 
open-aſlaults of. our foes. I vi 

; Honour is ſuch an inſeparable qualification of a ſol- 
dier, that when the honour is gone, the ſoldier dies, 
though the man perhaps may drag on a milerable, de 
ſpis'd life. Now, the juſtice of the caufe in which we 
are to engage, has been always eſtem'd the firſt and 
greateſt motive to men of honour to hazard their lives 
and fortunes upon ; and to undergo the hardſhips of war, 
and to appear glorious with all thoſe wounds, thoſe 
ſcars, and deformities upon them, which ſtill from the 
juſtice of the cauſe have ever been reputed honourable. 
What man of honour then would appear in a villainous 
cauſe, and venture his limbs and life, and perhaps his 
ſoul, among the reſt, in an unjuſt war? Slaughter in 
ſuch caſes becomes murder, plunder is robbery and theft, 
and victory itſelf oftentimes ends in the deſtruction of 
the conquerors. 1 87755 BO | 
Having premis'd theſe” things, I muſt next obſerbe 
to you how'induſtriouſly this war has been miſrepre- 
ſented; and, with grief and abhorrence I ſpeak it, 
: ſome of the great towns and places where I have fot- 
merly quarter'd, have behav'd themſelves with a great 
deal of rudeneſs upon that account: I think it therefore 
my duty to put you in mind of this, that you may be 
prepared againſt it. Many of thoſe brave fellows, that 
at the firſt riſing of my regiment came in volunteers, have 
already been buried in the bed of honour: To you there- 
fore that have never croſs'd the ſeas tis I am chiefly 
"ſpeaking; it may be of uſe to you to know what kind of 
reception and entertainment you are to expect 2 2 
Vou, gentlemen and fellow-ſoldiers, that have been 
| ſharers in our ſufferings, as well as in our repeated vic- 
tories, will be informed of what has paſſed at home, and 
conſequently all of you be convinc'd of the juſtice of 
our cauſe. F | B63 

I ſhall begin at the fountain and head of all juffice 
and honour, I mean king Witham, and follow the 
ſtream of his moſt admirable qualifications, until they 
- are loſt in the vaſt ocean of noble thought. Firſt then, 
he is our natural and hereditary king, and ſovereign 

77 liege 
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liege lord, and we his natural- born ſubjects. Had I no 
"more than this to ſay of him, it were enough to con- 
firm our bounden duty and loyalty to him. What, 
gentlemen, can be more juſt and honourable, than to 
obſerve the inviolable laws of nature? And what man 
of honour can forbear to bluſh, to hear himſelf charg'd 
with difobedience, after ſuch ſtrong and inviolable obli- 
tions. | | ; | | 
The crimes which we commit againſt nature, make us 
degeneratc below the level of brute-creatures, who even 
without the aſſiſtance of reaſon, preſerve the law of na- 
ture, from the kid and his dam, to the lyon's whelp, and 
the fierceſt lyonefſs. All creatures, by nature, follow thoſe 
which nouriſh and preſerve them; and ſhall we, whoſe 
profeſſion and reward too is honour, ſhall we forſake our 
natural hereditary king, who is our common father, as 
well as our protector? 28 
But to proceed: Were he not our king, yet we have 
ſo many obligations to him, that would filence all our 
complaints. He it is, Who at the hazard of his life, and 
at his own expence, for our ſakes only, has conſented to 
accept of three troubleſome crowns, to deliver us from 
the two dreadful monſters, popery and ſlavery. He it is 
that brought in with him peace and plenty, and has in- 
ſured them to us and our poſterity, beyond the poſſibility 
of being again deprived of them. He it is that ſo ten- 
derly and compaſhonately loves us, that he holds our lives 
in the palms of his hands, and is ſo cautious of expoſing 
them to the common danger, that he conſtantly heaps up 
his own countrymen as a bulwark before us, whilſt him- 
ſelf remains in, the rear to favour our retreat, if there 
ſhould be occaſion. Het r NN STE 

In his nature, he is affable, courteous, and liberal even 
to a fault ; he is likewiſe extremely merciful and 'com- 
paſſionate, and ſo free from all ambition and-tyranny, 
the common and darling vices of princes, that he hath 
divided his throne with the conſort. of his bed, and hath 
intruſted his power to the will of his people. But notto 
dwell too long upon words, I proceed to effects, which 
are more convincing, by how much they are the more 
ſenſible to us. | | 


4 Firft, 


» 
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Firſt, From the beginning of his reign, how free 
have we been 8 * 
wallow in peace and plenty, and are ſecure even from 
the rumours of war? Is not our trade increaſed, and 
our merchants freed almoſt from the apprehenſions of 
loſs by the ſeas? Are not the prices of food and 
raiment conſiderably decreaſed, and every thing in a 
moſt regular and flouriſhing condition ? And more than 
all, is not juſtice equally diſtributed ; and are not the 
liberty and property of the ſubject as dear to him as 
his prerogative ? . Have the nobility, gentry, or com- 
monalty, known of any i fines or impriſonments ? 
Have we had any ſuch a as brib'd parliaments ? 
And has not the church of England been always beſt 
* and ſupported during his whole govern- 
ment | 
— Have the ſpoils of our enemies been given to fo- 
reigners, or honours and employments w'd upon 
ſtrangers? Are not our councils guided by the beſt of 
our nobility, and the cabinet by the perſons who moſt 
love, and are moſt beloved of the Eagliſß nation? Is 
not the trade, and Eng intereſt promoted, almoſt to 
the ruin of Holland? And are they not ready to fink 
to their poor diſtreſs d ſtate again, for want of traffick, 
whilſt we ride maſters of the ocean, and import to 
them all foreign commodities, upon Exgliſi bottoms, to 
| re glory of our king, and our own inexhauſtible 
p Are. we now infeſted, as in former Reigns, with 
ſwarms of Hugenots, that, like maw-worms in our bowels, 
eat up the bread of the poorer tradeſmen, and ſtarve the 
wives and families of our willing and induſtrious natives? 
Or are palaces guarded by foreigners, to the diſho- 
nour of our countrymen ? Or our armies commanded 
by hogan-mogan generals, that hate our nation? Have 
not the Engl. the preference abroad, both as to pay and 
poſt of honour ? A 


nd are not the ſums given by parlia- 


| ___ conſtantly employ'd for the uſe of our countrymen 

only? 8 f 
My hearts, are we not always led on to certain victory 
by our brave and wiſe commander? Or if any of us drop, 
| or 


taxes? How do we 


* 
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or are wounded, is not there che greateſt care imaginable 
taken of us ? Are we not welcom'd by the Duteb with 
high civilities and reſpect, and, upon all occaſions, truſt- 
ed with more than we ſhall ever be able to pay? Do 
they not congratulate our arrival among them with the 
moſt ſincere and affectionate demonſtrations of love and 
Honour, and lament our departure, as if they had parted 
with their guardian angels? Are not our ſailors paid and 
eon to that degree, that there is hardly any need 
of-preſs-maſters ?' © | 95 | 
To conclude; for what tongue or pencil can ſuffictent- 
ly repreſent the inconceivable virtues of our gallant com- 
mander! Should I compare him with the hraveſt of his 

redeceſſors, it would raiſe his glories to ſo high a pitch, 
that it woald blind the eyes of the univerſe, by gazing 
too ſtedfaſtly upon his inſupportable luſtre. Compari- 
ſons, ſays the proverb, are odious; therefore I ſhall for- 
ks giving myſelf, or you, any farther trouble in that 
reſpect. r eee een ee 

To conelude all, fellow ſeldiers, if all that ie, Len 
be ſaid, were omitted, yet is there one confideration 

hitherto untouch'd, ſufficient of itſelf to elevate our 
courage and reſolution to the nobleſt emulation, and 

fix upon us all the moſt durable ſentiments of love and 

-loyalty. In ſhort; we are now, by the exalted care and 
goodneſs of our generals, upon the very brink of enter- 


ing e that ſtage of glory, where the greateſt captains, 
and the be 


heroes of the age, are proud to bear à part. 
MWe ourſelves ſhall be actors in thoſe famous tragedies, 
which will repreſent us in hiſtory as the ornaments of all 
ages. | | THIS YO + IO OE CN 
"To us it is granted to be inſtructed in the noble 
diſcipline of marching and counter-marching, which is 
che perfection and conſummation of the utmoſt art of 
war. To us it is given to divide the ſpoils of our 
enemies, and ſhare it in the trophies of deſperate and de- 
eiſtve battles. And to us, and us only, is allowed the 
honour of all the moſt hazardous attacks and enter- 
prizes, by which means tis highly evident, that we 
are diſtinguiſhed from the Dutch, and all other foreign 


e All this, and abundantly much more, which 
| OL, 


| 
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might be ſaid, will, I don't doubt, ſufficiently ſatisfy 
you how t is the honour, juſtice, equity, prudence, 
piety, and many more innumerable advantages of our 
glorious cauſe, 

Thus far, as I faid, gentlemen and companions in 
arms, I have ht you; and if I have detain'd you 
longer than I intended, remember the boundleſs character 
of ourinimitable captain, and his wonderful qualifications, 
have been the ion of it. I ſhall now diſmiſs you, 
'till a fair gale waft us over to the Z/yfian fields of 
Flanders; where in all probability, the fate of war will 
put a glorious end to the many misfortunes and hardſhips 
of a ſoldier's life. * 


N ben the Colonel had done, a flout Volunteer addreſſes 
himſelf in the following manner, to his Commander, 
and the r eft of his Fe ers. 
OST noble Colonel, your ſine ſpeech has been 
ſo pleaſant and grateful to us all, eſpecially to 
myſelf, that I rather wiſh you had added much more, 
than left off ſo ſoon : But ſince your honour has been 
pleaſed to take ſuch pains for our ſatisfaftion, I beſeech 
you, Sir, to-give'a poor ſoldier leave to mind you of 
one point that ſeems to require a more full and ample ex- 


* 


1 had the fortune to be born the younger ſon of an 
Engliſh yeoman, now call'd, forſooth, a gentleman ; 


my father had eigkty good pounds per annum, he kept 


a good houſe, and we had beef, and pudding, and 
nog, to content. My elder brother had the good luck 
10 be brought up in the way of his anceſtors, that is, to 


2 plough, and a quiet country- life; but, for my part, 


my father, who was now a gentleman, reſolved that 
lhould be book-learn'd, and ſo I was laſh'd from 


ſchool to ſchool, until, at laſt, I became a poor ſcholar 


in the univerſity of Cambridge. But the exceſſive taxes, 
polls, and prices of all neceſſaries, fince the revolution, 
growing too heavy for my father's income, to allow an 
thing conſiderable towards m 148 J was forced, 


e beſt of my wa 
| G6 ward 


Heper peaes apeftelerum, to make 
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back into the country I had not been there long, but 
I perceived my father's way of living was entirely al- 
tered, and our commons grown ſo ſhort, that my poor 
rains were almoſt 8 grief and melancholy; 
and, to add to my afflictions, the vicar of our pariſh; 
who, for a long time, had been an hoſpitable good 
fellow, bad ſhut up his ſhop, and boarded upon mere 
element and barly-dumplin at a poor farmer's houſe in 
the village. "Yn isi [40% | 
Lord noble Colonel, had you ſeen this diſmal revo- 
ation in our town, it would have broke even your 
own couragious heart; for my part, I was not able to 
bear it any longer, but had fixed my thoughts upon 
ſeeking my fortune. In ſhort, I reſolved to abanidox 
Aauelling, and, ſaving your 2 out I went à co- 
lonelling. Londox is the p J fixed upon, as the 
center of my hopes; but long I had not been there, 
when my ſmall ſtock. being almoſt ſpent, I found it 
abſolutely neceſſary: to think of ſome employment: I 
had heard of ſuch as knights of the pad, and of the 
poſt, which, as ey told me, theſe hard times a great 
many gentlemen had been conſtrained to take up 
with. Others adviſed; me to get myſelf admitted into 
the united company of Exgliſßi and Dutch clippers 
and coiners; but obſerving many hopeful young gen- 
tlemen, of thoſe profeſſions, ſolemnly conducted up High 
Holbourn, it ſoon check'd my -inclination againſt any of 
. thoſe vocations. I reſolved then to ſteer into the city, 
to try what lack. I could find there, and, if poſſible, 
to bind myſelf out an apprentice to ſome honeſt 
handy-craft trade. But when I look'd into the ſhops, 
inſtead of being buſy'd in ſelling their goods and 
anſwering cuſtomers, I ſaw moſt of the prentices ei- 
ther aſleep or at Play or elſe the ſhops as empty, as 
if the houſe had been infected with the plague. I 
eaſily invited one or two of them to drink a pot with 
me, where they told me moſt diſmal ſtories of trade, 
and generally ſwore to me, that a man had better be 
a hangman in theſe-times, than a tradeſman. I 
ſoon took leave of theſe uncomfortable companions, 
reſolving to ſee what was 8 be done in the remoter 
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parts of the city; and accordingly I happen d unlucki- 
Iy to fall into Spiral-Hlelat. But, wabl: * cokonel, had 
your honour ſeen the poor Erg/Z# weavers, © button- 
makers, c. ſitting at their doors with their wives 1155 
children; curſing and railing at the Frinth dogs, as they 
call'd them, for taking the bread out 6f their months : 
Had your honour heard them blaſpheming the govern- 
ment, or ſmell'd the hogo of their onions and gar- 
lick, you muſt have had ſtrange ideas of the mifery of 
thoſe unfortunkte people. 1 ſoon took my leave 
this quarter too; and finding chat there was but fm 
proſpect of any good to be done at land, T reſolve 
to try my fortune in à ſea expedition.” In order 
that, I fet fail for Mapping, not queſtibtling but, con. 
ſidering I was five foot and nine inches at leaſt, 
ſhould find ſome honeſt maſter that would entertain me 
But would you believe it, Sir, the ſeamen were all 
fled with as much diligence from thence, as 1 had 
taken care to get thither; ſo that I ſcarce found any 

body but ſhoals of ſeamens widows and wives, Witt 
their children and orphans, bitterly exclaiming againſt 
-maſters, the navy-offiee, 857. F was, ſdon wea- 

ry of this place alſo, which I look'd upon as the re- 
preſentative of hell itſelf; for I found nothing but 
- weeping, wailing, and gnaſting of teeth. Back then 
I return'd to Holbeuru, Where as my good or bad flats 
guided me, I heard a drum; and ſeeing the majeſty of 
a ſerjeant, furiouſly marching with his halbert in the 
front of the rabble, right or wrong, I reſolved to liſt 
myſelf immediately for a ſoldier. The firſt thing 1 
did, was to enquire who was the colonel, who I found 
to be your honour ; and hearing all people giving you 
the character of 'a good officer, and an honeſt gentle- 
man, I was willing to take on; and now here I am, 

noble colonel, at your ſervice. * Et 
And now, Sir, I have troubled you with all this, 
only to ſhew you, and my fellow-foldiers, that it was 
neceſſity, and not choice, that brought me hither : 
and to be plain with you, I neither regard the ju- 
tice or injuſtice of the cauſe. I neither fight for king 
| 2 : William, 
IG 


Villiam, nor againſt king Janes; but I venture my 


life, to preſerve, my 
believe Je mol of 


valued at ſeven lee z and to, tentarg ſeven 
N purchaſe againft 


us bargain, that the devil himſel would be 445 


Now, 


Nn 
Your 79 5 at our 


of aug 6 Sin. L. WAS, admitted into this | 
konourable ang benehicial employment: T have kept com: 


} 95 5 * of Menmquth, and, the 
nme ü ft) co | | — d Pa) 
they received in a th converſed 
with others, that ſerved under the] ate king James; and 
when I enquire of them how they were treated and paid 
in thoſe days, they fall a ſighing and ſobbing as if their 
hearts would break, and I can hardly get any thing 
from them, but, Ah! ſhall we never ſee thoſe glorious 
days again? And ſhew ſuch raptures of grief and love 
for their memories, that they almoſt amaze me. But 
truly, noble colonel, when I diſcourſe with thoſe that 
have made theſe laſt campaigns in Flanders, all of them 
univerſally, except thoſe, of ur honour's regiment, 
have given a relatioꝶſ eon ary toathoſe of the former, 
and eſpecially as to T main Hints of pay and good 
uſage, that if your honougwould be pleaſed to give 
us a ſatis factory word or two in thoſe two grand par- 


ticulars, which I can aſſure you, Sir, are the principal 
motives to us, your honour may be fully aſſured, he 


like true-born Engliſb-Men, we ſhall all follow you 


through all forts of danger, without any regard to the 
cauſe, We will follow you, Sir, through fire as well 
as water, even to the gates of Paris, if you command 
us, and pay us well. : 
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Heere the young Fellxw ended ; and having made a 
very How Kanes, the Colonel ſmiling, made this 
ſhort Reply. © AG $3 10 | 

7 Oung man, I have heard your long ſpeech with 
patience, and forgive. many impertinences in it; 

and that nothing may be wanting to your intire fatisfac- 
ticn, _ this in anſwer to the two main points you 

ſpeak of. 1 Ef. aa ts 75 

Firſt, gentlemen, I do moſt ſolemnly. promiſe that I 

will do my utmoſt, that your uſage in Flanders ſhall be 

ſuch as ſhall be worthy cf Ezgliſb-Men, and the good- 
neſs and juſtice of your cauſe. And next, as to your 
pay, I do here give you my word and honour, that yo 

| ſhall be, all of you, certainly paid before you return t 

| England. In the mean time, I command you to you 

quarters, and recommend your reſpettive landladies to 

your care and good management. 8 1 


( 129. 
$0900000000002000809209- 


Mr. Als op's State of CONFORMITY : 
Or, an Account of 4 Converſation between 
a Gentleman of Oxford, and Mr. ALlsoP, 

the great Rabbi of the Diſſenting Party, 

about his Majeſty's Declaration for Liber- 
ty of Conſcience, in the Year 1687; as 
alſo, whether the Church of England- Men, 


or Preſbyterians, are moſt inclined to an Ac- 


commodation. 


By Mr. Tro. Brown. N 


ING Janes had no ſooner declared for /;berty 
4 Conſcience, but the rabbies of the Diſſenters 
forſook their lurking holes among the godly filters, and 


with their crop- ear d ſanctimony ſpreal over the land, like 
the locuſts of Egypt, and almoſt as numerous. Their 


diminutive habit and band ſhow'd them the ſpurious 
ſpawn of their good fathers the 7e/uits, who, at this 
time, began to parade it in couples about Sz. James 5, 
Whitehall, and the Savoy. | | , 

Tubs on the ſudden grew dear; and, I'm told, one 
cooper got an eſtate by a cargo of old wine caſks, ta 
furniſh them with pulpits. The dying embers of ſchiſm 
and hereſy being blown up by this declaration, it burſt 
out in every corner: Here ſtarted up Pre/byterians, there 
Muggletonians; one making God damn all but them- 
ſelves, and the other 5 the labour, — it 


themſelves. Here pirk'd up Anabeptifts, there your for- 

midable Fifth-Monarchy-Mez, who were for beginnin 

the kingdom of king 7e/«s from that of king James, an 
1 64 putting 
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putting an end to Antichriſt, by ſtriking in with the 


Pope. In ſhort, Aniinomians, Socinians, Ranters, Can- 
ters, Browwnifts, Quabters, and a thouſand nameleſs and 
ſenſeleſs ring-leaders of roguery and hereſy, open'd each 
is ſhop of licenſe, which he calld the power of the 
evorld ; and hke quacks, that pretend lying wonders in 
their bills, in ſuch a plenty of fools and knaves as this 
country abounds with, ſcarce a gifted cobbler, but found 
contribution of much more comfortable importance, than 
his abdicated laſt and awl ; ſo much more gainful it was 
to ſtitch ſouls, than foals. N | | | 

The bugbear Popery, that at a diſtance uſed to raiſe 
-the cries of the whole deep-mouth'd pack, when now 
it was preſent, found them the moſt complaiſant crea- 
tures in the world. They were grown fo familiar, that 
in the ſame coffee-houſe you might ſee a Feſuit and a 
Helder-forth join with amicable ſpite in running down 

the Church of England. | | 
Well, they gave themſelves violent airs of religious 
moderation, loyalty, and conſcience, and a thouſand 
things elſe, of which they formerly abhorr'd the very 
name, more than a miſer reſtitution, a lawyer the end of 
a Chancery ſuit, a ſexton a healthy ſummer, or an apo- 
| thecary the Diſpenſary. Twas pleaſant to hear the Pa- 
| iſts preach againſt perſecution, and the Fanaticks for paſ- 
live obedience and ſubmiffion to the Royal Declaration. 
The excluſion- men extoll ſucceſſion, and deify that very 
Prince on the throne, when a known papiſt, as the re- 
orer 4 Ged to his empire over. conſcience, whom they 
ſtrove ſo much to deprive of it, when he was but thought 
fo: To hear them addreſs with lives and fortunes for the 
royal family, who had beheaded one king, and endea- 
ror the ſame * a ſecond; and ir * they had 
caſements in their breaſts for his majeſty to Jee the ſiuceriiy 
F their hearts, l aer 0 uk 5511 11 
confirm'd hypocrites they were; but they conſider'd firſt, 
that 1t was bur a with, and next, that they ſpoke to a 

man of abundance of credulity, © 

But not to dwell longer on this preamble, you muſt 
know, that Oxford itſelf was not res from the viſita- 


Mc 


tation; for Aab, one of the chief demigogues of the 
8 | | ſchiſm, 
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ſchiſm, was there, and; like another gentleman in blade} 
fought ae hom be night d Amongſt the reſt, he at- 
tackedi che tubernacle of à young gentleman of my ac- 
quaintance with more than jeſuitieal impudenee and com- 
plaiſance, and e ſten beat about the buſh, to ſtart a con- 
vert in him. Oue of their conferences he related to me 
in the following manne n. 
Mr. ep and yielf being met, and fallen on our 
uſual diſpute; T Fe ſorpriz d. faid-I, to find thoſe, who 
uſed always to rail more at the very Fantom of POPERY, 
which they imagined to be in the Church of England, 
than porters at the penny-poſt, ſhould be ſo fond of Po- 
pery in its own proper perſon. That thoſe very people, 
who had brought one king to the block, under-pretence 
of his invading property and the laws of the land, ſhould 
To zealouſly addreſs another for doing the thing in reality. 
Like a certain puritan alderman, that railed at the lewd- 
neſs of the 8 in a brothel. For what is this de- 
claration, but cutting off all law, root and branch, and 
reſolving all property into the king's will, while you allow 
him the power of ſuſpending or. diſpenſing with acts of 
-parliament ? For if he has power to diſpenſe with one, he 


IE 3.4: 


has with all: So that you might as juſtly have ſeiz'd you. 


neighbour's eſtate, ſhould the king have ur 2 oqe with 
that law that ſecur'd it, asenjoy'd his diſpenſing with the 
a of conformity. | 3 
T have heard you, reply'd Mr. Alſop, with as much 
tence as à court of delegates a away cage; but 
let me tell you, young gentleman, you're a little too 
hot in this affair. Moderation would give you another 
_ ; and, with ſubmiſſion, I will give it you ina fairer 
» 6 * * iris f . 3 
"Supjiol then here an honeſt well-meaning man, that 
travelling in the dark, falls into a pond; he Kade he muſt 
either drown, or get out of the water, by clambering 
up the fide of a ſine incloſed garden: Do you think the 
owner of it could reaſonably — damages, or ſue the 
drowning man. for a treſpaſs? Thus it is with us; our 
_ cauſe muſt. fink, or wWe muſt take hold of this opportu- 
nity to eſcape with gur lives. Pray Which is moſt rea- 
ſonable for us to conſider,” our deliverance from haſty 
EP GUY. dieſtruction, 
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deſtruction, or the fences of your fine garden? Oh! 
but why would we cloſe with the Tn for this ad- 
vantage ? A drowning man would not refuſe to catch 
hold of a cord, though thrown out by an enemy; and 
ſince you, who pretend to be our friends, uſe us like ene- 
mies, certainly we ſhould be look'd on as fools in grain, 
to reject an eaſe, though offered by, thoſe you cal our 


Alas ! Sir, faid I, you have ſet the matter in a very 
wrong light; for this fellow you mention, was fo far 
from an honeſt well-meaning man, or his fall into the 
pond accidental, and in the dark, that he jumped in 
purely out of ſpite, and that in the full force and light 
of the mid-day ſun, only becaufe he had no other way 
of deſtroying the fences of the fine garden you ſpeak 
of, as you may know by the whole ſtory.-------On the 
boxders of the famous Tweed, there lived a gentleman of 
a very large eſtate, and a larger mind; he was not for 
racking his tenants, but allowed them the full enjoy- 
ment of a certain manor, on condition that they ould 
manage it well, and pay him a pepper-corn a year quit- 
rent; nor could he ſuppoſe thoſe hard conditions, when 
they were to reap the benefit and fruit of their labour. 
But in proceſs of time, this landlord; had occa- 
ſion to go a journey into a far country, and ſo calls 
all his tenants together, and tells them, he's leaving them 
for a little while ; but adviſes them, as they tender his 
love, to mind their plantations, keep up the fences, and 
watch for one another with a mutual help and love ; 
for they were near ſcurvy neighbours, who would con- 
tinually be endeavouring to ruin them, either by fraud 
or open force, by carrying ſtories, ſowing diſſenſion, 
and perſuading them, that either this care of yourground 
is ſuperfluous, or that you take not care enough of it, 
or the like; but do you mind what I ſay, and when I 
return, I will bring an ample reward for thoſe who have 
obſerved thoſe directions. This being faid, and all 
things prepared, the landlard goes his journey. Their 
pilfering neighbours underſtanding he was gone, whoſe 
_ wiſdom and power they ſtood in awe of, make many 
aà trip over the Taweed, now and then catch a ſtragglin 
| coc 
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cock or hen; but often, by the mutual vigilance of the 
tenants, they went home by weeping-croſs, with broken 
heads and bruiſed ſides. At laſt, the willy kerns finding 
it in vain to attempt on their hen rooſts and hedges by 
open force, while they were thus united, contrive to ſet 
them together by the ears. Firſt they divided their bands, 
and infinuated themſelves into the families of the poor 
good-natured tenants ; then they carried pick-thank ſto- 
ries from one to another ; and being naturally cunning 
and miſchievous, they began to perſwade ſome ane way, 
and ſome another, in the obſervation of the landlord's 
commands, *till, in ſhort, they had ſet the whole ma- 
nor together by the ears. Then inſtead of brother and 
neighbour, ſon of a whore and hang-dog were the belt 
words they could give one-another ; but yet they pretty 
well whe & the main concern, and the poultry was not 
ſo come-at-able as their neighbours deſired. To com- 
pleat their roguery, therefore, they found one among 
. the reſt who had the largeſt farm, and perſuaded him, 
pry the landlord had left him —_—— _ = all the 
reſt ought to be guided by him, and pay him the pepper- 
corn . — in ſhort, all has wih dns 5 the 
real landlord ; and though the impudence exceeded all 
but a Scott's, yet I know not how, by the ſubtile inſinua- 
ations of the — that broach'd it, in time he re- 
duced the whole manor under his jurĩsdiction; but to 
their coſt they found the difference betwixt their o 
maſter and their neu. In ſhort, all things went to 
wreck, that is, they were all rack'd ſo by their ſteward, 
and his ragged regiment, that at laſt ſome, more ſtout 
than the reſt, began to enquire into his authority, and 
with equal reſolution, exerted their liberty. The irch 
and Scots were driven out of their farms, and they fet 
themſelves to reduce things into the former order. A- 
mong theſe, there were two more exact, and came to 
a juſter regulation of this than all the reſt, and enjoy d 
a while the ſweets of it. But o'th* ſudden one of them 
takes a freak to pull down all the fences, and lay all 
their ground in common; the other admoniſh'd him of- 
ten, and mended them up again. At laſt, it came to a 
breach; for Jack ſaid, it was contrary to the 3 
> «0 > IF: W 
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will, that there ſhould be any encloſures, but all ſhould. be 
common and confus'd. Harry, he was for keeping it in 
the ſame order he had always had it, and after 1 i 

trials, in vain, to mollify his neighbour's obſtinacy, 
he ſet himſelf to dig an handſome trench about his farm, 
to keep obſtreperous Jact out. But Fack, vex'd to the 
heart at this, coming drunk home one night, and as 
full of malice as liquor, (for he would take a chearup- 
ing cup off in a corner) the moon ſhew'd him an a- 
greable proſpect of his neighbour's encloſure on one 
and, and the very dunghill his own was grown, on the 
other; what does he me, but leaps into * mote, and 
ſerambles up the bank, demoliſhes the dam, and lets the 
water into the lower grounds. But Jack was too top 
heavy to eſcape andifcovered : Harry ſues him for a trei- 
paſs. Fact ſwears it was accident, that falling into the 
mote, he endeavoured to ſave his life, and this enſued. 
But the judge finding this was owing to Jacl's malice 
more than danger, gave Harry damages. The Scots, 
who were always AW 4x about, having found out this 
feud betwixt thoſe two neighbours, inform the reſt of 
the manner of it, who were all mortal enemies to Jack 

and Harry, who at laſt enter into a compact with Tack, 
every one to join together, and fill up the mote that Harry 
had made to ſecure his encloſure. No ſooner ſaid but 
done. Had not Harry juſt cauſe of complaint againſt 
Tack, ſor ſtriking in with both their enemies, merely to 
deſtroy his encleſure? This is the truth of the ſtory, and 
you have been told it only by halves. I need not make 
the application, the pope, the devil, and the fanaticks, 

will appear through the diſguiſe of the fable. 
But Sir, ſaid Mr. Alſop, your fable does not reach the 
caſe. You make Tack an obſtinate fellow, and a miſ- 
chievous invader of his neighbour Harry's inclaſures; 
- whereas the diſſenters are men of tender conſciences. 
Fold, interrupted I; methinks that's an odd plea; for 
what has a diſſe nter to do with conſcience at all, while 
he holds predeſtination? I think of frugal men, they are 
the moſt prodigal alive, to throw away ſo many thou- 
ſands a year among you gentlemen bolder forths, when 
by their fundimental doctrine they don't know but tis 
| 5 | a limb 
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a limb of the devil that's preaching to them in God's 
name. 5 | TER 
Well, well, ſaid Mr. 4%, we had no other way of 
keeping up our party, but by accepting the benefit of 
this declaration. People daily and daily moulder'd away; 
their purſes touched them more than their zeal, and they 
loved eaſe and three meals a-day better than Nææugate or 
any other goal in; all his agel dominions. So that 
if we caught hold of this opportunity of retrieving our- 
ſelves, and make the beſt ule of it, you may thank your- 
ſelves for it, who would open no door to let us into your 
communion, but one To very ſmall, that we could not 
thruſt our heads into it, much leſs draw in our bodies. 
You are a little apt, reply'd I, to aſſert very odd poſi- 
tions ; for we have often invited you to return to your 
mother, and ſhe with open arms expected to embrace 
you: Your ſcruples were anſwered to the niceſt point, 
an d compliances offer'd, if you can but agree where 
you would ſtop, and what would content you. That 
5 ſhall be judge of, ſaid he, by a ſtory I am going to 
tell you. | | 
There was a gentleman (ſays he) of ancient and 
honourable extraction, one Colonel S:iff-rump, that 
made love to a grave and virtuous lady in our neigh- 
bourhood, of whoſe character I will tell you more a- 
non; but in the mean time, I muſt be more par- 
ticular about my Colonel. As for his age and per- 
ſon, there was no exception to be aA. . to them; 
but his temper was ſomewhat imperious and fierce, eaſy 
enough to thoſe who would ſubmit to him, but impa- 
tient of being contradicted. Some thought him too 
affected 5 in his carriage; and what was the 
worſt, he was not content to practiſe theſe formalities 
himſelf, but would oblige others to do the ſame ; how- 
ever, in the main, his good qualities over-weighed his 
bad. So much for the Colonel. And now, to give 
you a ſhort account of the lady, whoſe name was Go 
love Her fortune was very conſiderable, which drew 
abundance of ſuitors upon her; yet ſhe rejected them 
all: She did not delught in gaudy liveries, and what the 
world calls a magnificent equipage; but every Qing 
Th a | | ; ut 
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about her was plain, and ſhew'd a well-temper'd fru- 
gality : And as ſhe had not been bred up in muſick 
and dancing, ſhe feldom appeared at any publick aſ- 
ſemblies, but kept for the moſt part at home, and viſited 
none but her relations. This may ſuffice to let you ſee 


what the lady's diſpoſition was. *Tis now high time to 


proceed to my ſtory : The Colonel finding it for his 
advantage to make an alliance, with her if poſſible, 
very fairly courted her; and, to do the lady juſtice, 


ſhe received him with more reſpect, and heard his ad- 


dreſs with more complaiſance, than ſhe had done any 
of his predeceſſors. In ſhort, matters went on the 
Colonel's fide as favourably as a man could wiſh ; when 
coming one morning into her parlour, Well, Madam, 
and what demonſtration do you require I ſhould give you 
of my affection? Tell me : 1 am ready to execute it this 
very moment. Colonel, (ſays ſhe) I require" none, I al- 
ways took you for a perſon of honour. Come, come, 
(replies he) that HH t /erve your turn; I have told you 
an hundred times J love you, and yet I find you con- 
tinue ftill an infidel, and won't believe me; therefore I 
am reſolved to give you ſome extraordinary proof of my 
paſſion, ſuch as no lower gave his miſtreſs before me. 


New, Madam, if you'd have me trot it to the Eaſt- 


Indies, and bring you the empreſs of Japati's favourite 
Paroquet, or ir of the great M 1 ** fore-teeth, or the 
huge diamond that hangs in the Sophy of Perlia's left 
ear; either any of them, or all of them, are at your 


ſervice : Or if you'd have me mount up to the top of 
5 


St. La ſteeple, take out my heart, and broil it 
there upon the grid-iron, "tis no „ faid than done. 
Thus the Colonel gave himſelf theſe rhodomontado 
airs, when the lady taking him up ſhort, No, no, 
Colonel (replies ſhe) 7 expe no impo/fhilities from you; 
but fince you have made ſo free with me upon this 
point, I will put you to the trial; but you ſhall find 
me very eaſy in my propoſal.” Know then, I have only 
one thing to aſe of you, the doing of which can neither 
call your ae nor honour in danger; and which if you 
comply with, I promiſe to be yours, and only yours — 
And pray, , what may that be ? eries = ur} 
2 7 4 Ionel, 
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lonel in an extaſy)..7 am ſure I would ſatrifice my: lift, 


my reputation, my all, to oblige ſo ———— Talk not ſa- 
| 3 (anſwers ſhe) I am content with leſſer * ; 


and to convince you of the truth 'of this, behold, all I 
demand of yon is, that yon <vould ſend immediately for 
the barber, and cut off your whiſkers, becauſe they 2 
me from having a full and penſect communion with your 
lips. — —— But, Madam, will nothing under my whi/- 
lers ſatisfy you ? ———— Why, can I poſfibly aſt you an 
eaſier inſtance of your love? | Any well-manner'd gen- 
tleman would part with them at the requeſt of a friend, 
but much more at that of his miſtreſs. And unleſs I part 
avith them, muſt I never hope to be happy in on. 
Never, upon my word. Why then, Madam, fare 
bell: Pl] fee all the women in the univerſe pil'd up like 
fo many: faggots, to make the dewil à bonfire, before TI 
cut of my. whiſkers to bea the beſt of them. With 

that he took his leave of her abruptly, and has never been 
ſeen fince. To apply this ftory, Now the church of 
England, whenever ſhe pleaſes, may marry or incorporate 
the Diflenters, provided ſhe will part with her whiſkers, 


that is to ſay, a few fooliſh idle ceremonies, which 


neither contribute to her beauty nor her —_— by 
which means ſhe would render herſelf impregnable, for 


the ſubaltern ſex can never injure her; yet with the un- 


toward obſtinacy of Colonel Stif-rump, rather than part 


with theſe whiſkers, trifles upon fo valuable a conſide- 
ration, ſhe chuſes to loſe a great part of the * 


not contemptible either for their numbers, piety, le 
ing or wealth. 


0 
* 


hen Mr. Alſep had done his ſtory and application, 


he ſmil'd as if the day were his own; but to pluck him 


down from his imagin'd conqueſt, Sir, ſays I, who- 
ever told you. this ſtory deſerves to have his bones 
broke; for, to my e he has miſled you, not 

ers of perſons concern' d, 
but almoſt in every particular: Therefore to ſet you 


aright, I will recount the ſtory to you exactly as it 


happen'd, and that in as few words as may be. 


. + knew the fellow ſingularly well, and fo I did the 
© lady; the map was a Tailow-Chandier by trade, his 


* 
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«© name was Jonatrban Schiſm, and he liv'd at the fign 
of the Calbe Head \n'Swrthin's Lane, over-ugainſt 
0 Sakers-Hall + He was a mighty frequenter of morn - 
«« ing lectures, and the like exerciſes; but his a, ing 
<< bearing no p tion to his praying, that is, his zeal 
% ſwallowing up his concern for his family, things were 
«<< run to fixes and ſevens; in ſhort, affairs were come 
4 to that paſs, that he durſt hardly ſhew his noſe over 
c his hatch, tho? at the fame time he was as proud as 
« a gifted Quaker, as full of malice as an exploded 
6 Poetaſter, cenſorious to the laſt degree, glad of any 
« misfortune that befel his neighbours, and never man- 
4 nerly but in his diftreſs. To this odd-condition'd 
<< foubwas tack'd a body that nick'd it like two Ex- 
«« chequer-tallies: His hair was greaſy, and curP'd 
4% like a pound of his own candles, his [ſhirt of the 
et fame complexion with his hat, and the reſt of his 
% equipage was ſuitable to this. I beg your pardon, 
« Mr. Ap, for dwelling fo = upon ſo nauſeous 
% a ſubject. To come to the lady, her name was 
% Conformity, and liv'd at a fine houſe yonder : Per- 
«© haps — had not her fellow in the univerſe, her 
% temper a s Chearful and eaſy; joyful when ſhe 
4% heard 8 happineſs of Ls oh afflicted at 
4 their calamities; the never preach'd up her own 
4e virtue, nor cry'd* down that of her neighbour; no 
4 raiſer nor ſecond- hand rter of malicious ſto- 
«« nes; good-natur'd, but diſcreet; humble, but care- 
-«« ful to preſerve her authority: In the management 
« of her family, ſhe nefther affected a*rumous mag- 
. 'nificence, nor a ſordid œconomy; but every thin 

e was fo decent, and fo regularly order'd, that there 
Was not the leaſt confuſion or diſorder to be ſeen. 
„Thus ſhe liv'd happy, and in the univerſal efteem 
„ of all that knew her; when all on a ſudden, ei- 
% ther mov'd by the ſuperior influence of the ſtars, 
« or touch'd by an extraordinary fit of compaſſion, 
% with which her generous temper abounded to a 
„ fault, or ſome other reaſon beſt known -to' herſelf, 
4 the fent for this flovenly wretch to come to her 
. houſe. Our friend *Fopathan immediately waited 


«c on 
* 


: — 
— 
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«-0n her, and the lady thus unboſom'd herſelf to him : 
« | am no ſtranger,” ſays ſhe, to your eircümſtances, 
« and know with what difficulty you keep the wolf 
« from your door: Now, if you wil comply with 
« a few eaſy propoſals I have to make to you, I will 
« not only free you” from the apprehenſions of goals, 
« and living a conſtant tributary to thoſe vermin the 
« bailiffs, but I'll pay your debts, and, What is more, 
« ſettle + perſon and fortune upon you. This is a 
« happineſs, cries our ſplay-mouth'd Tallbab-chanuler 
« in a tranſport, which I could never have expected: 
But may I make fo bold with you, Madam, as to 
« inquire what you have to propoſe to me? For if you 
« command me to crawl upon all four to Berwick upon 
« Taveed, or to travel to Rome and convert the Pope, 
« there's nothing you can propoſe, but TI chearfully 
% comply with, to attain ſo _ — "Why, 
« Mr. Schiſm, ſays ſhe, I have obſerved that yot are 
«< none of the cleavheft men in the world; now T abo- 
« minate a floven, and therefore, to fit yon *for my 
bed, I expect you ſhould immediately conſent to the 
& following articles: Firſt and foremoſt; I require you 
«© to comb your hair, and clean it; that you put on a 
tc clean ſhirt, and be not henceforward ſuch à yiorts 
i foe to clean linen; that you go to the Bagnib, an 
« mundify your tabernacle from the filthy rank fumes 
« and ſcents of your trade and perſon ; that for'the fu- 
* ture you watch, as well as pray; and that you be not 
« ſo proud, but that you ſhew your neighbours the 
*. common civility which is their due. On theſe terms, 
« ſaid the lady, I and my fortune are at your ſervice, 
« Will no other conditions ſerve your turn, replied 
« Tonathan ? Can you defire any more agreeable, 
| © than what would make you ceaſe to be a monifter, 
and make you like the reſt of your ' neighbours, to 
© whom now 57 ſingularity we pride render you a 
perfect nuiſance ? Alas! Madam, if nothing but 
& this will do, you and I can never dance betwixt one 
„ pair of ſheets. What! you're a perfect woman, 
«© nothing but a beau will pleaſe you! I love myſelf 
too well, and know my judgment 2 
; . «c et 
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et any conſiderations alter my courſe of life: Tho? 
„% my hair be lank and greaſy, my pores ſomething 
4 frowzy, my linen on the melancholy, and my beha- 
, yiour ſomething obſtreperous; yet it is my fancy, 
Madam, and my fancy is my law and my conſci- 
* ence; and if you don't like me, rough as I run, 
fare you well, Madam, I am not to be alter'd. 
*« Wherefore, tho' I like your habitation very well, 
your perſon better, and your fortune beſt of all; 
* yet, were you miſtreſs of the univerſe, I would not 
«ceaſe to be that very numerical, greaſy Jonathan, 
* to have you. But decency, My. Jonathan — ——— 
« Hang decency, tho' finical. You ſay, perhaps, I 
% ſtink among my neighbours. I anfwer, To me the 
« {mell's perfume. You call me a ſloven; I am tranſ- 
ported with my negligent air. You think my trade 
* a nuiſance, I like it better than a powder-ſhop. As 
* for my being like other people, I laugh at it; no, 
let other people be like me———So, Madam, adieu; 
% for I am old poſitive Jonathan. Away flies 
% Jonathan, as full of * — as naſtineſs. The 
4% lady ſtill, full of compaſſion for his frenzy, makes uſe 
% of the mediation of friends, patheti ek perſuaſives, 
c tenderneſs, and the like endeavours, to reclaim him 
5 to his ſenſes, and to make him ceaſe to be the jeſt 
« and ſcandal of his neighbours ; but all in vain, for 
« he remain'd poſitive: unleſs ſhe would grow as 
« filthy a ſlut as he was a ſloven, he would have nothing 
4% to ſay to her.” | 
The application, faid I, Mr. Alſep, is not difficult 
to make. The venerable and decent worſhip of the 
church of England, and the irreverent and ſcandalous 
meetings of the Diſſenters, are viſible enough to be 
ſeen without the help of a parallel. The Diſſenters 
might, when they pleaſe, be married to or incorpo- 
rated with the church of England, if they would quit 
their fin ity, pride, indecent worſhip, and the like, 
which they derive neither from ſcripture nor reaſon, 
and which contribute neither to their beauty nor ſtrength; 
and fo be united to a greater part of the kingdom, very 
conſiderable for their number, piety, learning, and 1 2 
{ 00, 
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Phoo, ſaid Mr. Alſep, this will prove like all other 


controverſies, both fides triamphing, and neither fide 
convinc'd. For I muſt tell you, that I cannot but 
think your adoration of the churches antichriſtian and 
idolatrous. Why, reply'd I, don't you think there is 
a decent reſ ue to the place that's ſet apart for the 
worſhip of ? —— No more, than to my kitchen, 
or my ſtable, built of the ſame brick or ſtone. — Well, 
well, Mr. Al/op, you and I won't differ for trifles; I 
ſhall be glad to ſee you when I come to Landon, which 
wall be very ſuddenly, and will there confute a bottle 
or two with you. With all my heart, reply'd Mr. 
Alfop, for tho you're achurchman, you ſeem to be a good 
honeſt fellow. Where ſhall we meet, faid I? —_— 
Where you pleaſe, at what tavern you frequent. 1 

abominate a tavern; but III tell you what, I can pro- 
cure two gallons of excellent Hur. „ and I oy 
another friend will meet and fuddle our noſes at your 
Meeting-houſe ; where under the pulpit, as under the 


roſe, we OA what we pleaſe, againſt either ſtate 


or church. hold a little, interrupted Mr. Ap, 
my Meeting-houſe is ſet apart for the worſhip of God, 
and it will ſound oddly to turn it into. a biblins- houſe. 
Not at all, reply'd I ; why not into a bibbing-houſe, 
as well as à dancing-ſchool, a buttock-ball, or the 
like ? Beſides, if it be no more than your kitchen, 
or your ſtable, how can a bottle of good Burgundy 
profane it? 8 TS: 
Mr. Al/op. was here at a ftand; and while he was 
| ea. his noddle with a ſalvo, company came in to 
his relief, and fo adjourn'd his conference, /ine die. 
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The Wipow's Wap DING: Or a true Ac- 
count of Dr. Oates's Marriage with a Mug- 
gletonian Mido in Bread-ſtreet, London, 
Auguſt the 1814, 1693. In A Letter io a 

Gentleman in the Couuiiyß. 
H E only news of importance I have to commu- 
nicate to you at preſent, is, that the famous and 
never-to-be-forgotten Pr. Oates, was married the be- 
ginning of this week. You know, for a perſon of his 
conſtitution, that always expreſs'd, and perhaps inhe- 
rited an averſion to the fair ſex, arid befides, had found 
out a back-door to beſtow his kitidneſs and ftrength 
elſewhere, to confine. himſelf at laſt to the inſipid Ja. 
ties of matrimony, is as unnatural and unexpected a 
change, as for an old miſer to turn prodigal. And 
this perhaps was the ſurprizing revolution which 'moſt 
of our almanacks, both at home and abroad threaten'd 
us with in the month. of At. I remember I hap- 
pen'd to be at Garaway”s When a gentleman came 4 
and told us the news, Immediately all other diſcourſe 
ceas'd, . Eaſt- India actions, the price of Repper, and 
of currants; not a word of our army in landers, 
or the ſiege of Belgrade; the Turkey fleet. and the 
battle of Landen, were not mention'd in two hours after. 
Nay, the duke of Savey, who is now working miracles 
for us at Piedmont, was vholly laid aſide, _ Every body 
ſtood amaz'd, and it was a couliderable timebefore they 
could recover themſelves out of this aſtoniſhment. At 
laſt an old gentleman at the upper end of the table broke 
the filence, and made himſelf and the company very 
merry at the Doctor's expence. I remember, 55 „ 
I have ſomewhere read, that when Eraſnus heard that 
Martin Luther, of bleſſed memory, was married, he 
ſhould ſay in a jeſting manner, That if, according to 
the old tradition, Antichriſt was to be got between a 
monk and a nun, the world, was now in a fair way to 
have a litter of the fort. Not that I would (continues 
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he) ap ply t is Rory t the Doctor; for God: forbig that 
We ſhould ve to ſer a .brogd, of ſucking, Antichriſis 
come out of the octar's loins. My meaning is only 
Yds That ſince the ſpvigur of che uation, has join'd.chis 

VINg; faculty With a a. dam ning talent, (f (F. % 2 are to 
underſtand his lady is a Age letoni an, and thoſe people 
pretend to have the power S we may now 
expect to 415 . race of half ere and half 
damners. Hold you ther 1 ＋ 

you ought to. have aid of ge ee half Gaviours: 


r fine t e . 2 i the Eoctot lives 
to. haye children, NN. 


1 fave. , , 1 68A 5415! TY; 
u The Doctor (as 1 By . been backbeat. by Feral 
of his intimate 17 - ns to incline him 
to marry in his old a The 0 was, his great con- 


ern to ſee the no army of evidences, defeated; 
Vale Dugaale,, and Ty 0 52 7 ſleeping with their 
fathers „Ne the witne that ſwore againſt Suſanna, 
and. at that ſtond % Stephen: Fuller, Who with 
2904 management would ave made: a clever . 
5 yd alive in à Na! er cetera. Vo 
"tuqus companion, paſt, all haves of lh nlhving-: 
Others, at the iche of a eg or Whipping: poſt ut- 
1 N d, and aſham'd of their profeſſion. 
So the Doctor, finding the 1 ho one of he: family 
of, the E w1iderices centering in himſel and th 
care wa not taken, the 8 would be intirely loſt, 
Teſolv'd, as far as in him — to prevent its utter ex- 
55 E and to raiſe up ſeed to N Prin ior 
m e & * 
In the ſecond place, the 8 was tonch'd in 9 
ſcience for ſome juvenile gambols that ſhall be nameleſs. 
I ſeems, though he had, pi ity'd the other corruptions 
of robe yet he Als fan(y'd Cardinaliſm. Now, all 
the world knows conſcience is a fad, terrible 
What lays the Doctor's friend St. uin, Why, 


e mille teſtat, Conſcience is a thouſand wit- 


Is it therefore to be admir'd, if the Doctor, 
who, make the beſt of him, is but one ſingle witneſs, 


* ſcarce that, found himſelf forc'd to yield to a thou- 
and i 


„%% — — —  — 


damn in all aer hevark: 
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and? So then, as I ſaid before, his conſcience per- 
petually alarming and difturbing him, the Doctor, 
merely at laſt for his own eaſe and quiet, made a vo 
to 'fow his Wild oats, and not to hide the talent which 
God had plentifully given him, in an Italian Napkin. 
No ſooner was this pious reſolution communicated to his 
friends, who were mightily pleas*'d at the news, but 
they look'd out ſharp to find 25 a proper yoke- fellow. 
It was repreſented to him, that a maid was by no means 
for his turn: The Doctor was fat and purſy ; a maiden- 
head was not to be got without much drudging fort ; 
and beſides, twas now juſt the dog-days, and who 
knew but the Doctor's reins' might receive great da- 
mage, in caſe of a violent encounter. At laſt, an in- 
dependent miniſter advis'd him to Mrs. Margaret Well; 
of Bread-ftreet, {whoſe former huſband was a Muggl:- 
foxian, and the continued of the ſame perſuaſion) urgin 
this t in her behalf, That in her the Doctor 
might have open and free ingreſs, egreſs, and regreſs, 
as oft as he 'd : That as 8 * without 
the ſweat of, ſo he might eternally bye with her without 
The leaſt peril of his brows, ſhe being no charmer, and 
conſequently would not equip him with a pair bf horns, 
-which he knew the DoQor abominated, as being marks 
of the beaſt, and altogether popiſh, The Doctor lik'd 
the propoſal : and, at the interview, was To ex- 
tremely ſmitten with the gravity and goodneſs of her 
perſon, that he could neither eat, (which was much) 
pre? gy (which was more) till the buſineſs was con- 
cluded. b 

A comical ha d at the Commons, which 
I think very Larry Seth ting in The Doctor go- 
ing thither for a licenſe, two fcurvy queſtions were 
aſk d him: The firſt was, Whether he would have a 
licenſe to marry a boy or a girl? The ſecond, Whe- 
ther he would have a licenſe for behind or before'? At 
this the Doctor loſt all patience, held up his cane, 
and thunder'd out, You raſcal, as thick as hops, till 
upon the Proctor's crying Peccuvi, the ſky clear'd up 


The 
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'The Articles of Marriage auere as follows * 4 R FP th 
* Imprimis, The Doctor promiſes, in verba d acerabtif, 


never to keep a male- ſervant in hjs houſe under ſixty, 
and to hang up the picture of the deſtruction of Sodom 
in his bed- chamber, ad -refricandam memoriam, and to 
teach his children to ſwear as ſoan as they ſpeak. 
Item. The Doctor promiſes, that he will never offer 
to attack, either in bed or couch, joint-ſtool/ or table, 
the body of the aforeſaid Mrs. Margeret Wells, parte 
ait, but to comfort, refreſh; and "relieve her, à parte 


ante; giving the aforeſaid Mrs, Margaret Wells, in 


caſe he offend after that manner, full leave to make 
herſelf amends before, as ſhe pleaſes. As alſo on a 
ſecond treſpaſs, to burn his pegce-maker : However, 
with this proviſo, that whenever the aforeſaid Mrs. Mar- 
garet Wells happens to be under the dominion of the 
moon, that is to ſay, whenever Jt is term-time with 
the aforeſaid Mrs. aret Wells, then the above- 
mention'd Doctor ſhall have full power, liberty, and 
authority, to enter the We/ftminfter-Hall of her body 
at which door he pleaſes. This laſt *clauſe' was not 


obtain'd, till after a {tiff diſpute on the Doctor's 1-7 | 
Im. 


who threatned to break off, if it were deny'd 
The other articles, as leſs conſiderable, I paſs over, 
to come to the main buſineſs in hand, the ape. 
On the 18th of this preſent Azguf, the Doctor, 
being new waſh'd and trimm'd, with a large facer- 
dotal roſe in his hat, and all his other clergy equipage, 
came to the houſe of an Anabaptiſt teacher in the city; 
where, in the face of a numerous aſſembly, conſiſting 
of all ſorts, diviſions, and ſubdiviſions of Proteſtants, 
he was married to Mrs. Margaret Wells, The Doctor 
was obſerv'd to be very merry all dinner-time; and the 
— ug part of his face, meaning his chin, mov'd no- 
tably. There ſtood right over-againſt him a mi 
ſurloin of beef, to which he ſhew'd as little com 


as he did the Jeſuits in the time of the plot. After 
dinner fix fifth-monarchy-men, larded with as many 
ranters, danc'd a ſpiritual- jig, and twelve ſweet-ſingers 
of 7/rae/ employ'd their — i 


quail- pipes all the 
: while, 
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while, But Madam Salamanca (for ſo we muſt now 
call her) ſeem'd not to be much affected with this di- 
verſion, but look'd very diſconſolate and melancholy. 
One of the ſiſterhood ad, Why on a day of rejoicing 
ſhe: expreſs d ſo much forrow-in her looks? To which 
Madam Oares, after a deep ſigh or two anſwer'd, 

That ſhe very much doubted, like the Sta ffordſbire 
* that mounted King Charles after the Worce/tcr 
Tun ren one of his mill-horſes, whether ſhe ſhould 
be able to — de. 1 1 of the rene of three 
nations. 17 

Thus che tone: was agtecably.; ſpent till ten; when 
the. bell rung far prayets; and then his ſpouſe, after 
the laudable cuſtom of Englund, being gone before, 
the Doctor refolutelylmarch'd to the place of execution. 
There was no ſack - poſſet, nor — the ſtocking; 
both thoſe ceremonies: — look'd upon as ſuperſtitious, 
and things of mere human invention. „ The bed con- 
tinued in a trembling fit moſt part of the n ment; for tis 
not doubted but the Dactor — himſelf manfully : 
ſince the good-weman has already aſſured her midwife 
that the Doctor fought out all his fingers, and the began 
to, find an alteration in her conſtitution. An aſtronomer 
in Moorfields has been conſulted upon this occaſion, and 
he foretels it will be a boy; which has made the Doctor 
very buſy among the Hebrew Toots, to 2 out a proper 
name. hielo. . I am SHI 
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From the Crown... 


R are at cithe tavern, and have your caſe un- 
der our preſent conſideration. *Tis con- | 
cluded on all hands, _ you can neither 
Juſtify your preſent way of livin to yourſelf, nor we | 
to the publick ; which ought to be of ſome regard with 
all lovers of their country. You are got into the\mo> 
dern foppery of keeping ; and behold what are the ſeu- 1 
timents of this honourable board about it. | 
Mr. ——, who you know is a poet, deliver'd him- 1 
ſelf in the language of his profeſſion. He maintain'd, | 

| 


4 


that, whatever the wicked world thought to the con- 
trary, a miſs was as much inferior to a wife, as the 
Pindaric muſe is to the Epic; that one 15 a whore with- 
out ſtays; whereas the other is a civil, well-bred perſon, 
that always wears them. 
Mr. —, who is likewiſe a ſon of Parnaſſus, defir'd 3 
me to tell you, that a miſs and a wife differ only as a | 
ſingle epigram, and a large collection of poems, wiz. 
that a man ſooner rids his hands of one, than the other. 
But as Martial has ns ago declared * e in che 
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latter l | | 
' uid prodeſ Budde, dic mihi, I lber es: | 
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0 ſhortneſs of a diſtich, if he obliges himſelf to read a 
| Whole cart-load of them? So he defires to know where 
| lies the mighty advantage of a whore above a lawful 
uſe, if the ſpark keeps conſtant to her? and if he 
oes not, where 1s the ſenſe of keeping her in pay ? 
Mr. —  exprefs'd} himſelf againſt the predominaftt 
fin of keeing, to this effect: Of all the vices the preſent 
age is to anſwer for, nothing comes near it; and yet the 
ſors make merry with marriage, which is full as ridicu- 
lous as if Dr. Chamberlain ſhould laugh at the Bank of 
England for paying people in paper. If marriage is 
1 expenſive, keeping 15 certainly more, and with leſs pre- 
1 tence. Iknew, = he, a gentleman that 10d _ 
| as he did his eyes. One night he loſt. a hundred an 
fifty guineas at the Groom Porter's; when he came home 
he found his lady in the parlour, with two candles burn- 
ing before her: Lord! wife, ſays he, what a ſtrange 
| extravagance is this; two candles lighted at a time, and 
| houſe-keeping ſo chargeable ? But he forgot, it ſeems, 
| what his ſhaking of his elbows had coſt him that even- 
5 ing. This is the caſe of all keepers: What our Church- 
1 men charge the Diſſenters men! true of them; 
* thay ſtartle: at a gnat, but they can ſwallow..an; ele- 
Io JR ood nile Helo Ghana M6: ven Totings 
if Right, ſays Harry — Feeding is; the greateſt ſole- 
ciſm — 8 of —— can — If — allant is 
true to his miſtreſs, it has all the phlegm, and if he 1s 
Fond of her, all the expence of matrimony. In ſhort, 
1 have an equal averſien to marriage and keeping: 
They differ only like Hollorn and, Cornbill; both are 
Alreets. But, 40, de Sir Jobs juſtice, the latter is no- 
thing near ſo long as the former. . arte 1 3 
That is as it happens, cries virtuous Mr. —; for 
I can ſnev / you ſeveral perſons about the town that parted 
fairly with their wives before the firſt month was over, 
and yet could endure to cohabit with their harlots many 
years, But 9 governs all theſe matters. For 
my part, I think of women as T do of books, the fineſt 
of both ſorts will hardly endure a thorough examination. 
If they find more favour than this, they may thank the 
courteous reader for it, who ſees more in them than 
_ They deſerve. I remember I took Mr. Walker ds 
- 44 . 170 
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Jobn Denham laſt vacation down with me into the coun- 
try; 1 read them over, and, what was the conſequence 
of that, I was weary of them. You may laugh at me 
for a man of a vicious palate ; but I can't help that. 
Before I came to town, I was glad to borrow We/ley's 
execrable poem of the parſon of the pariſh, only for 
variety. | | | 4h 
Though T am not wholly of your opinion, ſays Mr. 
to him, yet I agree with you, that Zeeping is 
nonſenſe all over, and that for a reaſon which none of 
you have yet aſſign d. Sir Henry Morton's definition of 
an embaſſador, in part belongs to him; Legatus oft wir 
bonus ad mentiendum foris reip. gratia: And a keeper is 
a good man, to maintain a pretiy woman in fine clothes, 
handſome lodgings, and all that, for the publick benefit 
of the commonwealth. | e age 
Mr. the merchant is in our company, who 
has travell'd abroad, and ſeen the world: He ſays, that 
a whore in the civil ſtate is what farthings are in the 
buſineſs of trade, only to be uſed for the convenience 
of ready change. But that a man that makes a whore, 
if not his conſtant wife, yet his conſtant companion, 
and a government that makes farthings their only cur- 
rent money, will ſoon be convinced of the vanity: of 
their politicks. And he ſaid*Ire/and was lately a fad 
inſtance of the latter. | 
What vexes me moſt, ſays „is to hear theſe 
keeping-coxcombs magnify themſelves upon their diſ- 
_cretion, I fave charges by it, cries one —. g 
Ves, replies his neighbour, they are as much ſavers 
by the bargain, as one that goes down to Tanbridge, or 
the Bath, to ſave his expences in town. But ſince this 
point hath been ſpoken to already, I will ſay no more 
to it. Only give me leave, gentlemen, to cap the ſtory / . 
of the two candles with another like it. A brace of 
country attotnies went into a tavern one morning to take 
a whet, and becauſe they had not ſeen one another for 
a term or two, they drank to the tune of eleven pints. 
At laſt one of them call'd for a French roll: Why, 
brother, ſays the other, are you not aſham'd to inflame 
the reckoning ? Let the keepers apply this. 


i 
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Well, but T'eſcape confinement by it, ſays another — 
T don't know that, ſays Mr. N ; for I think a man 
is as much a priſoner by a gout or rheumatiſm of his 
own. begetting, as if the government had confin'd him. 
What ſignifies it a farthing to one in this caſe, whether 
the prieſt” ties the knot, or he does it himſelf? Tis 
true, the confinement of tecping does not laſt ſo long as 
that of marriage, but it devours more in a month than 
the other. does in a year. Tis like falling into the hands 
of the Black Rod, or a Serjeant of the Houſe, where the 
Fees fun fo high, that you ſpend more in a few weeks, 
than would handſomely maintain you in another priſon 
All your life. But to fee by what «bimera's the world 
is manag'd! Matrimony is hell in fol:o, -becauſe tis a 
charm that can't be diſſolv'd when a'man pleaſes. At 
the ſame time, thoſe- that keep, can ſometimes ſubmit 
to a confinement full as long and ſevere; yet bear it as 
eaſily, becauſe forſooth tis of their own ordering. This 
ts me in mind of the famous citizen of-Parisr, who 
had paſs'd threeſcore long years within the city-walls, 
and never had the leaſt inclination to make a ſtep into 
the country: So ſoon as he heard that his prince had 
- commanded him never to ſtir out of it, he diſcreetly dy'd 
with the thoughts of being a priſoner. There are peni- 
tents in Spain, who, on certain days of mortification, laſh 
themſelves as heartily as any of our Newgate rogues are 
-whipp'd by the publick executioner : Tis certain the 
pain and anguiſh are the ſame ; but one does it volun- 
tarily, and the other cannot help it. What pretty ſalvo's 
à fruitful imagination can find out! e 
Thus far, Sir Jobn, we haye given our thoughts of 
ALTeeping in general, without deſcending to particulars 
but now we come to conſider your own caſe more nearly. 
To the ſurprize of all your friends, you have pitch'd 
upon a daughter df the ſtage, upon an actreſs, to ſhew 
Jour particular favours to; and pray be pleas'd to hear 
What the company thinks of it. 
Mr. „ Who, next to Mr. Rymer, is the beft 
- hiſtorian about the town, ſays, that this tranſaction of 
your life will be bound up with the annals of Goatam 
anche next age; becauſe, to pretend to'confine _— 
| player 
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player to one's ſelf, is altogether of a piece with hedging 


m a cuckow. 4 

Mr. —, the poet- firſt mention'd, prov'd out of the 
ancient records of Parnaſſus, that all actreſſes belong to 
thoſe of his profeſſion ; and that if a lay-perſon' pre- 
tended to lay his unhallow'd hands e r, he was 

uilty of making an impropriation, and ought to be in- 

Gcted in Apollo's ſpiritual court. | 

Mr. „of the Temple, who, tho? he never 
to Weſtminſter, is nevertheleſs an oracle of the law, pre- 
tends that your caſe comes within the ftatute of mono-- 
polies; that you have done as bad as znclos'd a common z. 
and that all the lovers of Magna Charta ought to break 
down the fence. | : 
is but fit it ſhould be fo, cries another; for he that 
pretends to confine a damſel of the theatre to his own - 
uſe, who by her character is a perſon of an extended 
qualification, acts as unrighteous, at leaſt as unnatural 
a part, as he that would debauch a nun: That, after all, 
ſuch a 1 rather conſults his vanity than his love, and 
would be thought to ingroſs what all the young cox- 
combs. of the town admire and covet. | 

Captain — ended-this ſerious debate. He ſaid; that 
whoever gave pay to a woman, or a ſoldier, e 
they ſhould prove faithful to bim. Now, continu'd-hez 
to expect fidelity from a female that has been -rais'd\up 
in that hot- bed call'd a play houſe, is to expect honeſty 
from an evidence. Tis a folly nat to be excus' d: Tias 
to bottle up air, like Shadwel7s virtuoſo: Tis to waſh 
a blackmoor : Tis to make Dr. Oates rectut in curia : 
Tis, in, ſhort, to graſp at more than attaining an im- 
poſſibility; for ' tis impoſſible to ſecure any other woman 
to yourſelf, but much more an actreſs. | 

Thus we have ſent you, Sir Joba, the opinion of the 
committee of our whole houſe upon this occaſion. You 
are deſired to conſider of it coolly by yourſelf; and when 
pu have fo done, if tis poſſible, repent; otherwiſe do 

ike ſome oſ our divines, when: they contradict what they 

formerly aſſerted, and ſtand buff to it. . | 

Toms —— would: have you meet us to-morrow night 

at tho Reſe;. n ner you _ 
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* ſo many arguments againſt the female ſex, that he 
—— 2 queſtion. to make you a proſelyte to the 


The Anſwer of Sir Joun Sands, in defence 
e keeping @ Mils rather than a Wife. 


Gentlemen, 


T Find I have a whole poſe comitatus to encounter; but 
1 1 rely ſo much upon the goodneſs of my cauſe, that 
without calling in the aſſiſtance of my brother-keepers, 
without giving myſelf the trouble to repel numbers by 
numbers, I don't queſtion but that Tam able, in my own 
_ perſon, to maintain the field againſt you. 
Tou are divided, Gentlemen, like all other aſſem 
blies, in your opinions: Some of you ſeem to favour 
marriage, but declare againſt keeping: Some of you 
denounce war equally againſt both, and conſequently 
maſt ſet up for fornication at large. I make this in- 
ference, becauſe my charity won't ſuffer me to believe 
that any of you-are ſuch rank infidels, as to diſcard the 
ſex by wholeſale. If I thought you had any of that 
complexion among you, yet I ſhould not think it worth 
my while to diſpute them into better ſenſe. Tis an 
old receiv'd axiom, you know, that contra negantem 
principia non eff diſputandum. 0 W 
As for the former gentlemen, I mean thoſe that have 
ſome reſpe&t for marriage, but are utter enemies to 
keeping, they would oblige me to prove that * an 
inn, where a man ſtays no longer than he finds himſelf 
well- uſed, and the place agreeable, is half ſo. chargeable 
or fooliſh, as ſtaying there all one's life, let the enter- 
tainment be what it will. 'There are certainly degrees 
in confinement, and the Fleet is not altogether ſo pagan 
and uncomfortable a place as Scilly or Algiers. Oh! 
but imagination governs all theſe matters. If, as we 
have frequent inſtances of -it in hiſtory, imagination can 
kill as effectually as a blunderbuſs loaded with a dozen 
- bullets, deliver me, I ſay, from the hands of that ty- 
rant infigination. But tho' this is anſwer enough — 
ung 
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bulwark call'd a Settlement, which is made as ſtron 
as the Weſtminſter-hall' engineers can contrive it; an 
though ſhe's never ſo plainly convicted of revolting 
from her lawful-maſter,, and 2 an intelligence 
r life 


with the enemy, ſhe forfeits neithe nor limb; nay, 

ſhe: can challenge a ſubſiſtence as long as the lives. 
This, I think, ſhews with a witneſs, that there's a vaſt 
difference between marriage and keeping. But, to 


diſmiſs this point, were a wife never ſo ſincere, and 


never. ſo ſubmiſſive, yet there's a duty in the caſe. 
Conſider, what I. ſay, Gentlemen, there's duty in the 
caſe ; in which ſingle word there's dulneſs and impo-, 
tence, death and: deſolation, and, in ſhort, every thing 
that inſpires horror, and caſts a damp upon pleaſure,. 
*Tis as bad as the Mere Teke! on the wall, the very 
name carries a pally with it. It puts people upon; 
unlawful evaſions; it makes them think on other 
folks, when their thoughts ſhould be at home, and 
leads them to commit downright adultery in the nup- 
tial ſheets.!; -, |" ' nung Wn 's. 
Even that pink of courteſy, Sir Joh Falfaff,. in 
. the play, who never was à niggard of his langs,, / 
would not anſwer one word when the muſt. was put 
upon him: Were reafons (ſays that affable knight) as 
cheap as blackberries," I would not give yen one upon” 
compulſion, which is but another word for duty. And 
now we are upon, this chapter, Gentlemen, give me 
leave to copy from you, tell you a ſhort ſtory. A 
nobleman, who ſhall be nameleſs, in King Charles the 
Second's time, kept a chaplain that was a rake- hell 
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enough in all conſeience: He would break windows, 
kick and cuff, get drunk and ſwear, and do all the boi- 
Kerous things jou can think of, as uncanonically as 
any of his cloth. This fellow had not. liv'd a full 

month with my lord, (by the ſame token that they 
kept him as hot as à glaſs-houſe all the while) but 
weary,” it ſeems, of his reception, he came ſtagger- 
ing into the room where my lord was drinking with 
ſome friends. Faith, my lord, ſays he, and 1 
muſt part, before George we muſt: Why ſo, Doctor, 
have net I ufed you with all the eivility —— You 
miſtake me, my good lord, I love drunkenneſs as 
well as ever a peer of you all; but, a plague, I hate 
the thoughts of being fore'd to mount the guard every 
night, . to be confin'd to it. You" make drun- 
kenneſs a duty, my lord, and conſequently” a virtue, 
and, I wou'd have you know, I hate all virtue, —— 
Pray let me aid you to think of this at your 
leiſure. N. e 
I come now to thoſe worthy gentlemen, who are 
againſt incloſures of all forts, and fall upon the firſt 
game they can ſtart. Not to call their judgments in 
queſtion, which they never put to the expence of 
chufing for them, I would fain be inform?d why a 
man fliould be ſo foo-hardy as to expoſe himſelf to 
the fortune de la guerre, when there's no occaſion for 
it? Or what nifphiry ſatisfa&ion there is in coming off 

with the loſs of a leg or an arm, when he might have 
kept himſelf ſafe? Were there no ſuch things as dif- 
oy + in the world, and had Columbus never diſcover'd 
an Indies, perhaps I might be reconcil'd to this fort of 
life; but as I am a profeſs'd diſciple of Epicurus, I. 
would, by my good will, huſband every moment to 
the beſt advantage: For this reaſon I ſcorn to take up 
pleaſure, as young prodigals do money, at 50 per 
Cent. intereſt; , tis for this very reaſon" that I abo- 
minate drunkenneſs, the only pander that can make 
you fivallow” intriguing in common, becauſe a man 
gives half an hour's ſeeming ſatisfaction, and two or 
2＋“ —- oboe beet ao ph 
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I am nowarriv'd to the laſt part of my indictment, 
where you play all your ſmall: ſhot at me, becauſe. I 
have thought fit to be particular with an actreſs. Some 
of you pretend, that ſuch a choice has more vamity 
than love in it. Admit it has, yet I ſhall never be 
aſham'd to act upon ſo honeſt and univerſal a principle. 
What firſt ſet up a coach and fix, but vanity ? My 
lady might ſhew herſelf to as much advantage in a 
chariot and two; and if my lord would condeſcend 
now and then to beat the hoof, as his predeceſſors 
did before him, it would not be the worſe for his ho- 
nour's health. What introduc'd perriwigs as big as 
hay-cocks, when the border, of venerable memory, 
would have ſerv'd the turn as well; or what juſtiſies 
thoſe gigantick grievances call'd commodes, but va- 
nity ? . ſhort, what furniſhes luxury, and ſets off 
magnificence; what plunders every corner of the world, 
and puts us upon ranſacking every element, bu this 
very ſame inſpirer of all our motions, for which you 
afely condemn me? You may rail at vanity-as/ long 
as you pleaſe ; but I would not give a farthing fon a 
woman whom all the town does not deſire to lie with. 
For this reaſon I would have her frequently ſeen; by 
all the young fellows, and myſelf, that enjoys her, 
pointed at in the ſtreets, and envy'd by all that know- 
me. This ſets an edge upon a man's inclination, tho! 
1 flagg'd never ſo much before, and makes his miſc: 
treſs till new and charming, becauſe ſtill deſired by 
others. Indeed ſome of you are pleas'd to call the 
play-houſe a hot-bed: If this were any reproach, ſot 
are the exchanges. and the boarding-ſchools-: ſo, in 
ſhort, is all Londen, and ten miles about it: | I-was in 
my paſſion going to ſay all the iſland; and if I had? 
ſajd it, I chink in my conſcience I had not been guilty 
of ſcandal. After al, if the play-houſe is à hot- bed, 
ſo much the better; for I have a mortal averſion to 
coldneſs, and every thing that reſembles it. But to 
expect conſtancy from a ſhe- player! I always thought 
them made of the ſame ingredients with the reſt of 
their ſex; and if they have not their hypocriſy to an- 
ſwer for, F Think tie a geo their diſeretion at 9 
5 13 
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Tis an article of my creed, that no woman is con- 
Rant, but ſhe that finds it her intereſt to be ſo. If that 
cannot keep my damſel within due bounds, I ſhall 
never break my heart for the matter. . Tha 
And to conclude this letter, if I muſt be cheated, 
which I am afraid is the. caſe of us all,” I had rather 
it ſhould be done by a Jeu, from whom we expect it, 
and whoſe profeſſion it is, than by a ſniveling preciſe 
villain, that has a text for doing it. Gentlemen, I am 


Tour moſt humble Servant, 


From a Vintner in the City, to a young Vintuer 
.... Cernmegas .... 


4 EI 14/334 
2: Ccaſin Joan, 
I | 


J - OU have done two very / adventurous things of 
1 late: You have taken a new houſe, and a new 
wife, and all in the compaſs of a week; not ha- 
ving the fear of ſome late acts of parliament before 
your eyes, which have made houſe-keeping ſo very 
chargeable. After this r of your bold- 
nefs, ſhould you take a lion by the whiſkers, it would 
you, vou have ſet up in a very perilous, time, (when 
tis fall of the leaf with hoe eſmen all the year 
round. The taxes run high, but never was, there 
ſuch an ebb of money ſince the creation. .Drun- 
kenneſs, the Lord be praiſed, notwithſtanding all that 
the new reformers have done to it, ſtill makes a ſhift 
to maintain its ground: If it leaves one liquor, it 
takes up with another; like; the fea, Which, what it 
loſes in one place, gains ſomewhere elſe. All the 
nation, to give them their due, would be drunk, if 
they could, to forget their ſorrows ; but, alas! not 
one quarter of the nation can afford to be at the ex- 
pence of it. The ſituation of things being thus at 
this preſent writing, you ought, to, manage youre | 
I 1 F. | WIm 
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with) more than ordinary diſcretion, . "95 * intend te 
make à figure in this tran ſitory world. 
In, the firſt place, lay it down for — 


rule, never to ttuſt, or at leaſt as ſeldom as you can. 


1 


But when you commit that folly, let it not be with men 


who are protected by their dignity or character, or 


(what, will not be unſeaſonable advice, to one chat 


lives in Cœwente Garden) with the wits, who are 
tected from paying by their poverty. The leſs. faith 
you: have; for other people, the more charity you ſhew 
_ yourſelf ; for; let the p—ſons fay what they will, 
never \knew::2- man of. any profeſſion juſtify d by 
faith. Rather. than venture that, cheat as much as 
you can, I mean in a lawful way: And when you have 
got an eſtate, then tis time enough to think of com- 
g your ſins with heaven, by building of an 
oſpital, according to the laudable and ancient pr &: ce 
of the city. If you have a mind to be ſav'd by yoĩur 
faith, take, my advice, do it by wholeſale, but ne- 


ver by ſmall parcels. In the mean time, money 
and promote trade; for that (as a wiſe alderman — 
ago obſery'd) is the law and the p 1 


Secondly, conſider, that the trade of a vintner is 
a perſedt myſtery. (for that is the term the law) be- 
ſtows on it); now, as all myſteries in the world are 
wholly: ſup — by hard and unintelligible terms, 
ſo you muſt take care to chriſten your wines by ſome 


hard names, the farther fetch'd ſo much the better; 
and this policy will ſerve to recommend the moſt exe- 


crable ſtumm in all your cellar. A plauſible name 
to an indifferent wine, is what a gaudy title is to a 
fop, or fine cloaths to a woman; it helps to con- 


ceal· the defects it has, and beſpeaks the world in its 


favour. Men naturally love to be cheated, particu- 


larly: thoſe of our own nation, for the honout:of old 


England be it on and provided the impoſition is 
not too bare · fac'd, will meet you half-way with all their 
hearts. I could name af of our brethren to you, 
who now ſtand fair to fit in the. chair of juſtice, and 
foro in their golden chains at church, that had been 
Lee ie der Jong ago, if i had nor been for this 
ax - 
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artifice. It has ſav'd the Sun from being ce the 
Crown from being abdicated,' the NAH frem 'dtcaying; 
the Fountain from being drawn dry, and both, the 
Devil from — con d to utter dure H your 
own invention is ſo barren, that it wants to -be- aſliſt- 
ed, or you have not geography enough to chrifte your 
wines yourſelf, I adviſe you to buy a map of Spain, 
Portugal, France, and Italy, and there yew will find 


names of places fit for your purpoſe,” and* the tore 


uncommon they are, they .wilb-be: the more taking. 
Neither is this piece of policy only practis'd in ours, 
but in moſt other trades. A bookſeller to help the 
fale of a dull pamphlet, will ſpruce it up with a moſt 
glorious title, and tell you the edition is almoſt ſold 
off, when he has five hundred lying dead upon his 
hands. A perfumer will pretend, chat his eſſences 
came from Maur pelier, or Flbrenti, tho he made them 
at home. The glover talks:of Crab, and the mer- 
cer of Naples, till their lungs are founder'd, whett 
both their commodities were of London extraction. 
And what harm is there in all this ? If the people 
cannot be pleas'd otherwiſe, we muſt, in our oww 
fence, act as the Nonconformift divines do, and hu- 
mour them in their folly. SI populus vult drcipi, deci= 
piatur, was the ſaying of a chriſtian- man who under- 
ſtood the world ſo well, that he wou'd have made an 
admirable-vintner, had he thought it worth his while. 
Thirdly, Don't forget to commend your wine for 
thoſe very qualities that your cuſtomers find fault 


with it ; like the poets of the town, who always juſ- 


tify thoſe paſſages in their plays, for Which the cri- 
ticks condemn them. For example, if they fay tis 
ſour or barſn, Wwhy Gentlemen, tis the nature of 
true French wine to be fo; if they tell you tis fmall, 
you muſt reply, that it has a conceal'd body; and if 
they 2 with it for 1 heavy and ſtrong, you 
may ftop their mouths, by ſaying, *tis fo much the 
fitter for our climate, and that a frieze coat is not 
falſe Latiz in Exglaud, whatever it may be in a warmer 
country. Ae: other times it will not be amiſs to 
ſhift your: ſails, - 3nd uſe another conduct; ad for- 
1 


2 
i . 
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tan: N company of well- dreſt gentlemen come 
to your houſe, and in reſpect to their quality and - 
gaudy outfides, you draw em the beſt wine in your 
vaults. Pſhaw, ſays one, what the devil have 
brought us here? danin it, crys another, this ſtu 
is not fit to be ſerv'd at a your barial” Then 
may harangue- them to following tune, Why 
entlemen; this wine, an't pleaſe you, tho? it diſplea- 


s you ſo much, has the good fortune to be lik d b 


other palates. There's Sir Jobs Squander, and my 
lord Tepebell; and twenty more 1 could mention, 
ſerfators; and men of underſtanding, that dlink their 
gallons of it every night: But, to ſay the truth, tis 
t; between friends, true orthodox; I find your pa- 
lates are extraordinary, ſo I will go down myſelf, 
and bring you the flower of Europe, though I fay- ity 
à mall parcel of it came over bother day; it only 
ws- in one vineyard belonging to- the Monde, 4 
ve on em I have forgot the place ; the greateſt 
part was bought for the king's uſe; againſt a public 
entertainment, and the merchant befriended me with 
the reſt: But for God's fake, gentlemeny ſpeak not a 
Word of this to any of my cuſtomers: you ſhall have 
6f it for your own company as long as it"laſty;«bue | 
Fever this ſhould be known to- my lord, and Sin 
Fohn, and the . — country par — nt men, 
that come to my houſe, I am undone for ever) 
therefore I hope you'll be ſecret. Then fly dow 
ſtairs like lightning. * up a flaſk' of the 'worſp 
wine you have, take off the oil nicely; © and preſeuy 
the glaſs to one of thoſe judicious gentlemen, © Now 
obſerve how the ſeene is alter d. A plague on't W/ 
this will do, ſays the firſt. Do ? ' cries the ſecond; 
ſpirting it critically upon the floor, this is fit- for an- 
els, and not poor ſinful mortals. Why, Tack; ſays 
the third, this is exactly the ſame wine doug and L. 
uſed to make with on the other of the 
Alps, An't pleaſe the lord, cries the fourth, I'Il get 
my full doſe on't to-night. Maſter, we are oblig'd 


to you. Here, drawer, bring me up a napkin; and 
— 7 a good ſupper 18. beſpoles and drankounols en 
Oo"! 
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kve full an hundred miles from the Exch , as, 


got a brave. eſtate by this very trick, therefore ſee 
you put it in practice. There, are a thouſand other 
tratagems to be uſed in our profeſſion, but ſhould I 
pretend to recount but half of them here, I ſhould. 
make this more tedious than a paſtoral letter. A little 
ime and experience will ſoon bring you acquainted. 
r boay edi id m bt r 
I have nothing now left upon my hands to do, 


but to anſwer the ſeruples you propoſed to me in your 


laſt, which I will diſpatch with all the brevity. I am 
maſter of. You deſire to know whether a vintner 


may take advantage of people when they are in their 


cups, and reckon more they have had? To 
which I anſwer in the affirmative, that you may, pro- 
vided it be done in the way of trade, and not for 
any fniſter end. Thid — hag been. jo — — 
years: ago in Vintners Hall, and you may d 
— — ſee how in all other trades they 
never ſcruple to make a penny af a cuſtomer's igno- 
trance, (elſe how could the LookGller in Paul's Ghurch- 
yard, have palm'd Ogzlby's, Fables with cuts, upon a 
country wench, for a Common-prayer-book, and told 
her that ſep, with his beaſts about him, was Adam 
in paradiſe). and is not drunkenneſs, while it con- 
tinues upon a man, a ſtate of ignorance,? beſides, is 
it not a ſin, a heinous ſin? and ought not we, that 
are in ſome meaſure acceſſary to it, to mortify and 


- puniſh it? and does any thing more , diſturb the 
-eonſcience of an Enghiſom 


an, than to make his poc- 
ket do'penance ? after all, if the fraud is diſcover'd, 
(and tis ten to one whether it be or no) the ma- 


Aer of the houſe is not at all affected by it. A 


vintner, like the king, can do no wrong. The bar 
indeed may miſtake, the drawers may be; ſons of 
whores, and miſ-reckon; but a maſter is not to be 
damn'd for the tranſgreſſions of his ſervants. Even 
general councils, with the pope at the head of em, 


axe not- infallible. Humanum «ft errare. The poor 


woman at the bar is but juſt come out of the con- 
III try. 


. m tn > 


try; or the noiſe of the bell, or the hurry of 2 
Fi rv} her. Gentlemen, to make you amends, 


to govern yourſelf in relation to lewd women that 
gentlemen . bring to your houſe ; To which I te- 


that if it were not for this practice, our neighbours 


ful whore who by the ſweat of her brows had 22d 
fifteen pints of white wine one night with fifteen” ſe- 


ſerve her turn, but ſhe muſt be deliver'd in the ve 
conſcience. When you have got twenty thouſand 


ſinging of catches in your houſe, deliver a gill of 
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call for my quart; I'd not do any ill thing for the uni- 
verſe. And thus the farce concludes. | Mott 
In the next place, you wou'd know how you ought: 


ly, that as men that have wives, are-commanded to 
live as if they had none ; fo, in this wicked town, . 
a vintner that has eyes, muſt behave himſelf as if. 
he had them not, and ſometimes too he muſt hay 
no ears, otherwiſe, 'damn'd rogue, and cac 4 ol. 
lain, would make but ill muſick in them. 80 long as 
all this ſerves for the promoting of trade, 2 part, 
I think there's no great ſin in it; this I am ſurè of, 


the apothecaries and ſurgeons would fairly ſtarve; 
and, you know, we ſhould love our neighbours as 
ourſelves. The worſt effect it produces, is in re- 
ſpect to our wives and daughters; it ſets their 
mouths a watering, and often make them wiſh to 
be in the harlot's place. I once knew a vintner's 
big-belly'd wife, that having taken notice of a pain- 


veral men, went ill from the bar, and nothing would 


chair that had affiſted ſo much fornication. Bur 
youll ſay 'tis againſt your conſcience. Couſin John, 
ou are a young beginner in the world, therefore fol- 
w my direction, and clap a muzzle upon your 


pounds in your pocket, you may take off your muz- 
zle, if you think fit, and leave it to itſelf. Then 
you may ſhut up your doors. at nine, look as dif- 
creetly as the graveſt hypocrite in the city, forbid 
wine through the little wicket only, on the Lord's d 
call the Sunday the Sabbath, ſtrut to the 


aysz 
ar 


church at the head of half a dozen notch'd drawers 
lugging a Geneva bible between them, and take the 


1 


ſermon 
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ſermon in ſhort-hand, as many of your predeceſſors, 
(when — thought they were wealthy —— h to de 
damnation) have gene before you. This is "all 


TP our affeionat Kinſman. 


25 1 2 - that marry 4 an ola 
* ang Widower. © 


- 6. 


Your 0 uſed Yourſelf with greater cruelty 
the moſt barbarous tyrant durſt have rn as row? 
it- been your ill fortune to come within his power. 
1 itſelf inflicts no ſuch puniſhment upon its vi- 
{- ſlaves; as you. have voluntarily and freely im- 
osd upon yourlelf. Mezentius, ſo execrable in hi- 
ry for tying the gp > to the dead, 'reſerv'd this 
inkhuman uſage only "enemies : as brutal as he 
was, he never amd of uſing: his friends in that 
manner, much leſs himſelf. | Vet ybu, madam, have 
thought fit to 2 it upon one, who, to my know- 
led ge, deſerv'd a better —— at your hands. 
Al the town was melanchol oly ups upon the news; but 
eſpecially thoſe- who are in the intereſts of beauty, 
— 7 as heartily, as ſome pious people do, when 
they; hear of a chriſtian town fall'n into the hands of 
the inſidels. And that we fear is your caſe; for if a 
man has no other way of ſhewing his faith but by his 
works, tis concluded by all ſides, that your lot is 
falbn upon a perſon, who is as nearly related to an in- 
fidel, as an informer is to a villain. 
I have lately read over: ſome of the old wartynlo- 
ies, where innumerable inſtances are to be found, of 
perſons of both ſexes, who in a ſit of devotion, prac- 
tiſed ſtrange auſterities; but none of them come up to 
you, even of thoſe, who, for the ſingular mortification- 
they enjoyn'd themſelves, have been — to _ 
kalendar by holy church. 
We meet with gent ee of young virgins 


x > flames to make 3 
| ir 
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their" belief, and courted death in its moſt tertible 
mien, as eagerly as other women do a coronet and 
a title. Some have attended the ſick in hoſpitals, 
and in the midſt of affluence and * have deny- 
ed themſelves the conveniences of life, and morti- 
fy'd in ſackcloth. Some, after the prieſt has done 
his office, have refus'd to receive the lawful tribute 
of matrimony; and ſome have oblig*'d themſelves to 
a perpetual filence, which is certainly ſelf-denial e- 
nough in a woman. Others have injur'd their own 
beauty, to preſerve themſelves from the courtſhip of 
their lovers, or from the luſt of tyrants, But, alas ! 
what proportion does this bear to what you have 
done? Death puts a period to all our miſeries; but. 

zu have given a greater proof of your conſtancy, 


Tefolving to live. You have confin'd yourſelf to 8 


a walking infirmary, and nothing but Providence can 
give you a diſcharge. You have facrificed your youth 


and beauty to one that can enjoy neither, nor will ſuffer- _ 


others to do it for him, like the modern library-keeper 
of St. Fames's'; he will neither peruſe your manu- 


ſcript, the faireſt in the world, nor lend it to others, 


who can make a better uſe of it. In ſhort, there's 


never a ghoſt in Glanville or Aubry, if he met him 
in a church-yard, but would take him for his bro 


ther ſpectre. You, and your huſband, between you, 
really undergo two of the ſevereſt puniſhments which 
antiquity believ'd to be in hell. He, Eke Tantalus, 
ſees the fruit everlaſtingly before him, which he is 
not in a capacity of taſting. You, like 8:/phas, take 
an infinite deal of pains to no purpoſe, to roll a ſtone 
every night, which is no ſooner 25, but it falls down. 
of itſelf, and will do fo to the end of the chapter. | 

Tho' T need not exaggerate your own. torments to 
von, Who are ſo well acquainted with them; yet, as 
a divine ſometimes explains the effects of drunken- 
neſs to his pariſh, that know them as well as himſelf. 
give me leave to lay down part of the perſecution. 


you undetgo, befure your eyes, that through me the 


world may know what you endure. 
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The night Ne ; but the night which boun- 
afully rewards the pains of other lovers, proves but 
the beginning of your miſery. Even the bed, where 
all the marry'd. world. befides find happineſs, or at 
leaſt a relaxation from their pain, is the ſcene. where 
you ſuffer moſt emphatically. That old ſolemn piece 
of antiquity, call'd your hüſband, leads you to, this 
EN of real martyrdom, but no execution, with his 
iead- muffled up in an infinity of caps ; and his 
lungs,.: leſt muſick ſhould be wanting to, the enter- 
tainment, are ſure to ſerenade you. all night long. 
Thus he diſturbs your repoſe ; but has nothing 
about him..to reward you for. Keeping 98 awake. 
If he has got his cargo of wine in his guts, he 
ores by. your fide as heartily, as Garagantua and 
the monks in Rabelais do, after they have rock'd 
themſelves aſleep with finging the Penitential Pſalms. 
But if in ſpite of impotence and. age, he, pretends 
to diſturb. you with his vigour, his ſhot, ſcarce. reaches 
the walls of the fortreſs. . Thus your fate is juſt 
the reverſe of Semele, ſhe generouſly expird in the 
arms of the thunderer, whereas 2 fumbler chills 
vou with his warmeſt embraces; his very flames give 
you an ague- fit, and, like the weather we have had 
pf late, his ſummer has a ſpice of wintef in it. The 
miſchief on't is, that every day will leave him a worſe 
practitioner than other; and time, which uſes to ſoften 
other 8 will daily make yours more inſup- 
Ortable. 2 B g 
» What is it then that could induce your ladyſhip 
to pitch upon ſo rigorous a penance, which your very. 
enemies (were it poſſible for you to have any) would 
never have impos'd upon you? Since your body: can 
be no gainer by this wicked match, one would ima- 
ine you did it for the benefit of your ſoul; but re- 
gion 2 no ſuch miracles in this age, whatever 
it has done formerly. Tis enough now if people ſtick 
to it while they get by the bargain; for few, very few, 
even thoſe that wear her cloth and eat her . will 
be loſers by her. a ing e 
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is, in ſhort,. the deſire of unrighteous mammon- 
that has drawn this ſervitude upon you. Vou took 


this nauſeous 8 pu only for the ſake of the gilding. 


That pale-fac'd metal, to purchaſe which our . mer: 
chants ranſack every corner of the world, made you 
take up with this leaky, batter'd veſſel; but with this 
difference, that whereas they are at liberty to ſhaft 


their climate as they ſee fit, you have confin'd your- 


ſelf to the latitude of 70, and haye ſettled in a coun- 


try which is eternally cover'd with ſnow, and afford 


no proſpect of a ſpring. All that your humble ſer- 
vant can do, is to with that your tyrant's reign may 
be but of thort continuance ; which is the daily prayer 
ON] —— | 1 * nk to; 28 
1 e e e e 


A conſolatory Letter to Mr. H —, en big 
ur, being a Cuckold. 
"STR, 1 
Am none of the beſt comforters in the world; how= 
1 ever, yours is ſo common and eaſy a caſe, that any 
one may ſet up for a Doctor, and pretend to preſeribe 
remedies for it. Vou ſend . you are à cuckold, 
and deſire my advice upon the matter: Why, is this 
a time to complain of cuckoldom? — to have 
reconcil'd yourſelf to that point long ago, before you 
ventur'd into the holy ſtate, and not to mortify with 
the thought on't now, when you can't help yourſelf: 
A ſoldier ſhould conſider, before he liſts himſelf, how 
he can bear the loſs of an arm or leg; if he meets with 


an unlucky fhot, tis but the chance of war; and if 


he comes off in a whole ſkin, tis more than he could 
expect, and Providence uſed him better than he deſerv'd. 
The oracle in Rabelais, to which you are no ſtranger, 
long ago declared, That every married man either. has 
been, or it, or will be a cuckold ; and could you ever 
hope to elude an oracle? For my part, tis no more than 
what I expected to hear of you every poſt: You have 
been long jealous of your with, and now it comes home 
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to you; for jealouſy does as naturally ripen into euck- 
oldom, as a caterpillar into a horned ies, calPd a but- 
ter-fly. However, you have got this by the bargain, 
that it has cur'd you, God be thank'd, of your jealouſy, 
which 1s one of the worſt torments a man can have ; and 
who wou'd not bear with a ſaucy companion, to get 
nd of 'the devil ? But after all, what you complain of, 
is no diſgrace; you ſhare it in common with the Cæſars 
and Pompeys, and moſt of the Heroes of former ages, 
and with the N-—— and M—-— of this, befides an infi- 
nite number of Dukes, Marqueſſes, Earls, Biſhops, . 
Knights, Aldermen, Deans, Archdeacons, Heads aud 
Governors of Colleges and Halls. Who would regret to 
be join'd in fo good a Company ? : A 
ut, your family is diſbonour d, and ſo, perhaps, it has 
n twenty times ſince the Conqueſt. I told you before, 
I had. no extraordinary hand at comforting. A thou- 
ſand other families have been ſubje& to the ſame calami- 
ty; and why you ſhould expect to fare better than your- 
neighbours, I don't underſtand. But if I had defere/ a 
it from my wife, Why, ſo much the better ſtill; Other 
people uſe to comfort themſelves in their misfortunes, by- 
reflecting upon their innocence, and why ſhould-not you? 
If your wife has a fancy to go to the devil, let her ne'er 
loſe] her longing : Rather than that ſhould: happen, do 
by her as Charles the Fifth ĩs ſaid to do by a flying ene- 
my, build her a bridge to go thither. 
Well, but zuhat would you ha ve me to de? You ſay, 
— and Plutarch, and Seneca, have been ſo often pre- 
T:b'd to people in your condition, that I won't offer 
them to you. My advice is then, that you'd come to 
town as ſoon as you can, and take a lodging in Cheap 


Ade, or near Whitehall, and there, I'll paſs my word 


for't, you'll be thought no monſter ; though — 
mannerly folks in the country ſtare at a cuckold, as 


much as here we do at a king's evidence juſt after a ne- 
plot; yet London's a civil — and we think him no 
digy here. But if your affairs won't give you 
_ to come to * my _ _— is, to _ 

te upon your nei urs, plant cuckoldom as thic 
— anda that end, por 


as vu can in your 


1 
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wide the aunts, the nurſes, and midwives ; but above 


all, ſecure the church, and get the clergy on your ſide. 
When your numbers are grown pretty conſiderable, 
make a deſcent into the next hundred, and ſo on, till 
you have made the whole county of a piece. When you 
dow effected this, you'll be above the reach of ſcandal, 
your multitudes will protect you, and then you'll live 
as comfortably as we do here in London. But what ſhalt 
I do with my wife ? I have already told you: Build 
ther a bridge, and loſe no time, I am 

| Your loding WS. | 


8 


20 W. Knight, E/q; written in the time of the 
froſt, Jan. 22. < 

Dear SIR, 
Is a ſign I am never weary of keeping a corre 

1 ſpondence with you, ſince I can afford to do it at 
this terrible juncture, when the ink freezes as I write: 
But you muſt expect nothing elſe from me, but what 
you would hear in every coffee-houſe, were you in 
town, and that is, to be entertain'd about the froſt. 
The common people here are of opinion, that the Nor- 
thern monarch, who has done us the honour of a- viſit, 
has brought his own country-weather along with him, 
and they confirm it with a very good inſtance; for they 
remember, that when the Morocco embaſſador was here, 
we had the hotteſt ſummer that ever was known. Thus, 
according to theſe merry philoſophers, every foreigner 
that comes to ſee us, takes care, like Nicholas in the Vi. 
iuoſo, to bottle up ſome of the air of his own climate, 
and retails it among us here. 


It has been a general complaint, that all the ſeaſons, 


but winter, have been of late inverted. Mr. Flamfteed, 
you know, has pretended, that the ſun has been out of 
order this good while; and a friend of — who 
loves dearly to fit up a- nights, being aſk'd what was the 
reaſon that he never ſaw him, reply d, that he could not 
endure to ſee ſick folks, © Tis no wonder that he 2 


5 


— ——— — 


= 
: 
. _—_— pt — —— D—. 
—— — — —ę— — 


= 
—— 


. = 4 


4 pe” 8 _ 
RIOTS 5” A AT AVEC TIRES. BAD Lo 


— LOA 


—— 
not 


— — — Lat hs 


— — 
— th 68 


OB I ⁰—— He — 


DDD — —ũ—4—— ——— — —— ů * 


1 


; 
| 


158 Mi ſcellancous Letters. 
do no more in January, ſince for eight years laſt paſt, he 
has been ſcarce able to maintain his ſummer quarters, 
and winter has had the impudence to bully him even in 
this own dog-days. Indeed if he decays in proportion to 
what he has done of late, the Lord have mercy, ſay I, on 
Dr. Burnet's hypotheſis of the Charter-hou/e ; for he'll be 
no more able to cauſe a general conflagration, than Parr 
was to get a baſtard in the hundred and fifty-fecond year 
of his age. : 
But to leave off theſe metaphyſical contemplations. — 
If this ſevere. ſeaſon laſts many days longer, it will as 
effeQually try the orthodoxy of peoples conſtitutions, as 
the new A— concerning king James, will ſhew who 
is faunch to the government, and who not. We uſed 
to ſay in the late reign, that if popery proved to be 
Iong-liv'd, twould ſoon be found out who were in the 
antereſts of the whore of Babylon. But this froſt, I 
conceive, will make truer and juſter diſcoveries; for a 
man, if he's wickedly inclin'd, may play a thouſand 
tricks with his faith, and no body be the wiſer; but 
the devil is in him, if ſuch ſearching weather (which pe- 
netrates deeper than the inquiſition) does not extort very 
unlucky confeſſions from his carcaſs, eſpecially if in his 
younger days he ſtudied natural philoſophy, in Covent- 
Garden. I can't tell how ãt fares with you in the country, 
but here in town, water is ſcarcer than its oppoſite ele- 


ment, fire. Wen © 5 
- A friend of mine happen'd yeſterday to be in a tavern 
kitchen, near the Caſfom- houſe, and complaining of the 
cold, Lord, ſays a ſea- captain to him, this 1s nothing, 
Sir, to what I have felt; no more as God ſhall judge 
me, than a tooth-picker is to the main-maſt of the Bri- 
tannia. I made the north-eaſt voyage with Captain 
Wood, and have been in a country, Sir, where they don't 
bury between Micbaelmas and Lady-day. What, faid 
my friend, don't the people die all that time? Ves, a 
pox on them, they die faſt enough; but the ground is 
Aas hard as a flint, and they are forced in their own de- 
fence, to pile up their dead folks in the belfry, as we do 
- faggots in a wood-yard, and tie pieces of paper about 
their necks, for all the world, Sir, (as your good houle- 
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traveller, and have paſs'd a month or two among the 


leſt they ſhould ſet all their congregations a longing to 
be there. In ſhort, noble captain, the parſons takes as 


reaſon above-mentioned, from the poor inhabitants of 


his news, and ſo they parted, —— - 


as this that Dawid penn'd 


of obſerving this direction, a country gentlewoman, 
t' other day, met with a ſad miſchance at the corner bf 
- Fetter-lane ; for up flew her heels, and off came her 


as much employment, as Pr. Oates will tell you the 
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wives in the country do about their tordial bottles to 

know them again; and fo they bury them at ſpring of the 

yu Sir, ſays my friend to him, you ſeem to be an 
t 


oneſt gentleman, and I don't doubt what you tel! 
me is true; for I, in my time, have been a piece of a | 


Samoeids, where it is ſo exceſſive cold, that, as in :aly and 
other hot countries, they forbid the prieſts to preach - 
out of the canticles during July and Auguft, for fear 
of putting ſome odd whimites into the heads of the peo- 
ple: So here, che patriarch of Maſcoao forbids all the 
clergy,” under pain of ſuſpenſion, not to make the leaſt 
mention of the roaſting that is uſed in the other world, 


— Si, MCI. 


much care to conceal the doctrine of hell-fire, for the . 


this country, as they do the bible from the _ in 
Spain. The captain graciouſly thank d my friend for 


One would be apt to imagine, *twas in ſuch weather 8 
1 P/alms, where he adviſes 
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ple to look to their ways. The ftreets are ſo exceſ- | | 
ve flippery, that a man runs through half the danger 1H 
of an e voyage, in paſſing only from Temple- g | | 

| 

| 


Bar to the Change in a coach ; and if he ventures it on 4 
foot, he's oblig to walk with the ſame precaution upon 

the king's highway, as your fellows in Bartholomew-' 
Fair manage themſelves upon the high-rope. For want 


commode, and ſhe unluckily difcover'd a hideous breath . |, 
in her fabrick, at which two foot-ſoldiers ran away in 

a fright, and a grave citizen that paſs'd by, was exceed- 
ingly ſcandaliz d. The phyſicians and ſurgeons, how- 
ever, are no loſers b Ns ſeaſon, for what between 
phthiſick and fever, (which really makes a handſome 
figure in the weekly-bill) and thoſe providential bleſ- 
fings, call'd broken arms and legs, bo 1 find 
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: pimps had at-Hhitehall in the reign of king Charles II. 
*Qur divines need not be oyer-nice in what they preach ; 


1 for there is ſuch everlaſting barking in the churches, that 
4 though the parſon had the lungs of twenty trumpet- 
1 ers, yet twere impoſſible to underſtand a ſyllable he ſays. 
Some phthiſicky old gentleman leads up a cough, his 
next neighbour immediately takes the hint from him, a 
third purſues it, and ſo the ſnow-ball rolls merrily on, 
till at laſt the whole congregation joins in the chorus, 
and one ſide of the church anſwers the other as regular- 
Iy and harmoniouſlly, as two contending nightingales in 

a hedge, or the vicars in the new choir at St. Paul's. 
The Thames is in great danger of being made a cap- 
tive, and of wearing fetters, which he generouſly en- 
deavours to throw off every tide, and never was ſo true 
an emblem as now, of that noble-ſpirited iſland of 

| which he is the defence as well as ornament, which can 

F never have chains put upon it of any continuance. 

pj I am ſorry to find by your laſt, that your neighbour 
Mr. H grows fat upon marriage; for I don't ſee 
how he can anſwer it to his conſcience, Marriage is a 
| lean, hungry, craving ſoil, on which he that can fatten, 
5 may raiſe an eſtate in Scatlaud, or recover from an ague 
by Dr N the hundreds. Eccleſiaſtical hiſtory 
tells us of a biſhop that ſuſpended one of his prieſts for 

no crime, but becauſe he had a double chin. That pre- 
late could not be perſuaded that his curate preach'd, and 
pray d, and minded the buſineſs of his pariſh, ſo long 
Y as he. carry'd ſuch} an unapoſtolical badge about him. 
Pray acquaint. your friend Mr. H with this adven- 
ture of the doable chin, and tell him from me, that nei- 
. ther canon, nor civil, nor common law, will juſtify 

him in making a Size Cure of his wife. Iam 


Your moſt bumble Servant, 
| Tuo. Bx OW. 
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a Me being the port or haven at which moſt 


of the ſons and daughters of Eve deſign to touch, 


ſooner or later, tis no wonder that people are univer- 
ſally curious to know how this tickliſh ceremony is per- 


form'd in other countries. We find here at home, that 
the firſt place in the Common- pray er- book, that young 


maidens generally dip in, is the ſervice of aratrimany. 


1 once knew a raw girl, that could readily make all 
the reſponſes in that office, before ſhe could anſwer 
to one queſtion in her catechiſm; which occaſion'd 
her father, who was a grave old gentleman, to wiſh, 


that thoſe of her ſex would take as much care to pre- 


pare themſelves for their latter, as for their firſt end; — 


for ſo it proves to molt of them. 


It has been frequently ſaid, that marriage and bang - 
ing go by deſtiny ; but, for my part, 1 am no Predeſti- 


narian, neither do I believe, with the reſt of the world, 
that matches are made in heaven, any more than I be- 
lieve that all oxen are bought and ſold there before they 


come to Smithfield-Market. But though I am no ad- 


mirer of deſtiny, as I ſaid before, yet 1 would not have 


any one infer from thence, that I believe there's no man- 
ner of reſemblance between hanging and marrying : For 


banging, with reverence be it ſpoken, as well as marry- 


ing, is perform'd by tying a knot, which death only diſ- 
ſolves ; and they agree too in this particular, (which is 
more ſuitable to the occaſion of the book) that all civi- 
liz'd countries in the world obſerve different faſhions in 


one, no leſs than the other. ; 


The Reman Catholicks make a ſacrament of matri- 
mony, and, in conſequence of that notion, pretend it con- 
fers grace. The Proteſtant divines don't carry matters 
ſo 15 but ſay, it ought to be underſtood in a quali- 

enſe; and that marriage ſo far confers grace, as ge- 


nerally ſpeaking, it confers repentance, which every body 


knows is a ſtep to grace. | 
Vor. IV, I 1 
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It muſt be confeſs'd on all hands, that marriage is 
the moſt ſerious action that a man can engage in, and 
therefore we ought to think of it, as we do of our 
latter end, with fear and trembling. For this reaſon, I 
cannot endure to hear people paſs their ill-natur'd jeſts 
upon ſo holy an ordinance. . If it is a man's good for- 
tune to meet with a good wife, he ought to date his 
happineſs in this world from that very moment; and if 
ſhe proves not as he deſires, he ought to lock over the 
catalogue of his fins, and interpret it as a viſitation, or 
at leaſt to take it patiently. For my part, commend me 
to that gentleman, who having marry'd a lady of an ex- 
traordinary capacity, never complain'd of his fate, nor 
made his ſpouſe uneaſy, but honeſtly thank*d God, that 
now he had a hole to put his head in. 

The ladies that read a book call'd Marriage-Cere- 
monies, will find ſufficient reaſon to thank providence 
that they were born in ſo good-natur'd an iſland' as ours 
is, where the preliminaries to marriage are nothing near 
ſo moroſe — ſevere as they are in ſome places of the 
world. To give an inſtance of this, our author of the 
Marriage-Ceremonies tells us, p. 51. Among the Sabrians, 
(a ſort of mungrel Chriſtians, that live on the confines 
of Perſia next Turkey) the parties meeting together at 
church, the miniſter makes the bride ſwear before the abo- 
men that ſhe is a virgin. As ill an opinion as the world 
unjuſtly entertains of our females, I am very well ſatisfy d, 
that there are above forty thouſand conſcientious wives, 
within the bills of mortality, that would have loft all, 
before they would have taken ſo raſh*and inſnaring an 
oath. How is it poſſible that a woman ſhonld poſitively 
ſwear to an imaginary thing, which may be loſt (the 
Lord knows how) between ſleeping and waking ? This 
I am ſure of, that no huſband was a jot the ſecurer for 
preſcribing arbitrary and unlawful oaths. _ : 

Yet, as great a bardſhip as this may ſeem to be, it 
is nothing in compariſon of hardſhips practiſed in ſome 
countries, even after the nuptial ceremonies are per- 
formed. Thus we find in the ſaid book, p. 42. Tha? 
among the Greeks, if the women find in the bed the next 
day any fign of a loft virginity, they make a great 777 ; 

f 5 bu. 


— 


- Remarks upon Marriage. 173 
but a ben that is wanting, they ſay nothing, ibe hride- 
oom ſending back the bride to ber relations and friends. 
The ſame inhuman cuſtom is likewiſe obſerved by the 
Perſians, as the reader may ſee, p 64. by the Moors of 
Morocco, p. 73. the inhabitants of the kingdom of Fez, 
p. 75. by thoſe of Algiers and Tunis, p. 79. by" the Spa- 
niards, avho ' retain this cuſiom from the Moors, p. 22. 
and lately by the: Jews in Barbary. As for the latter, 
I don't wonder at it to find ſuch uſage among them, be- 
cauſe they were a ſtiff-neck'd people, that was always 
demanding ſigus and tokens ; nor among infidels and 
Mahometans ; but that any Chriſtians, that are happily 
freed from the Levitical bondage, ſhould till hanker 
after the old ſuperſtitious leaven, it is a matter of the 
greateſt aſtoniſhment to me. I cannot but reflect with 
horror, how many ladies in England, that now live com- 
fortably with their huſbands, and are bleſſed with a nu- 
merous iſſue, had been ſhamefully diſcarded and ſent 
home, if ever ſuch. an unrighteous faſhion as this had 
got footing among us. It ſeems to argue a great deal 
of cruelty in the men, that they ſhould reliſh no plea- 
ſure but what comes at the expence of their deareſt con- 
ſorts. But it is my daily prayer, that providence will 
e the free-born women of England from ſuch 
loody- minded huſbands. Nn | 
But though the greateſt part of the world are ſo ex- | 
travagantly fond of virginity, yet we find there are ſome 
people that have other notions of things. Our ſaid au- 
thor, p. 88. acquaints us, That when one of Couchin | 
. marries, whoſaever he is, he may not lie with his bride 
- the firſt night, but is oblig'd to give her to a brachman, 
abo lies withher ; and that they believe this to be a fa- 
Tour, and à god omen. I hope their pariſhes in this 
country are not of a large extent, otherwiſe the prieſt 
has'more work upon his hands than he will go throug 
with, unleſs he keeps a curate or two to. relieve him 
when marriages come in thick. The holders-forth of 
dur conventicles affect to be thought great pains-takers, 
and really deſerve the name: for their bands will teſtify 
for them, both in the dog-days-and out of the dog-days, 
- that they ſweat exceedingly. But alas! what is this, if 
0 12 | confider'd 
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eonſider d in the ſame ſcales with the drudgery that theſe 
prieſts undergo in their miniſtry ! I have often wonder'd 
that the popiſh clergy, that ſtand up ſo ſtifly for the di- 
vine right of firſt-truits, don't troop in ſhoals to this 
Kingdom, when they voluntarily pay ſuch an extraordi- 
. nary tribute to the church. 

"Tis obſervable, that in moſt countries of the world 
this ceremony is performed by the prieſthood, who if 
they equally pretended to the power of dog, as they do 
to that of tying, they would have more bufineis upon their 
hands than they could well diſpenie with. Only in Fuv- 
tey marry*'d people are join'd together by the Cadey, or 
civil magiſtrate, and here in Exgland, in Oliver's time, 
by a juſtice of peace; the reaſon alledg'd for it then, 
Was, that none was ſo well qualify'd to marry others, as 
he, who by his office, was . to lay people 
by the heels, and put them into the ſtocks. 

As I have already taken notice, virginity is reckon'd 
ſo eſſential to marriage, in ſeveral countries, that the 
poor bride is inhumanly diſmiſs'd, and ſent home to 
her relations, if ſhe be found defective in that particu- 
lar; but in this author we ſhall find, that all the world 
is not of this humour; in P-gu, of the Marriage-Cere- 
'nies, p. 96. The king, and thoſe of the greateſt quality, 
lie not the firſt night with their wives, but admit others, 
und pay them bountifully that will give themſelves the 
Trouble. With all due reſpe& to our women be it ſpoken, 
J -humbly conceive, that one half at leaſt of the mar- 
ried men in this kingdom, if they will ſpeak their minds 
freely, muſt do their wives this juſtice, as to own, that 
they ſav'd this porters-drudgery, as a monarch (not in- 
ferior to Solomon for wiſdom) rightly call'd it. Our 
neighbours of Scotland, before they came to be civiliz'd, 
uſed to lie the firſt night with the bride, their vaſlal ; 
but now they have flung up ſuch a troubleſome piece 
of ſtate, and make their tenants drudge for them- 
ſelves. | | 
Me rail at the church of Nome, and not without rea- 
ſon, for exacting implicite obedience from her ſons; 
but, alas! what ſigniſies it, to take a few articles upon 
the credit of the prieſt; but to take a wife (as 2 2 


$ 
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thor tells us they do in Maſcouy, and other places) with- 
out ſeeing her once, or knowing what deſects ſne may 
have, is ſomewhat hard upon the ſubject. Heaven be 
prais'd, that here in England we are not forc'd to buy 
a pig in a poke; nay, there are ſome married men in che 
world, that were as intimately acquainted with their wives 
before marriage, as ever they were after. See now what 


it is to live under a free government, and to have Magna 
Charta on one's ſide. 


To conclude theſe reflections, it is my hearty advice, 
that ail unmarried perſons would chuſe themſelves pro- 
per ſpouſes by the firſt opportunity, in order to recruit 
thoſe pumbers that have been deſtroyed in the wars, and 
not ſuffer their talents to be bury'd in a napkin, for 
which they muſt ſeverely anſwer one day. And as for 
thoſe that are married, the beſt way they can take, as 
I preſume, is, to live as eaſy as they can; and, follow. 
ing the good counſel of Hobſox the carrier, ſo to manage: 
themſelves, as not to tire before their journey's end. 


A Conſolatory. Leiter to Mr. H being a 
farther Conſolation on bis Cu KOLDñOM, 
Se „ : | 
SIR, - 20 
1 Find by your anſwer, that my advice had not that 
1 good effect upon you which I expected. You ſtill 
complain of your unhappineſs, and diſturb yourſelf and 
your friends with chimera's of your own creating. If I 
8 complaining would make you a farthing the bet- 
ter, 1 would out-weep a church- ſpout, and out- lament 
a widow that has buried three huſbands, and now la- 
ments for a fourth: Or if 1 thought you wanted any 
ſpiritual cordials, I would ſend you a cart-load of ſer- 
mons, to teach you that patience which the preachers. 
of them could never practiſe. But you are a malade 
imaginaire, and Moliere would ſooner bring you to 


yourſelf than a divine. In ſhort, think no more of the 
viper that ſtung you, and you are well, 


I. 3. Fou 
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You talk much of what people do in Spain upon theſe 
occaſions ; but what have you and I to do with them? 
Are we to regulate our eating by the ſots of Lapland, or 
to go naked, in complaifance to the ſavages under the 
line? Had you liv'd in Spain, perhaps I had preach'd 
revenge to you; and out of great concern for your per- 
fon, adviſed you to venture the gallows, becauſe for. 
Jooth your wife, with the ſweat of her brows, had 
earn'd damnation. But fince you live in a country 
where the people are wifer than to be enſlav'd by ſuch 
fooliſh notions, pray ſuffer yourſelf to be governed 
by the maxims of it. I tell you ance more, cuckoldom 
is no ſcandal in our nation; and if you were the firſt 
and ancienteſt —in Englund, | could ſay no more 
to you. If it is the rarity that makes the monſter, you'll 
never come within the number of them. Tis only 
the married men that are not cuckolds, that, properly 
ſpeaking, are the monſters here; as in Guiana, tis not 
thoſe that have huge lips and flat noſes, but thoſe that 
have them otherwiſe, are really the deformed. 

The old Remans, who may be ſuppos'd to have had 
as Jo ſentiments of honour, as the niceſt Dons of Ca- 
10 e, were guided by wiſer maxims. In caſe of infide- 

ity, the wife was ſent home with infamy- to her virtu- 
ous relations; but no manner of diſgrace reflected upon 
the huſband. Pompey, the conqueror of ſo many Kings, 
Cicero, the father of eloquence, and Cz/ar, the maſter 
of the univerſe, had all of them wives that prov'd as 
errant recreants as yours: yet we don't find that they 
thought themſelves a farthing the worſe for it, or that 
they rail'd at their ſtars, or flew into ſuch extravagan- 
cies as you do: Cicero in particular, that has written 
ſo many conſolatory treatiſes, to relieve a man under all 
the misfortunes and accidents of human life, as baniſh- 
ment, poverty, the loſs of friends, old age, diſgrace, 
and the like, yet never thought it worth his while to 
part with one ſingle drop of comfort out of his, phi- 
lolophical Aua Vitæ bottle, to cure the heart-burning 
of a cuckold. And, ack, ſhall it ever be ſaid, to the 
infamy of old England, that heathens, uncircumcis'd 
beathens, could practiſe that patience, which you that, 


God. 
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God be thanked, live under a meeker diſpenſation, can- 
not reconcile yourſelf to: TOM 

You'll tell me, perhaps, that the Romans bore this with 
the greater reſignation, becauſe they could make them 
ſelves amends out of the ſex, and marry another wife 
as ſoon as they had diſmiſs'd the former. On the other 
hand, I think *tis happy for you, that you live in a 


chriſtian country, where they won't let you cut your 


fingers the ſecond time with a knife, as long as the in- 
ſtrument that wounded you laſt is in beings There's a 
fable in Æſep, that fits your caſe exactly; therefore 
pray liſten to it with due attention and reverence. A 


ſhepherd kept a flock of ſheep near the ſea, and obſerv- 


ing it to be wonderful calm for a long time, had an itch 


upon him to turn merchant-adventurer ; that is to ſay, 
in plain Exgliſb, a gentleman liking the outſide of the 
fair ſex well enough, picks out one to his purpoſe, and 
reſolves to marry, So he converts his ſheep and other 
moveables into a purſe of money, buys a parcel of dates, 
and puts to ſea; that is to ſay, furniſhes him a houſe; pro- 
vides a fine ſuit of clothes, goes to Dukes: Place and mar- 
ries. A tempeſt ruffles him cruelly there, (this tempeſt, 
Zack, by the by, is cuckoldom) ſo that he was forced*to 
throw his dates over-board, to lighten his ſnip; that is 
to ſay, his wife was ſo damn'd a theorn in his fide, that 
he was forced to drink her to death, to ger rid of her. 
And thus, with much ado, eſcapes to ſhore,-and returns 


to the old place, to follow his old profeſſion ; that is, 


breaks up houſe-keeping, and lives privately, as he did 
before. A few days after, finding old father Ocean to 


look merrily about the gills, that is, ſome of the ſex 


{mile and per, as if they had a deſign to hook him 
imo matrimony again; à plague take you, fays he, for 
a diſſembler: What, your chops water for more dates, 
I warrant ; but I'll ſee you hang'd before you "ſhall 
have any. I don't queſtion, Zack, but that there are 
twepty and twenty women in our neighbourhood, that 
ng to be fingering your dates; but if you'll fol- 
low the ſhepherd's example, they hall all loſe their 
longing... ©, as SIE 7721 4 28 7 
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Well, we have got over this troubleſome point; and 

now nothing vexes you, but that your wife ſhould run 
away with a ſoldier, (a confounded enfign I think you 
call him) and an ugly fellow too. But this is the moſt 
fantaſtical complaint that .ever was heard, It puts me 
in mind of an Iriman in the civil wars, that when he 
was going to be bang'd, ſet nothing to heart, but that 
he muſt be truſs'd up in a halter, and not in a withe. 
If your houſe was rabb'd, I ſuppoſe it would be all a 
caſe to you, whether it was a beau or chimney-ſweeper, 
that did you the honour to rifle you : And in your pre- 
{ent misfortune, what relief would it be to you, that a 
blue garter planted your horns, any more than a blue 
apron, the duce take me if I can ſee. But you, I find, 
are ſomewhat of Beſus's humour in the play, who com- 
forted himſelf after a good kicking, that his honour ' 
had not ſuffer' d, becauſe in the firſt place, twas a lord 
that kick'd him, and fecondly, twas done with a Spa- 
nis leather ſlipper. In your next letter expect to find 
you lamenting, becauſe the fact was done under a hedge, 
or upon a bare floor, and not wich the uſual accom- 
modations in bed. Once more, the fellow was ugh : 
Why, ſo much the better till, the cockatrice of your 
boſom will have the lefs to ſay for herſelf another day, 
and that ought to be no little comfort, Fact, to one in 
your caſe. Beſides, it juſtifies the old ſaying, that /ubjetÞs, 
and wives, when they revolt from their lawful ſeovertigns, 
Seldom chooſe for @ better, As for her pitching upon a 
ſoldier to be her gallant, I don't wonder at it. The 
gentlemen in red, and their brethren in black, have for 
teveral ages been in poſſeſſion of the ſex ; the latter, 
upon the account of their ſecrecy, which may be the 
reaſon, perhaps, why they wear the roſe, the badge of 
Glence, in their hats; and the other, upon the ſcore of 
the mighty performances which the women expect from 
them. Tbe ladies imagine them all to be heroes; and 
as the laity formerly believed, that black confett d 
grace and Greek, ſo they vainly think, that red gives 
the wearers of it courage and vigour above their neigh- 
bours. If we may believe antiquity, Vulcan had a 
broader back than Mars, and was the ſtronger made 4 
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the two; yet the latter, with the powerful charms of 
the embroidered coat and Steenlirłk cravat, ſo won the 


Goddeſs's heart, that ſhe was eaſily tempted to cuckold | 


the poor blackſmith. In ſhort, women are like macka- 
rel, bate but a hook with a piece of red cloth, and you 
infallibly take them. 

But to return to the chapter of uglineſs, from which 
we have digreſs d; I told you before, *twould make it 
the worſe for your wife at the R on; but upon 
ſecond thoughts, I don't know but ſhe may have a great 
deal to ſay for herſelf. You are a handſome fellow, 
Fack, I own it; but perhaps have convinc'd her by ſor- 
rowful experience, that, as the proverb has it, all is not 
gold that glitters, Who can tell but your wife has read 


natural philoſophy enough to know, that where the 
ground was the rougheſt, the moſt unpromiſing ſurface, . 


there the richeſt mines lie below. 

After all, whether it is ſo or not, variety is a migh-- 
ty matter; and much may be ſaid on ſo fertile a head. 
People love to alter their hands, though it is not always 
for the better; a clear inftance of this we find in Plau- 
tus's Amphytrio. Jupiter, who by the high poſt he 
Rood poſleſs'd of, one would think ſhould have no groſs - 
palate, lies with Alemene the very night before ſhe was 
deliver'd of two chopping. infants. The lady, for her 
part, was complaiſant, that's certain ; but women. ge- 
nerally ſpeaking, are not ſo refractory as camels are, 


that when they have got their burden, riſe up, and 


will carry no more; ſo this is no great wonder. But 
what the duce ſhould bewitch a lover, that had the whole 
univerſe before him, to make his ſon Mercury pimp for 


kim for the ſpace of twenty-four hours by the clock, to 


put himſelf to the expence of a miracle, to make the 
moon and the reſt of the ftars do double duty, to keep 
back the ſun, and make an univerſal diſorder in nature, 
and all to carry on a fooliſh intrigue with a big-belly'd 
woman! Tis agreed by all the Duteb commentators, 
that he would never have done ſo much for June, his 
lawful ſpouſe, in one of her moſt engaging moments, 
with all the advantages of dreſs and art to recommend 
her, much leſs under ſuch embarraſſing circumſtances. 

1 5 What 
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What then may we imagine to be the reaſon of it 7 
Why, that partly variety, and partly itch of making a 
cuckold, engag'd bim in this expedition. But all this 
while, I forget that J am pleading for your wife, like 
the biſhop that was employ'd to write againſt Luther, 
and turn'd one of his party. 

Thus I have briefly run over all your ſcruples, and en- 
deavour'd to make you rectus in curia ; but before I con- 
clude, give me leave to tell you a ſhort ſtory. A gen- 
teman of my acquaintance. had a tenant that rented 
about ſome forty ſhillings a year of him: The hut he 
liv'd in was a fad. wretched hole, made up of a few 
Feeble poles, cover'd with mud, dung, and ſtraw ; "was 
not to be mention'd in the ſame year with a crow's neſt, 
either for the materials, the convenience, or architecture 
of it. The leaſt puff of wind ruffled it more ſeverely 
than a hurricane does a ſhip in the Indies. The dil- 
* of a gun at a quarter of a mile's diſtance, 

would give it a Tertian ague for a fortnight. Then as 
for the furniture, it was all of a piece with the build- 
ing, half a icore wooden ſpoons, with a platter of the 
fame metal, a broken-back'd chair, and what they call'd 
a bed, by a bolder catachreſis than is to be found in all 
Mr. Cleveland. It was. not fo. much as furniſh'd with 
a ſuit of Grub-freet tapiſtry; I mean, a ſet of prote- 
ſtant ballads, or the devil tempting a Lenden prentice, 
or the tanner's advice to his children, or the royal fa- 
mily on horſeback, to keep the poor walls in counte- 
nance. The fellow's whole ſubſtance was a bee-hive, 
half a ſcore cabbages, and an apple-tree in the yard ; 
on the ſucceſs of which he depended more than the 
eon tes on. that of a campaign in Flanders: A tit 
that ſharp'd for his livelihood on the common, but as 
lean as a projector's footman; a cow, whoſe milk was 
meat and drink, and her tail an almanack for the fami- 
I/; with a cock ſtrutting at the head of a progeny ; and 
a brace of pigs. educated within doors, and ferv'd with 
as much care as the heir apparent to the cottage. His 
muſick, when he came home, was to hear a litter of 
young dirty children ſqualing on one ſide of him, and 
the above-mention'd Maſtcurs de Percraugnac granting 


" * 
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on the other, and his rank two-handed ſpouſe (that 
never had a drop of water touch her face ſince the par- 
ſon ſprinkled her at the font, by the ſame token even 
then it made her cry out] endeavouring to keep the 
king's majeſty's peace between them. Yet amidſt all 
this poverty and filthineſs the fellow look'd merry, and 
in good humour, ſnor'd as contentedly at church as the 
beſt of his neighbours, in an old Sanday coat that had 
out-liv'd ſix generations; ſtill whiſtled at his work; and 
what is more, without any of. the pariſſ to aſſiſt him, 
once a year got his wife with-child, as if he breakfaſted 
every morning on the duke of Buckingbam's famous 
broth. So his landlord aſk'd him what ſhift he made to 
keep himſelf ſo chearful and merry ? Why, maſter, ſays 
he, when I think of ſuch fine folks as your worſhip, 
that ride in your coaches, and eat and drink of the beft, 
without doing any thing for it, why then, an't pleaſe 
you, I can't torbear curfing my old father for begetting 
me under ſuch a ſtarving planet: But when I confider” 
how few are in your caſe, and how many millions in the 
ſame condition with myſelf, if not in a worſe, why then 
I fet my hand to my plough, and jog on as merrily as 
I can. Tack, this ſtory needs. na application: Do but 
think of the millions you have on your fide; enough to 
confound the Tur and Pope, nay, to carry the whole 
world before you, if you knew. your own ſtrength; do- 
but think how many noblemen and courtiers you have: 
to lead the van, how many cits to bring up the main bo- 
dy, how many ſoldiers to fight, lawyers to plead, phy- 
ficians to preſcribe, and divines to pray for you, and {. 
dare engage you'll ſleep heartily upon't, and parſecute - 
me with no more of your whining letters; who am 
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A Phyſician of my acquaintance, that has heard of 
your misfortune, call'd upon me this morning, juſt 
as | had ended my letter ; and, leſt my advice ſhould fail 
of making a good impreſſion upon you, was ſo kind to 
ſend you the following preſcription. If theſe: precepts 
won't cure you, we, mult proceed to topicks ; and one of 
the beſt remedies I know, is what follows. * When 
* your diſcontented ſoul labours with a little brow-an- 
* guiſh, take a child's coral, with a whiſtle and bells to 
it, moiſten it with faſting ſpittle, and rub your fore-. 
* head with it ter in die horis medicis. It will make 
* your brow-antlers cut eaſy ; for ſome cuckolds are as 
* froward under the breeding of horns, as ſome chil- 
2 are under the breeding of teeth. Once more 

us | | 


1 


A Letter to the Reverend Mr. in Eſſex, 
Grafier, Phyſician, and Parſon. _ 


Have had a mind to write to thee this long while, but 

the misfortune on't is, that a man does not know how 
to accoſt thee, without being at the pains to conſult the 
Heralds-oftice. Geryon, of r memory, gave 
his ſubjects, I ſuppoſe, the ſame trouble, who, when 
they came to deliver a petition to him, found themſelves 
as much embarraſs'd which of his heads to addreſs to, as 
I find myſelf at preſent under which of your three capa- 
cities I ara firſt to conſider you. In ſhort, I am told you 
have got three ſtrings to your bow, that you are a 2 
fon, a graſier, and a phyſician. Now, which of theſe 1s 
your top- profeſſion, I mean, that which brings you in the 
moſt money, the Lord knows. However, hoping the 
beſt ſtill of the church, this comes to tell you, reverend 
Sir, that 1 am glad at your good fortune, and wiſh you 
all the proſperity you can deſire. : 


I 


All 
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All your friends here in town are extremely pleaſed at 
your grafting the graſier upon the clergyman, You have 
reduced. things, they ſay, to their primitive condition, 
and join'd two "trades, as the world makes them now, 
that liv*d peaceably together long before the flood. The 
old patriarchs, you know, were both prieſts and graſiers 
and had an equal juriſdiction over their two-legg'd and 
four-legg'd congregations. When Paganiſm got footing 
in the world, the caſe was ſomewhat alter'd , then ſacri- 
fices came in play, and the prieſts and graſiers turned 
butchers ; which noble employment, ſome malicious peo- 
ple will tell you, their ſucceſſors have kept up under an- 
other diſpenſation. | | 

But as for your joining the phyſician to the divine, 
they are not ſo well ſatisfied. Some wonder'd why you 
would take up a profeſſion that lies under the imputation 
of being in the hands of atheiſts : But, gentlemen, ſaid I, 
don't trouble yourſelves for that matter; for let a parſon 
tack a hundred other profeſſions to his own, yet I'll en- 
gage, that, like oil among other liquors, the clergyman 
will float uppermoſt. Beſides, who knows but it was 
your ill fortune to live amongſt ſuch a refractory, per- 
verſe people as Don Diego's were, that would not knock 
off in any reaſonable time, but liv'd long, on purpoſe to 
ſpite their relations, and defraud the church of its per- 
el The ropes grew mouldy, and the bells were in 


nger of forgetting their notes, for want of exerciſe z 


and the graſs in your church-yard, for want of being cor- 
reed by the ſpade, grew ſo ſcandalouſly and enormouſly 


high, that the archdeacon complain'd of it at the vi- 


fitation. Then the poor ſexton, God help him! find- 
ing no employment from the dead, was in a fair way to 


— 


be ſtarv'd among the living; and had as little to do as 
a pimp at New-Market, when the C—t is not there. 


Then he and you; oh ! I beg your pardon; Doctor; then 
you and he, under the melancholy yew-tree that faces 


the church-porch, all alone, like Mr. Dryden's two tur- 
tles in the ſiege of Granada, coo'd and murmur'd to 
each other's moan, and made as mournful a concert be- 
tween you, as two ſeamens widows in a brandy-ſhop near 


the Navy-office, Huſbands complain'd of their wives, 


and 
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and wives of their huſbands, for ſticking ſo unmercifully 
long to one another; and what is a dreadful thing to 
conhder, there had like to have been a general inſur- 
rection of all che young fellows againſt their moſt unna- 
tural fathers for the ſame account. To prevent theſe, and 
a thouſand other inconveniencies, I think it was very diſ- 
creetly done of you, to ſet up for a phyſician; and now 
I don't queſtion but the bells toll merrily, the ropes are 
made tractable with uſing, the church-yard looks like a 
lace of buſineſs, aud your ſexton can afford to treat him- 
Ef with a capon at ſupper. FR D 
As l was reading Caligula's life the other morning, you 
came into my head, I proteſt, and I could not forbear 
to wiſh, that it had been your good luck to live under 
his auſpicious reign. | 'Fhat emperor, who was not par- 
tial to his own ſpecies, but heartily encouraged merit 
where-ever he found it, whether in man or beaſt, twas 
the ſame thing to him, generouſly beſtow'd a fat par- 
fonage upon his horſe [xcitatus,, whom, by the by, he de- 
hgn'd to make Lord-Mayor of Rome the next year, but 
granted him, I ſuppoſe, a diſpenſation to officiate by a 
curate, becauſe the poor brute had a natural impediment 
in his fpeech. So I was thinking with myſelf, if this 
noble-ſpirited prince could preſent his horſe to a rich 
living, what preferment would he have refus'd to a gen- 
tleman of your ability, had you liv'd in Rowe at that. 
time? But you dare pebentel all theſe wiſhes, in your 
friends, by the wiſe courſe you have taken to get money; 
for the devil's in't, if three gainful trades, in confederacy, 
cannot make a ſhift to keep the French wolf of poverty 
from the door. Some people, indeed, think you come 
within the canon about pluralities ; but that is a jeſt; 
they may as well call a double chin a Fare, and 
then the Lord have mercy upon the wicked, and give; a 
bear and fiddle that ſcandalous name, which would touch 
the copyhold of half the curates in ales. I would fain 
know why the incumbent, where the benefice won't keep 
body and ſoul together, ſhould not be ſuffer'd to make 
himſelf amends in ſome other employment, as well as 
your mercers in a country village, to fell every thing, 
from broad cleth and ſattin, down to tape and pack- 
, , 4 * LH £ # & . v% #5-+ » thread. 
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thread. Beſides, all the world knows that the Refor- 
mation ſtript the church of confeſſion, and ſeveral. other 
advantageous points, which kept the laity in good order. 
Now what could better ſupply the abſence of theſe ings, 
than the profeſſion you have taken up, ſince we find the 
world is ſo wickedly given, that they have a greater re- 

ard for their tranſitory bodies, than their ſouls ? So now, 
if any of your pariſhioners are obſtinate, don't threaten 
them with the eccleſiaſtical court, but ply them with 
pills; don't excommunicate them, but give them phy- 
ſick; for that will ſooner ſend them to the devil, than 
the cenſure of the - h. al on 
I, that am at fo great a diſtance from you, pleaſe my- 
ſelf now and then with the thoughts that. I behold you 
in your on dominions, with as buſy a face as a country 
attorney ſtanding at his door with a brace of pens in his 
hair ; ſometimes I ſee you in the pulpit, knocking down 
ſin like an ox; ſometimes handling of bullocks in the 
market, and from thence ſent for to feel the pulſe of a 
farmer's plump daughter in erdine ad /piritualie..,, Then 
out comes the clyſter-pipe ; and when that is adminiſter d, 
the pray er- book is lugg'd piping-hot\ out of the ſame 
pocket to beg a bleſſing upon't. The harmony of au- 
thors too in your library muſt needs be admirable ; Cz. 
peppers Midwife, and Dr. SHerloc upon Death; Harvey 
de Lue Venerea, and Burgeſs of Original Sin; Colebatch of 
Acids, and Twwi//e of the Goſpel Sweets; the Diſpen- 
fatory, and the Concordance ; a Father, and an Urinal. 
monger. But what N me moſt, is, to hear that you 
are grown the graveſt perſon in all the country. What- 
ever you do, keep your gravity, and that will keep 
you. Some people, I know, will call it dulneſs; and, 
to ſay the truth, dulneſs and gravity, like the two Sofia*s 
in the play, reſemble one another ſo much, that tis al- 
moſt impoſſible to diſtinguiſh them; but no matter for 
that, ſil hold to the text of gravity ; for the topping men 
in all profeſſions are protected by their gravity, as the 
towns in Holland are by the mud and dirt about them, 
Having been told of [ſeveral of your cures, I wiſh we 
dad you here in town, to ſhew a piece of your {kill upon 
an old acquaintance of yours, who is troubled with a 
n N 1 dead 
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dead palſy on one fide, which J am afraid he will never 
recover of, till death or you come to his relief ; I mean 
poor Harry S—, who has lately married the widow 
D——, For my part, I can never ſee him, but I think 
of the embalmer in Herodotus, that committed fornication 
With a dead body. St. Francis, that was forced to run 
into a heap of ſnow, to correct the inſolences of nature, 
would have turn'd as cold and motionleſs as Lot's wife, 
at the very fight of her. A generous well - bodied calen - 
ture, ſuch as they have under the line, may perhaps put 
her blood into motion; but a common ordinary fever can 
no more warm her, than you can roaſt a ſurloin of beef 
by a farthing candle. By this you may gueſs what a 
wretched condition your friend is in. If there is any 
thing in your art that can give this gentlewoman a civil 
lift into the other world, (for really ſhe is too good for 
this) you are deſired to communicate it; and, beſides a 
round gratuity, Harry promiſes you ſhall preach 
er funeral ſermon : So that after you have deſtroy'd her 
with your pu you may likewife murder her with your 
oratory. Iam | 
Your humble Servant, 


Tuo. Brown. 


A Letter to Madam „kept by a Jew in 
Covent-Garden. 


s 


T my coming to town, I was ſurpriz'd to hear two 
things: That the duke of Savey had quitted the 
confederates, and gone over to the French ; and (what 
ſtartled me more) that Mrs. Lacy had thrown off her old 
Chriſtian acquaintance, and revolted to the Jews. Faith, 
child, I could never have imagin'd, that you, of all the 
women in the world, would ever have choſen a gallant 
out of that religion which chps and diminiſhes the cur- 
rent coin of love, or could ever be brought to like thoſe 
ple that liv d two thouſand years on types and figures. 
But, perhaps, you fanſy d the nation for Samp/on's 5 
0 
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of brawny memory. If you did, you are like to loſe 


your longing ; for you may as well look for ſome of the 
race of the two giants at Gui. hall in Cheapfide, as for 
any of Samp/on's progeny in Duke's:Place. Some of 
your friends alledge, in your juſtification, that you were 
wholly directed by your intereſt in this choice, and troth 
I can't blame you. Our ſtateſmen and ſenators, our 
divines, merchants, and lawyers, act all upon that prin- 
ciple ; and why a poor frail woman ſhould not be allow d 
the ſame privileges, I cannot ſee. 80 then, I find, tis 
neither circumciſion nor uncircumcifion that avails any 
thing with you, but money, which is, in reality, of all 
religions; and you only put in practice what your kind 
keeper's anceſtors did formerly in the wilderneſs, that is, 
you fall down before the golden calf, which, the Rabbies 
ſay, was ſome excuſe for their idolatry. Upon this foot, 
Fil allow. you to grant ſome favours to your Old Tei 
tament (ſpark, ſo long as his pot of manna continues full, 
and you find him, like the land of Canaan, flowing with 
milk and honey. However, in the mean time, conſider 
how his predeceſſors ſerv'd the Egyptians, and let it not 
diſturb your pious conſcience to uſe him in the ſame 
manner. For your comfort, all our caſuiſts agree, that 
it is no more fin to cheat a Few, than to over-reach a 
Scot, or to put falſe dice upon a ſtock- jobber. And 
now, old friend of mine, to tell thee-the truth, I bave 
a great inclination upon me to be wonderfully loving to 
thee, and F']l tell thee the reaſon: If thou hadſt kept 
fill within the pale of the church, I believe you and I 
knew one another ſo intimately well before, that I ſhould 


have lain under no great temptation to treſpaſs with thee. 


But ſince thou haft admitted an interloper into thy bo- 
ſom, I have a wonderful longing to beat up his quarters, 


and am reſoly'd to cuckold this Eleazar, this Eben Ezra; 


this ſon of circumciſion, only to ſhew my zeal to Chriſ- 


tianity, Therefore meet me, dear Lucy, this very even - 


ing in the pit; for I long to know, firſt, how thou 
madeſt a ſhift to paſs the Lewvitical muſter with him; 
and, ſecondly and laſtly, to be inform'd whether 4aron's 
bells make better muſick than ours. 0 


Adieu. 
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A Tetter from-a. Gentleman in Holland to bis 
fim in England, + +! 


3 . 
» 


* OU may imagine I lead none of the moſt eomſort- 
able lives here, when I tell you, that I am quar- 
tered in a little pimping village on the frontier of F/ax- 
ders, where I have no men to converſe, and no women 
to intrigue with. To begin with the former, I am a 


perfect Barbarian to them; and ſo I believe 1 ſhould be, 


I I liv'd amongſt them till doomſday. For all. I know, 
they may with me at the devil, and curſe me, when 
J fanſy they are at their compliments. However, this 
is no more temptation to me to learn their croaking lan- 
guage, than 1 ſhould have, if I were married, to imi- 
tate the jealous Italian in Poggius, who gelt himſelf, on 


rpoſe to know whether his wife was true to his bed. 


Then their liquor is ſo abominable, that there's no en- 
during it; rather than do penance in ſuch vile ſtaff, 
two of my foldiers are forc'd to fill their guts with water 
every day, and then ſtand upon their heads a quarter of 
an hour together, to make themſelves giddy, which gives 
them ſome feeble repreſentation- of drunkennefs. In 
fort, I am grown rufty for want of exerciſe, and paſs 
away my time as uneaſily as a poor carp, that has been 
uſed. to range in a river, does in a little ciſtern of water 
at a Fifi monger's by Temple- Bar. However, I could 
make a ſhift to bear the brutality of men, if the other 
ſex made me amends; but i' faith they are cold to ſuch 
a degree, that neither love nor wine can thaw them. 
I muſt needs own, I have the ſame quarrel to the gene- 
rality of your women in Loxdn, as the clergy have to 
the laity, that is to ſay, they know too much; but a 
plague on't, the females here have the contrary. fault, 
and are ſuch phlegmatiek, ſtupid creatures, that a man 
muſt live the age of a patriarch among them, to teach 
them to fetch and carry. In ſhort, you may ſooner 
teach a Laplander algebra. Though the wirtuofiimay be 
miſtaken in their univerſal character, yet I thought 2 


{ 
U 
F 
4 
1 
2: 
. 
1 


Miſcellaneous Letters. 189 

had an univerſal language, which was underſtood from 
le to pole, and that he kept an exchange in all corners 
of the earth, where the two ſexes might barter their com- 
modities; but here, it ſeems, this traffick is not practis'd, 
tho' they trade in every thing elſe. By ſigns, and other 
motions, I can make a ſhift to tell them what I would 
eat and drink; but I cannot, with all that my eyes can 
ſpeak, with all that my fingers can expreſs, make the 
women underſtand my meaning, ſo as to relieve my more 
preſſing neceſſities. Looking once with a languiſfing, ri- 
diculous air, as people in love uſed to do, my landlord's 
daughter thought I was ill, and a phyfician was preſent- 
ly ſent for, (ſo I gueſs'd him to be, by the clyſter- pipe 
hanging by his ſide) but I had the grace to refuſe the ci- 
vilities he deſigned me. To try her yet farther, I put a 
pledge into her hands, which the women in all other parts 
of the globe are willing enough to exchange, and know 
the value of ; but ſhe look'd upon it as unconcern'd as a 
Cheapfide cit does at a cuckold, and return'd it me back 
and yet the wench was plump and handſome, was paſt 
twenty, and ſeem'd to be made of the ſame good-natur'd 
materials with the women in Eng/and. Tis a common 
faying, but untrue, that no nation is ſo barbarous, but 
love and religion have got footing in it. If we may 
believe our modern travellers, the ate have no re- 
ligion ; and I have found, by ſorrowful experience; that 
the Dutch women -have no taſte of love : Whether this 
pawns from their natural coldneſs, which produces the 
fame effects here that grace does in other places, or 
whether their · buſineſs, to which they are no leſs bred 
than the men, proves too prevalent for 41] amorous im- 
preſſions, I can't tell; but this is certain, that as a mo- 
dern author expreſſes himſelf, we find, among theſe Pa- 
gan people, un certain uſage de pruderie quaſi generale- 
ment etablie, je ne ſcai quelle vielle tradition de continence, 
gui paſſe de mere en fille comme une eſpece de religion. In 
ſhort, if love be a deity, there are no ſuch damn'd atheiſts 
in the world as in this ſtrange climate. Tis true, in 
other places, thoſe of the fair ſex may be too profule in 
their offerings ; but, as the divines rightly obſerve, ſu- 
perſtition is better than profaneneſs. Thoſe few hoy 
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that pretend to own his power, pay their oblations to 
him with as ill a will, as a breaking tradeſman pays his 
taxes to the government. It does not come — any 

enerous principle within, the heart has no ſhare in the 

ice; and the foul, which in other countries loves to 

aſſiſt, and go along with the body upon theſe occaſions, 
is as unconcerned here, as a tradeſman's rake-hell pren- 
tice at a Quaker's meeting. Not but that there are 
whores and married women too in this country; (which 
may ſeem to deſtroy what I have ſaid before) but they 
know no more what gallantry means, than they under- 
ſtand Arabic; and the former are ſuch rampant, merce- 
nary devils, that they would even lick old Lucifer*s cloven 
feet for a ſingle guilder. In ſhort, there's not one ho- 
neſt Rahab to be found among them, to juſtify the pro- 
feſſion; and love has ne'er a court in all the ſeven pro- 
vinces, where a man can be heard in forme pauperi:; 
which is a fad thing for us poor ſoldiers, that are not 
over-ſtock'd with the Ready, And then, as I have al- 
yeady told you, thoſe that paſs for maids, are ſuch in- 
ſenfible things, that one may ſucceed much ſooner in his 
pretenſions elſewhere, than he can here make himſelf 
underſtood: Or, to expreſs myſelf in the language of 
Weftminſfter-Hall, one may get his cauſe tried, enter u 
on the premiſes, and levy a fine elſewhere, before 
can put in his plea here, let him uſe all the art he can. 
The young fellows are made of the ſame unthinking 
clay ; they ſometimes talk of the flames of love, but tis 
fo as we do, at this diſtance, of the fiege of Troy, which 
nothing concerns us. Tis next to an article of faith 
with them, that no evacuation is fo refreſhing as a belch ; 
that nothing warms but brandy ; and that nothing 1s 
worth a man's courting but money. 

Gueſs then what a diſmal penance I have undergone 
in this wicked place; but now, heaven be prais'd m 
perſecution is like to be at an end; for next wee 
we are ordered to join the army at Nivelle, where I 
hope to meet good ſtore of champaign, and to make 


myſelf amends out of the female recruits that are ar- 
rived from Exgland. Come battle and murder, blood- 
ſhed and deſolation, fire and faggot; in 2 


ng 
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thing but Dateb women, and the curſe of ſobriety, Thus 


222 | Your moſt oblig'd Servant. - 
To his Miſtreſs, that ſbewed bis Letters to bis 
. eee Rival. 


I7 OUR: barbarous and unjuſt uſage of me has had 
1 © this good effect, though I am not at all oblig'd to 
you for it, as to make me a very good Chriſtian, I was 
im a fair way to commit idolatry, and to pay my ado- 

ration in a wrong place: So far had a gay outſide im- 
poſed me! But, Madam, you have abſolutely cured 
me of this ſuperſtitious blindneſs ; and now I can plainly 


diſcover the fend, where I g—_ a little before that 


nothing but a goddeſs inhabit 9430 

Since my eyes have been thus opened, I can look upon 
the faireſt of your ſex, without finding the leaſt emotion 
in my heart; and the moſt beautiful woman of heaven's 
making, affects me no more than one of Sir Godfrey's : 
Nay, in ſome reſpect the copy may be ſaid to exceed the 
. original ; it has as fair and charming an outſide, but no- 


thing of that vanity and impertinence, nothing of that hy- 


pocriſy, malice, and diflimulation, which make up the 
compoſition of the other. | 

I dare appeal to yourſelf, who are none of the moſt 
I judges in the world, whether I ever ſaid, or 
did, or writ, one miſbecoming thing to - Paflion, 
perhaps, which intoxicates no leſs than wine, might be- 
tray one to ſome exceſſes ; but ſlill they were to your ad- 
vantage, on which ſcore you were obliged, if not to 
forgive them, yet at leaſt to bury them in filence. I 


never approach'd you but with a ſacred awe, and al- 


ways repreſented a divinity to myſelf, whenever I took 
pen in hand to 8 you with the ſentiments of my 
ſoul. If my incenſe was not of the firſt ſort, (for I am 
humble enough to believe, that you might have received 


much better from a thouſand other hands) yet the ſin- 


cerity of him that offered it ought to have covered him 
from your diſpleaſure. Tho' you diflike my flame, yet 
in common charity you might have ſuffered it to expire. 
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in its own urn. If you were reſolv'd to puniſh it for 
_ ſo high, one ſingle frown would have extin- 
guiſhed it, or at leaſt ſecured you from being troubled 
with it any longer. But to divert yourſelf and my ri- 
val, at the expence of an unhappy lover, who was then 
bleeding for you; to publiſh his infirmities, only occa- 
 fioned by the violence of his paſſion ; oh! thou down- 
right devil! I ſhould ſay woman, was cruel to the laſt 
degree, and ſuch uſage that the worſt of princes never 
treated the worſt of ſubjects with. But, heaven be prais'd, 
it awaken'd every reſentment about me, and, in ſpite of 
my weakneſs, gave me courage enough to tear you from 
my heart, which you had ſo unjuſtly uſurp'd. . 

But I forgot, Madam, that you made me a Chri(- 
tian; ſo, to ſhew that I am ſtill in perfect charity with 
you, I hope, and that without any reſerve, to ſee you 
married to my rival. Since your vanity takes ſuch de- 
light to be addreſs'd, the very next day after the prieſt 
has join'd your hands, may you receive more letters from 
- your pretended or real admirers, than are ſent to a ſe- 
cretary of ſtate after the firſt diſcovery of a plot! May 
you ſhew them to your hufband, in hopes he will chal- 
lenge one of the ſparks, and fall in your quarrel! May 
they have that effect, as to fly - blow him in the jealous 
fide of his head! But may he never think you worth the 
while to venture the cutting of a finger, in the defence of 
your honour! Still may the ſparks perſecute you with 
their billets! And ſtill may he think them to be of your 
own contriving, and treat you accordingly ! In ſhort, 
may he and you live long, exceeding long, together! 
and may Providence ſo influence all his actions, as to 
4 _ him an inſtrument of doing juſtice to you, and 
to the | 35 12 
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From à Beau, diſſuading his brother Beau to 
(4.6.5 115 een >. 0 to Flanders. 

LL the chocolate-houſes at this end of the town 
| are exceedingly ſurpriz'd at the inhuman reſolu- 
tion thou haſt taken, of paſſing this campaign in Flan- 
ders, and talk of going into mourning for thee. Nay, 
- would'ſt thou believe it? thoſe brawny inſenfibles, the 
chair-men, take it to heart, and threaten to renounce 
flip and all-fours, fince thou haſt decreed to leave 
England. Prithee, Tam, what have the ladies done, 
that thou ſhould'ſt be ſo cruel to them? Or, rather, 
what unwieldy fins haſt thou committed, to be ſo bar- 
barous to thy ſelf ? For my part, I look upon thee to be 
bewitch'd, for I cannot otherwiſe account for thy mad- 
neſs. : Thou haſt no religion to fight for, that's cer- 
tain; and there are liberty and property fools enough 
in the nation, without thee, to help to increaſe their 
numbers. | | 

Lord ! what will the degeneracy of this age come 
to? That a gentleman that underſtands dreſſing to per- 
fection, and has ſpent ſo many hours at Locket's and the 
Blue Poſts, to cultivate his palate, ſhould ever be ſuch 
a ſot, as in cool blood, and of his own true accord, to 
- viſit that helliſh country, where the burgo-maſters and 
"the boors conſpire between them to infect the very air 
with their belches. Rot my diaphragm, if the naſty 

word has not polluted my ink, fo that Pm forc'd to 
put ſome orange-water into the ſtandiſh, to correct the 
unſavoury ſmell. Really, Tam, to think of the miſe. 
ries thou muſt endure this ſummer, is as bad as goi 
uß to the monument: It has made me giddy, confound 
me elfe, and my head turns round like a weather-cock. 
In the firſt place, to lye in a damn'd ſneaking tent, 
where you can ſcarce turn yourſelf round; with no cur- 
tains to your bed: nay, not ſo much as a looking-glaſs 
in its loweſt fignification : Then no other pulvilio to 
ſcent your periwig, but the duſt of the plains and gun- 
powder, and to ſtink worſe of the latter than Cheap/ide 
did formerly on a lord mayor's-day ; upon thoſe un- 
" righteous 
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righteous things called marches, no ſuch convenience az 
a chair to be got. For your comfort, Tam, you muſt 
walk through thick and thin with no waiter behind you 
to clean your ſhoes, among a herd of ſhirtleſs raſcals, 
that tink worſe than pole-cats. Oh! let me think no 
more of them. Beſides, it is a million to one that walk - 
ing thus in the ſun, will dignify your face with ſome 
pimples. Horrid and hideous ! the very thought of a 
pimple has ſo diſcompos'd me, that feeling ſomething 
itch in my forehead, Al muſt beg your pardon, 
Tam, ——if being under the apprehenſions of ſuch a di- 
ſaſter, I now and then make bold to conſult that faith- 


ful oracle my glaſs ;: —— heaven be prais'd, tis not 
ſo bad with me; — and yet what the devil means 
that little ſpot of red Tis well tis no worſe, 


I may thank my ſotting for this. Dem it, to drink 
a whole pint of claret at a fitting ! Hell and furies ! how 
it ancreales ! I would not have a pimple, Tan, 
for the Indies. But 'tis gone after all, and I find my 
ſuſpicions were in vain. . | 

To come now, Tam, to the field of battle ; thoſe 
ill-bred whoreſon things call'd bullets, are no reſpec- 
ters of perſons. A pox on them, they obſerve no di- 
ſtinction between a fine gentleman and a dragooner. 
Perhaps it would not grieve a man to loſe his life 
upon a good occaſion! (1 ſpeak this by way of ſuppo- 
fition only) but to-ſurvive the untimely fate of one's 
belov'd wig, to ſee one's embroider'd coat mangled 
and hack'd, is enough to break the heart of Hercules, 
if he were alive, and had a true ſenſe of things. To 
diſſuade you, if it is poſſible, from embarking in this 
pernicious affair, let me conjure you as a friend, to 
reflect upon Sir Fohn Foppington's cale. About two 
months ago he puts on a milk white ſuit, Geligning 

to ſhew himſelf in it that evening in the park ; ar 
to do Sir Job juſtice, he never exerted the brightneſs 
of his imagination ſo much as he did upon the trim- 
ming of it. Coming by Catherine-fireet, a ſaucy impu- 
dent chimney-{weeper daub'd his coat. I wonder, Tam, 
by the by, that the parliament never made a five mile 
act to baniſh ſuch prophane villains out of all corpo- 
rations, as once they did the diſſenting miniſters, But ſo 
| it 
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it happen d as I tell you, and poor Sir Jobm immediately 


nt. bome, and took his bed upon't. He had all the 
agent of 2 deſpairing finner.——=—Come, knight, ſays 
I, there's no harm, I hope; prithee take courage, and 

t up. Good heayens/! my coat, cry'd he. 
Wh there's no danger, but it will recover, and do 


well. — Oh, that confounded chimney- ſweeper ! 


Providence ſent him to viſit you for your fins, Sir John. 
— hut what ill have, L done to draw ſuch a judgment 
upon me ?——The ways of heaven, Sir John, ate dark 
and myſterious, . ,— ack, I never. committed murder 
nor ſacrilege in my life, why then ſnould . ſo he run 


on for above ſix hours. All this while we endeavour'd' 
to ſoften his calamity to him, by eder 


him of the 
inconſtancy of human affairs. We refreſh'd. his memory 
with ſtories of kings depos' d, and famous monarchies 


* 


ſubverted; but twas all in vain: He could not be per- 
ſwaded to live, till the ſcowerer had taken his oath be- 


fore a juſtice of peace, that the coat was not a farthing 
the worſe. Nay, this was not enough, the taylor was ſent 
for to confirm the {cowerer's depoſition; and the woman 


of the houſe, who ſaw, him put it on in the morning, 


muſt ſwear, as ſhe hopes to be ſaved, that it was not in 
the leaſt injur d. 3 AR $7; 

If this melancholy inſtance, Tam, is not enough to 
deter you from your wicked reſolution, and you have 
no bowels of | compaſſion for the iſſue of your own 
fancy, meaning your cloaths,, pray retire for a moment 
or two to your cloſet; lay your hand upon your heart; 
and aſk it cooly and ſoberly, how it would reliſh that 
moſt extraordinary accompliſhment, a wooden leg? think 
what a decent figure you'll make in a lady's chamber 
with ſo fine a qualification. Good lard, a wooden. leg! 
"Tis almoſt as charming as the devil's cloven foot. 


A lover made of fleſh and blood above, and of timber 


below, what an odd compoſition is that! The minotaur 
in the fable, who was half man and, half beaſt, was a 
cherubim to him. Or, Tam, if this does not mortify 
you, pray conſider, that there are certain impudent 
things in an army call'd guns, that without aſking any 
queſtions, will demoliſh a man's noſe, or run away with 
one of his arms, or carry off half his teeth and under- 
Vor. IV. K jaw; 
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jaw; and yet there lies no action en for it. Such 
bleſſings as theſe are to be had in Flanders, with due care 


and application; and, Tam, you may ſee ſeveral heroes 


about the town, who purchas'd them at no little ce 
of l blood at * rem Lander. But, — if 
ve any guts in your brains, you'll never to 

—_ one of — by %s 
Having mention'd the loſs of arms, teeth, and legs, 
without which, Tam, we can neither make our reveren- 
ces with a good air, nor talk agreeably to the ladies, nor 
932 parts at a ball; if this won't fright you, 
duld de impertinent to put you in mind that you 
have another thing ſtill to loſe, and that is your life. 
For alas! Tam, what is life worth, when we have loſt 
the only thing that maketh the trifle dear to us? As for 
me, confound my Glandula Pincalis, if J am not of Vill 
Efence's opinion, the greateſt genius that Covent-Garden 
ever produc'd for exquiſite g. Who uſed to ſay, for 
His part he knew not what a man's head was good for, 
Dut to hang his hat or his perriwig on; and that if it 
were put to his choice, he world as foon loſe that as 
any other about him; that the chief end of man 
was to dreſs well, and death itſelf was not ſo formidable 
as a diſbabille. But whither does this ſubje& hurry me? 
Or how came that four monoſyllable t in our pen's 
way? Faith, Tam, I dare truſt my t no longer 
with ſo melancholy a theme. So hoping you'll be fo 
Kkind to your ſelf, as to confider more of this matter, 

Ian 


Votre tres bumble Serwiteur. 

The Shoulder-knot cabal meets to. morrow night near 

a 288 to do a ſingular act of juſtice, and to 

think of ways and means how to reſtore thoſe long - 

neglected ornaments. Your Company is expected 
there. „Ke 


To a young Lawyer that dabbled in poetry. 
8IX, b- $36 

V O ο R friends in the country, underſtanding, to 
{1A their grief, that you are infected with verſe-mak- 
ing. by the ſame token that the ſpots of Train have 
4. þ | ' broke 
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© broke out upon you in ſeveral love ſonnets, and a pin- 


darick ode upon the peace, they have defir'd me, whom 

they knew to labour under the ſame diſtemper formerly, 

to attempt your cure, with the ſame proſpect, I ſuppo 

as the e of Spain and [taly __— the prieſts to ex- 

orciſe the devil, becauſe they are beſt acquainted with 

him. Take it therefore for an undoubted truth, that 

law and poetry are as incompatible as war and plenty, 

and that the lawyer and poet can no more inhabit in the 
ſame perſon, than a beau and chimney-ſweeper. The 


law propoſeth intereſt for its end, and that conſidera- 
tion makes its thiſtles palatable ; but you'll find yourſelf - 


damnably miſtaken, if you think to advance yourſelf by 
the muſes. After you have ſpent your whole age in 
their ſervice, you muſt not * v to have your arrears 
aid ſo much as in malt. tickets or exchequer notes. 
ey 11 put you off to one Mrs. Tattle, alias Fame, the 
veryeſt coquet that ever was; and that prating goſſip 


will ſham you with an immortality-ticket, forſooth, 


which is not to become due to you till you are laid 
alleep in a church-yard ; and neither you nor your heirs 
will be a farthing the better for it, What is worſe, the 
nine fiſters above-mentioned will not only diſappoint your 
expectations as to a reward, but will engroſs all your 
favours, and ſuffer no rivals to interfere with them. 
Like the Eafi-I1:4ia women, they'll expect you ſhould 
prove conſtant, and beſtow no marks of beneyolence 
Elſewhere, otherwiſe conclude to be 23 by them, 
and made uncapable of any thing elſe; and nothing, 
you know, is ſo furious as the revenge of a diſcarded 
miſtreſs. If you deſign to touch at the moſt advanta- 


geous port in the land of poetry, call'd the theatre, 


conſider how viſible the dangers, and how unſuitable the 
returns are. To pleaſe the ladies, you muſt take care 
to lard the dialogue with ſtore of luſcious ſtuff, which 
the righteous call bawdy : To pleafe our reformers, you 
muſt have none; otherwiſe gruff Jeremy will be upon 
your bones. In ſhort, a has as hard a taſk on't 


to manage, as a paſhve obedience divine that preaches 


before the Commons on the zoth of January. Then, 
to ſit with an aking heart for three long hours behind 
the ſcenes, within an inch of damnation all the While, 


K 2 though 
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though you ſhould come off never ſo victorious, can you 
imagine the ſucceeding pleaſure can make you amends 
for ſo much pain and anguiſh ? But you fancy the Jrdies 
are lodg'd in Drury-/ane, and that the Spaniſe Plate- 
Fleet is not to be compar'd to a good third day. To 
undeceive you then; the theatre is not ſo over-ſtock'd 
with ungodly mammon, as you may believe. Rablais 
Tomewhere ſaith, that the very ſhadow of an abbey-ſtce- 
ple is enough to get a woman with child; and I can tell 
you, for your comfort, that the ſhadow of the theatre is 
ſtarving, and the air of it as naturally produces poverty, 
as that of the hundreds in Ee begets agues. There was 
a woollen-draper in the Strand, that unhappily dream'd 
but of a candle-ſnuffer of the houſe, who is at leaſt four 
removes from a poet, and the poor fellow broke within a 
week after. 

So then, if you have the fear of intereſt before your 
eyes, ſtick cloſe to the law, and let poetry go to the de- 
vil. Owid will be an everlaſting teſtimony of this truth 
to all ages of the world. His father, like a wiſe old 

entleman, deſign'd him for the bar; but the giddy fop 
Fung up that profeſſion, and ſet up for a wit; but obſerve, 
T beſeech you, what he got by the exchange. By ſome of 
his fooliſh verſes he drew the emperor's diſpleaſure upon 
himſelf, who ſent him a grazing, to teach him more man- 
ners, and ſo he liv'd a miſerable fugitive, in partibus infide- 
zum, where he had leiſure enough to curſe the verſifying 
planet which betray'd him to theſe extremities. . One or 
two perhaps in the compaſs of ſix thouſand years have 
made their fortunes by it ; but is this any encouragement 
for you to betake yourſelf to Apollo's high road? What 
man of ordinary ſenſe would hazard his all in a lottery, 
in hopes of meeting a benefit ticket, where he has forty 
thouſand to one odds againſt him. Beſides, buſineſs and 
poetry agrees as ill together as faith and reaſon; which two 
latter, as has been judiciouſly obſery'd by the fam'd tub- 
drubber of Cveni-Garden, can never be brought to ſet their 
horſes together. Thoſe poor rogues, that do 4polle's - 
d-ndgery, like the ſervants that belong to Dr. Ch——-2's 
land- office, muſt ev'n take their labour for their pains; for 
Apollo and the doctor pay no wages; and they agree in 
this doo, that paper paſſes with both for ready OW. 


* 
* - wo 
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On the other hand, the law has all the baits you can 
think of to take you: Crowds of clients to dance attend- 
ance at your chamber every morning: Wealth perpetu- 
ally flowing in upon you, and all this attain'd with a few 
qualifications ; nothing but a ſtrong pair of bellows, call'd' 
tangs, and a forehead of the Corinthian order, are re- 
quired. So that if you abandon ſo rich a ſoil, to ſtarve 
upon a barren common, the very ſtones in Weſtminſter- 
Hall, like the blood of the recorder's horſes, will riſe up 
in judgment againſt you. After all, if you are not maſter 
of ohiloſoph enough to ſet yourſelf at liberty, and can- 
not entirely . off the rhiming diſeaſe, let me adviſe 
you, as a friend, to treſpaſs that way in private; let not 
your miſtreſs, nor ſo much as your bottle companion, 
now any thing of the matter? but when the writing fit 
is upon you, do it with as much prudent circumſpection as 
diſcreet thieves when they are going to commit a burglary. 
Otherwiſe you muſt lie under the ſcandal of being thought 
a diſaffected man to Coke and Littleton ; and if that ſhould 
arrive to my lord chief juſtice's ears, good night to your 


practice. This is all that I have at preſent to ſay upon | 
this head, who am | | 


* 


Tour moſt bumble, | &c. 


A' comical Letter out of the famous Monſieur 
de Colletier, % Mademoiſelle de Choux. 
i I D you ever ſee an almanack in your life ? You'll 
| ſay this is an odd queſtion: III give you the rea- 
{on then why I aſk'd it: There's an odd ſort of a fel- 
low uſually pictur'd in it, madam, with the devil knows 
how * arts in his body. And what of him # ery 
you... Why, Madam, he's only a type of your hum- 
le ſervant; for that ſon of a whore Cupid has ſo pink'd 
me all over with. his confounded arrows, that, by my 
troth, I look like, let me think, like what 
like your ladyſhip's pin-cuſhion. But this is not all: 
Vour eyes had like to have prov'd more fatal to me, than 
Cupid and all his roguery; for, madam, while I was 
ſtar-gazing tother night at your window, full of fire 
1 K 3 and 
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and flame, (as we lovers uſe to be) I dropt plum into 
2 fiſhpond, by the ſame token that I hiſs d like a red - 

ot horſe-ſhoe flung into a ſmith's trough. Twas a hun- 
dred pounds to a penny but I had been drown'd; for thoſe 
that came to my aſſiſtance, left me to ſhift for myſelf, 
while they ſcrambled for boil'd fiſh that were as plentiful 
as herrings at Rotterdam. Some of my fellow-ſufferers I 
caught, of which I intend to make an offering to your 
ladyſhip, as well as of, Madam, | 


Your moſt devoted Slave, 
| | Colletier. 


S nothing is ſo honourable as an ancient friendſhip, 

A ſo nothing is ſo ſcandalous as an old paſſion. Un- 

eceive yourſelf, madam, of the falſe merit of bein 

faithful, and take it for a certain truth, that conſtancy 15 

the only thing in the world that can bring the reputation 

of your beauty in queſtion. Who knows whether you 
reſolv'd to love but one perſon, or whether it was your 
* to find but one ſingle lover. Malicious people 
will be apt to fancy the latter. | 
You vainly imagine that you practiſe a virtue, while, 
alas ! you make us fuſpe& you have defects we don's 
perceive. In the mean time, confider how many inqui- 
_ etudes accompany this pretended virtue, and what avaſt 
difference there is between the diſguſts that an old en- 
gagement gives us, and the pleaſant conflicts of a grow- 

ing paſſion. SHES & | 
| * a new amour we paſs every hour of the day with 
new ſatisfation, Tis an inexpreſſible pleaſure to find 
that our love grows upon us every minute; but in a paſſion 

ol an old ſtanding, our time is ſpent very uneaſily, in till 

loving leſs, or not loving at all. 

We may live well enough with perſons that are in- 
different to us: Either common civility, good man- 
ners, or the conſideration that they may ſometimes be 
ſerviceable to us, may reconcile us to it: But how _ 

rably 
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rably do we paſs our lives with them whom we love, when 
we ſind that we are not belovid again? ? i 2 

I have only four words more to ſay to you, and I will 
be ſo free with you as to defire you to make fome reflec. 
tion upon them. If you continue tilt to place your af- 
fection upon that which ought to diſpleaſe you, tis a ſign 
you have none of the beſt taſtes; and if you have not re- 
ſolution enough to quit that which makes you uneaſy, tis 
a downright weakneſs; you ought to put it into your li- 
tany, and pray to be deliver d from iit. 


Out of the Refleftions of Monſieur Villiers. 
o bis much efteem'd Friend, Monfienr ——\, 
-  ſhewing the Difference between a young Lady 
and an old Hypacrite. ee. 


4 that the laſt time I had the honour or 
your converſation, we happen'd to talk of ſeveray 
perſons that made SG En GO EO and 
paſs'd for ſaints in the places where they lived, who, as 
we had juſt occaſion to ſuſpect, by their over · ading the 
farce, were downright cheats, if truly examin d. I was 
going to confirm this with a ſtory that lately fell within 
my'own-obſervation ; but happen'd to be interrupted: by 
the coming in of -freſh- company, which ppt a ſtop to the 
diſcourſe; However, as it is worth your knowing, I have 
given my ſelf the trouble to ſend you a full account of 
it in this Letter. - 2063} Loy 

About a month ago I had occaſion to travel into 
the country with two ladies, one of them a young mar- 
chioneſs, deſcended of one of the nobleſt families 
in the kingdom; the other a lawyer's widow, about 
fifty years old, Who took the ſame. title upon her, tho? 
the meanneſs of her extraction, and her huſband's em- 
222 that was none of the moſt honourable, might 

ave ſecur'd her, one would have thought, from ſo ri · 
diculous a temptation. But being left very rich, her 
own vanity, and the complaiſance of her friends, had 
made her a marchioneſs, and this was the title ſhe re- 
ceiv d on all occaſions, and at laſt challeng'd as her due. 


K 4 I had 
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I had but little acquaintance with either of them, but 
J was engaged in this journey by a friend, whoſe com- 
mands I could not well diſobey, and who knew both 


_ theſe ladies perfectly well. 


We were going to the government of. the young mar- 
chioneſs's hu „where the was expected, and prepa- 
zations were made on the road for her reception, the old 
Marchioneſs travelling only as her companion; however, 
He had her ſhare of all the honours: and cvilities that 
were paid to the other. At the firſt city where we. arri- 
ved, as ſoon as we had alighted out of the coach, the 
young marchianeſs was. invited to a very pleaſant walk 


- without the town; and it being ſummer time, ſhe em- 


bracd the motion: But the- old lady taking an air of 
authority vpon her, ſaid it would be much better to go 
to chureh, and hear a good ſermon there. The youn 

marchioneſs told her, ſhe might go thither if ſhe pleaſed, 
while ſhe took a walk. This anſwer cruelly nettled the 


-widow:; but ſhe diſſembled the matter as well as ſhe 


could, and, taking the next way to the church, ſhe de- 
fr'd me to bear her company thither. Altho' this fit of 


. devotion ſeem'd ſomewhat unſeaſonable to me, yet good 


manners would not ſuffer me to let her walk alone. So 
with her I went, and all the way had the ſatisfaction 
to hear her vent her godly ſpleen very plentifully at the 
young marchioneſs ; ſhe told me a hundred reproaehful 
fories of her; nay ſhe did not forbear to cenſure even 
her conduct. This language continu'd *till ſhe came 
into the church-porch. I admir'd with myſelf how it 
was poſſible for ſo zealous a ſermon- hunter to be ſo dam · 
nably cenſorious. 

All the while ſhe was at church, ſhe made up her 
mouth as demurely as the beſt of the congregation; as 
ſoon as it was over, ſhe re- aſſum'd the old argument, 
and rail'd on as faſt as her malicious lungs would give 
her leave, till we came to the young marchioneſs, who 
was ſtill — in the garden. I had there an op- 
portunity to diſcourſe the young lady in private; and 
to ſatisfy myſelf whether there had been any former 
quarrel between them, turn'd the converſation upon the 


old marchioneſs, of whom ſhe ſpoke in very obliging 


terms, and did not ſay the leaſt ſyllable of her _ — 
| | a He- 
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diſreſpectful. I then made no difficulty to conclude, 
that this formal hypocrite, that was perpetually diſgorg- 
ing broken ends of fermons, and pelting every body that 
came near her with texts of ſcripture, was nothing near 
ſo virtuous at bottom as the young lady, who kept her 
devotion to herſelf; and I made a thouſand obſervations 
during this ſhort journey, that fully confirm'd me in this 
opinion. | | 99 +> 
The young marchioneſs, who, as I told you before, 
made no great noiſe or buſtle about her religion, ſpent 
but half an hour at her Toilet, and always got ready one 
of the firſt for her journe cg. 3 
The old lady ſpent no leſs than three hours in tricking 
herſelf, and made the company perpetually tarry for 
her. | 1 5 f 
Our religious dame, for all her pretences to mortifica- 
tion, thought it no ſin to patch and paint herſelf: The 
en content with her face ſuch as heaven m 


- 


. 


it, ſcorn'd to have-recourſe to ſuch artifices. 
The former muſt always have her gellies and brotho, 
and caudles, and the lord knows what, brought to her 
before ſhe would venture her carcaſe out of bed; the lat. 
ter never thought of eating till the very moment before 
ſhe went into her coaekrcn . 
The young lady was always in good humour, ſpoke 
well of every body, was ſatisfy'd with everything, and 
carefully avoided all the compliments and honours that 
were done her, in a conttry where ſhe was miſtreſs. 
On the other hand, the old marchioneſs, who was 
a perfect ſtranger in it; not only took every occaſion 
to receive them, but was always complaining that the 
had not reſpe& enough paid her. The beds were ne- 
ver 2 enough for her, the dinner never pleas'd her, 
the ſervants were always ſaucy or negligent, the bills 
unreaſonable, the coach- man either drove too faſt or 
too ſlow : Still ſhe found one opportunity or another 
to vent her . pious indignation. No body's name 
| could be mention'd to her, but ſtill ſhe found fomethin 
to blame in their conduct. Then ſhe was a .f 
imperious devil alive to her ſervants, none of her 
women ever liv'd a full fortnight. with her. In ſhort,” 
K 5 the 
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ſhe was eternally railing, cenſuring, and backbiting; but 
Rill ſhe did jt with a godly 3 in the language of 


the Old Teſtament. 


If any one now ſhould aſk me the queſtion, which of 
theſe two I thought to have the moſt religion, I ſhould 


immediately declare myſelf in favour of the young mar- 


chioneſs; and yet to ſee. how partially the world judges 
of perſons, the young lady paſſes by common conſent for 
a woman that is wholly devoted to the world, and the 
other is univerſally taken for a ſaint. - 
Thus you fee how eaſily the world is 3 upon by 
a fair outſide and glittering appearance. Tis true, your 
2 of ſenſe ſee through theſe thin diſguiſes, and are 
ſible of the cheat; but where you meet one of that 
character, you find ten thouſand fools that always aſſiſt to 


deceive themſelves. A man of true piety, that has no 
deſigns to carry on, like one of an eſtabliſh'd fortune, 


always makes the leaſt noiſe. One never pulls out his 
money, the other never talks of religion, but when there's 
n inmindof aflage that happen d t'other 
s me in mind of a e that h 'dr 
1 1 meds. © 150 000, alta -20' wes —o—o——, 
where I found ſeveral city-ladies of the firſt magnitude. 
After a great deal of fooliſh chat about the duty of huſ- 


bands, and the infidelity of the men, ſome body in the 


room, by-what accident I have now forgot, trump'd up 
Sikoim's name, who you know is a man of great merit, 


* 


and has the happineſs to be well receiv'd by the fair 
ſex. Says a ftarch'd piece of formality, I wonder how 
he comes to make ſo many conqueſts ; but for my part, 
tho' he ſigh'd a whole age at my feet, I am ſure I ſhould 
never loſe a moment's repoſe for him. I don't know the 
gentleman, replies another lady; but if he is what the 
world repreſents him, I dare not anſwer to my heart, 
that I could maintain it long againſt him. 'This latter 


ſpoke her ſentiments honeſtly, and without reſerve, 


whereas the other was a diſſembling coquet, that had 
re of two haſbands, and was looking out for a third; 

if warmly attack'd, would, I dare anſwer for her, 
ſwallow a temptation without making wry faces, as rea- 


But 


diy as an uſurer does an orphan. 
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But tho? a good reaſon may be given why we have ſo 
many. hypocrites in religion, when they make their for- 
tunes by it, I could never comprehend the myſtery, that 
the generality of the world ſhould be ſuch aſſes, to value 
themſelves for things that are apparently falſe. 
Lucius is the grandſon of a chimney-ſweeper, all the 
world knows it, and yet the ſot values himſelf, in all 
companies, upon his noble extraction, and everlaſtingly 
talks of the fervices which his anceſtors have done the 
publick. Ves, ſays a gentleman to him one day, find- 
ing him upon this ſtrain, the publick is obliged to your 
anceſtors; if it had not been for them, Paris had been 
in danger of burning more than once, 
Stentor is one of the vileſt preachers that ever mur- 
der'd a text; he has — but his lungs and impudence 
to recommend him-;' he had neverTearning enough at the 
college to get him a' degree, nor reputation 9 in 
the city to get twenty auditors together, to ſit with him 
throughout: Vet, in all his ſermons, this inſect quotes 
fathers and councils with as much aſſurance as if he knew 
them, and talks of nothing but the vaſt multitudes that 
flock from all quarters to hear him. 
 /Emelia is an antiquated maid, cenſorious and de- 
formed ; ſhe has often brib'd midwives and perſons to 
proclaim” her for a great fortune, and twenty times given 
money to be join'd in a lampoon with twenty ſparks, 
one after another,” to try if ſomething would come on't. 
But, after all her intriguing, ſhe could never yet find 
any one cully weak enough to marry her: Yet ſhe perpe- 
tually tells every one ſhe ſees, what advantageous matches 
ſhe has refuſed in her time; ſuch a lord languiſhed, and 
_ fach a knight ran mad for her. And if you'll believe 
captain Buff, the king has not difpoſed of the govern- 
ment of a fort theſe twenty years, but he has had the 
firſt offer of it. | 1 | 1 
- But 1 forget IL am writing a letter, and have launched 
= = eſſa 1 i will end abruptly here, ra- 
her than treſpaſs- onger upon your patience; and 
only beg leave to a tt 
- /I 4 3 SLY * b& "TIa0 0% 44 
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4 Letter to Pg Duke of Buckingham in 
| ___ Yorkſhire. 


2b Lord, 


N humble ſervant of yours herein — Monſieur 
A Borne by name, is ſo fully ſatisfied of the reality 
of your reformation, that he expreſſes himſelf in chele 
terms to all that have the honour to know you: 

I dare venture my own ſalvation upon the ſame bottom 
with that of the duke of Buckingham s:: 80 fm do 1 
believe the ſincerity of his converſion. 

Conſider ! ſays Mr. Waller to him: Have a care what 

you ſay ; people don't uſe to be converted ngw-a-days ſo 
eaſily. This new reformation you talk of in the duke 
of ackingbam, i is owing, neither to Jon Wee bees 
to any man living. 
Tis a new friend of his, but one that has Hock Leak 
the Lord knows how many hundred years ago, that has 
very lately brought about this MIraCulous _ that ſo 
ſurprizes us. 

1 mean Petronius Arliter, he moſt delicate man * bis 
age, for poetry, painting, and muſick: One that perpe- 
tually ſtudied bad! purſued pleaſure ; ; one that turned the 
day into the night, and the night into the day; but at the 
fame time ſo abſclute a — — of himſelf, that whenever, 
his affairs required it, he was one of the moſt. rogulat 
men in the univerſe, 

"The duke of Buckingham, who. has long ago reſis 
bled him in a thouſand other qualities, was reſolved of 
late to imitate him too in. this. Thus I have ſhewy you, 
Monſieur Borre, from whence proceeds this alteration in, 
his Grace's life, which you, it. ſeems, have miſtaken for. 
2 converſion. 


But, with both theſe gentlemens leave, I Mall account 
for it after another manner. 

'Tis a certain maxim with me, that no man of a nice 
palate can love vice, when once it ceaſes to be agreeable: 
So, for my part, J don't wonder that a perſon of ſo re- 
fin'd and delicate a taſte as your Grace, takes up with 
the virtue of continence in the North, where you have 

no 


+ 
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uo objects to tempt and diſturb you. But I dare en- 
gage that if we had you here in town, and ſhew'd you - 

1 of our toping beauties, chat have charms enough 
to conquer the moſt infenfible, we ſhould ſood find the 
new convert of Monſieur Borne, and Mr. Waller's new 
: Perronins, to be nothing in the world but the true ge- 
nuine duke of Buckingham, © TR 1091 
Heaven forbid that I ſhould ever be ſo wickedly given, 
as to diſſuade your Grace from ſo comfortable a quarter 
-as love But I have another ſin to propoſe to you, 
which of yourſelf you would never gueſs, and yet J re- 
commend it ſincerely to you, and from the bottom of 
my heart. IJ confeſs it has a ſcurvy name, and the 
world calls it covetouſneſe; however, it would be of 
more advantage to your Grace than the wiſdom of phi- 
loſophers, and the glory of r a To be ſhort, 
I ſhould rather chuſe to ſee your Grace copy any of the 
heroes in Lombard: /ireet, than either Socrates or Cæſar, 
Where the difficulty is great, the merit of ſurmounting 
it is great. Now all the world knows that your Grace 
will find it infinitely more troubleſome to you to imitate 
the former, than the two latter gentlemen. . 
As we don't all on the ſudden arrive to the heighth 
of perfection, I am not ſo vain as to expect you ſhould 
practiſe all the rules of œconomy at firſt ſight, nor ſo 
moroſe as to adviſe you to deny yourſelf every thing 
amongſt ſo: great an affluence: as ſurrounds you; A 
I beg of your Grace is; that you would have a watchful 
eye upon your city friends, that have the fingering of 
your money, to keep them honeſt in ſpite of themſelves 3 
for unleſs, out of tenderneſs to their ſouls, you hinder + 
them from playing the knaves, I dare ſwear for them 
that they would venture damnation 'a' hundred times 
a. day, and all in your Grace's ſervi e. 
And now if you think it worth your while, when you 
come next to London, to bring a ſmall retinue with you, 
but a great deal of money in your pocket, you will cer- 
tainly Ke tha wonder of the whole nation. If you negle& 
this advice, the greater part of the world will never be 
for you, and you muſt content yourſelf with a few admi- 
rers in private, of whom I ſhall always be firſt, who am 
9) > WORN 2 en 1747 Tampa — 
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A Lettir to the” Duchy of Mana noms: 
| Out of the French. 


Have preſumed, Madam, to ſend. you ſome advice, 

tho* I am ſenſible how little you ladies care to re- 

ceive ceive any. But let the effect be what it will, I am too 
much in the intereſt of your beauty, not to inform you, 
that you'll injure it extremely, ſhould you be ſo ill ad- 
viſed as to ſet off and adorn yourſelf after the faſhion of 
the court - ladies on the queen's buth-day. Let others 
of your ſex make uſe of ornaments; for, —— ſpeak · 
ing, they are but ſo many artificial helps, which we 
employ to cover the defects of nature, or elſe to give us 
ſome agreements that are wanting in our perſons. But, 
heaven be praiſed, Madam, you lie under no ſuch ne- 
ceflity : Every ornament that is beſtow'd upon you 
hides-a charm, as every ornament. that is taken from 
you reſtores you ſome new graces; and you are never 
1 as when we — fa a6; but your- 


_ 
part of the ladies loſe themſelves very 
| —_— — their dreſs. How many indiffe- 
rent faces mY well enough with jewels and diamonds, 
and conquer hearts by candle-light, that would make 
a very ſorry figure without them. The richeſt neck» 
lace in the world would have an ill effect upon you. 
It would make ſome alteration in your perſon, and 
every alteration that ha to a perfect beauty, would 
certainly be for the — 

Leave others then to ruin themſelves by their jewels, 
and other decorations; Nature, that has been at ſo vaſt 
an expence to frame you, has ſaved you that charge. 
You,” Madam, would be very ungrateful, and we ſhould 
diſcover but a wretched taſte, ſhould we. not be equally 
content with-that profuſion of gifts ſhe has heaped upon 


3 counſel you, Madam, to take the ſame. mea- 
ſures on her Majeſty's birth-day, which the famous Buffy 
wot wow gs oye a tournament. Being 
before: hand, that all the noblemen of the 

court 


court deſigned to put themſelves to an extraordinary ex- 
pence in their equi s and clothes, he order d thoſe 
of his retinue to be dreſs d like lords, and appenred him - 
ſelf in the plaineſt dreſs in the world, at the head of ſo 
rich a train. The advantages of nature were ſo con- 
ſpicuous in the perſon of BA, that he alone was taken 
1 a great lord, and the other noblemen, that relied ſo 
much upon the magnificence of their habits, paſs'd but 
f a e beſeech you, Madam, by the ex- 
ample of Bu: Let your women bei attired like du- 
cheſſes; but as for yourſelf, appear in the ondinary 
dreſs of a country nymph, with nothing bat the charms 
of your beauty to recommend you. All the ladies will 
be taken for your women, and the plainneſs of your 
habit will not hinder you from out - ſnining all the queens 
in the univerſe. 990 ane 230] | 
I have no great inclination to tell. ſtories, which, per- 
-haps, is nothing but the effect of an ill grounded vanity, 
that makes me prefer the expreſſing of what I imagine, 
n The of 
a ſtory- teller fits aukwardly upon young people, 
and is downright weakneſs in old men. When our wit 
is not arrived to its due vigour, or when it begins to 
decline, we then take a ure in telling what does 
not put us to any great expence of thought. However; 
J will for once renounce the pleaſure which I generally 
take in my own imagination, to recount to you a ſhort 
adventure, which I once ſaw happen at the Hague. 
During my reſidence in that place, ſome malicious 
demon put it one day into the head of a certain count 
and his friend, to draw the eyes of the ſpe&ators after 
them. To put which noble deſign in execution, they 
both reſolved that their dreſs ſhould have all the mag- 
nificence which this part of the world was able to gi 
it. and at the ſame time diſcover the goodneſs of heiy 


invention. £ 3) 5101. 
| - The count, who was one of the niceſt men of his age, 
had a thouſand ſingularities to diſtinguiſh him. He had 
3 of feathers in his hat, which was button d up by 
a diamond, the largeſt that could be found for this oc-- 
caſion: He wore-about his neck ſome point d# Feniſe, 
15 which 


20 Iufiſcellaneous Letters. 
which was neither a cravat nor a band, but a ſmall ruff, 
which had-ſerv'd. him formerly inſtead of a golilli when 
he lived at Maurid. Aſter this, Madam, you would 
expect to find: him in a doublet, after the Spaniſb man- 
ner; but, to your ſurprize, I muſt tell you, it was an 
Hungarian veſt. Then the ghoſt of antiquity- haunted 
his memory; he covered his ancles with buſkins, but 
infinitely richer than the ancient Romans us'd to wear 
them, on which he had order'd his miſtreſs's name to be 
. written, in letters that were extremely well deſign'd, upon 
an embroidery-of_ pearls. hr 33S; 3 a t0-ai0 gt 
From his hat down to his veſt twas all ſingular, and 
odd, and fanciful: By the latter you would have taken 
him for the count . de Serini, or ſome: beau of quality, 
dropp'd out of the Hungarian world; and an old picture 
of Cæſar or Scipio had inſpired him with the noble 
thought of wearing buſkins. in 
As for his friend, he had apparel'd himſelf after as 
extraordinary a manner as he poſſibly could, but it was 
in the modern French way: His cravat reached down to 
his middle, and had ſtuff enough in it to make a ſail for 
a barge. A moſt prodigious cravat- ſtring peep'd from 
under his chin, the two corners of which, in conjunction 
with a monſtrous perriwig, that would have made a 
Laplander ſweat ork the Northern pole, eclips'd three 
quarters of his face. In ſhort, he was ſo beribbon'd all 
over, that one would have thought all the milliners in 
the place had join'd their ſtocks to furniſh him. a 

This, in ſhort, was the equipage of our MefJeurs, 
when they made their appearance in the Yoorhout, which 
is the place where perſons of quality uſe to take the air, 
and divert themſelves. | | 

They were ſcarce enter'd upon the ſpot, when multi- 
tudes ran from all hands to gaze and ftare at them; and 
as every body was ſurprized at ſo fantaſtick a ſcene, they 
could not tell. at firſt whether to admire it as extraordi- 
nary, or to ridicule it as extravagant. In this uncer-. 
tainty 'of thought, as they were going to determine it 
one way or another, Monſieur de Louvigny arrived in 
the place, and put a ftop to their grave contemplation.. 
He wore a plain black ſuit, and clean linen made up the 


reſt; but then he ſhew'd one of the fineſt ſhapes and moſt 
| : agreeable 


r 
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agreeable faces that can be imagin'd : His modeſt de- 
45 . ſilently inſintated the merits of all his excel- 
5 qualities. Having thus deſcribed his charms to yu. 
tis no difficult matter to gueſs how the company received 
him: The ladies were touch'd, and the men were infi- 
nitely pleas'd. In ſhort, Madam, all the ſpectators were 
as much affected, as the poor count and his friend 9 5 
'mortified, to their great diſappointment. 
| Feqple ſtill remember at the Hague how riumphantly 
Monſieur de Louwigny came off, and ſtill make ſport with 
hs om. the ill facceſs of the two aforeſaid gentlemen. 
I need not give myſelf the trouble, Madam, to make 
a formal application of this ſtory to , who have a. 
judgment fo " exquiſitely nice and di cerning. Let my 
advice meet with what entertainment it will, none of 
ur ſubjects prays ſo heartily for your long and happy 
ien oyer us, = 


. ST We * 


Your moſt humble Servant, Kg. 


4 A * * 
FO 

3 . 

* 


S οοοο 
JO. HAINES in Penance: 
Or his Recantation Prologue, at his acting 0 
Poet Bays in the Dake of Buckimgham's 
Play call'd The Rehearſal. Spaten in 4 
white Sheet, with a burning Taper in bis 
Hand, upon his Admittance into the Houſe 
J offer his Return from the Church of Rome. 


518 NEA LIC 
—.— — — - —— 0 
0 2 % 4 : A | * 8 * 
Written by T. Brown, for his Friend Jo. Haines. 
— — —— dates ——— * — — — — 


That went to Rome and left your congregation, 
the ſame rule, pray kindly entertain 
Your penitent /oft beep return d again. 
For re- converted Haines, taught by the age, ä 
Is now come back to his primitive church, the flage; 
And own my crime, of leaving in the lurch 
My mother Playbonſe; ſhe's my mother church. 
As penitents do go from you to Rome, 
A penitent from Rome to you I come; 
Tho' 1 from Rome to you did never go } 
As renegade for her, but ſpy for you. - 
For ſeeing the bear and banterers every day | 
E'en tired with themſelves in ev'ry play, 
I went to Rome, to ſeek for fops more new, c 


A. you diſlike the converts of the nation, 
* 


And more ridiculous than any of you: 

A miracle from Rome, I thought, might do. 
Befides, I left ye all defign'd for Rome ; 

But ſeeing ye came not over, I came home: 
For I, like you, finding myſelf miſtaken, 
Did early tack about, to ſave my bacon, 
* Pox ont | 


% 
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At Rome, a godly part they made me play; 
A damn'd unnatural one to me, you'll ſay 1 - 9 4 
They wou' d not let me roar, or rant, or — A1 9 


But fobb'd me off with penitence and prayer: 
Gueſs how that penance reliſh'd with a player. 
That ever any 422 ſhould have the face 
Thus to pretend to ſuch a thing as grace 
'Fis very hard, indeed, th' Italian nation 
Should put this phiz a little out of faſhion ; ' 
But yielding nature, and this ray fares .. A 
Confirms me fleſh and blood in ſpite of grace: 
Therefore, dear loving ſiſters of the pit, 
Again your brother renegade admit; WS 
And don't deſpiſe me now becauſe I've liy' 4 | 
Where ſaucy boys claim your prerogative...  ' 

o, filters, no, 
I ne'er turn'd Heretick, in love at leaſt; 1 
Twas decent whoring kept my thoughts ſtill chaſte: 
But you, kind Sirs! who here are daily E. 1 


To love all whores but her of Babylan, 
Will never damn Fo. Haines for his religion. 

Well, Sirs !- 
Being thus confeſs'd, and free from all pollution, 
J beg from your kind hands _ abſolution. 


Tho. Brown's | Recdindathil of his Satire on. the 
French King. Suppos'd by ſome to be-writ- 
ten by Mr. Brown, _= ſaid by others 10 ve 
written by a Netguring: INS 1 


> 


 Facit recantatio verum. 


ND has this biteb, my Muſe, ebend er N 
Then I'm as much undone as can be: 
knew the jilt would never leave me 
Till to a priſon ſhe deceivd me: | 
Curſt be the wretch, and ſure' he'd curſt 
That taught the trade of rhiming firſt: 
"Tis a damn'd trade, and who purſues: it, 
11 paſs my word, at a ibs! % 


214 Tho. Brown's Recantation. 
Homer and Virgil were but tools, | 
Fit only for the uſe of fools. 

And Horace too, with all his art, 

To men of ſenſe not worth a fart: 

E'en Caſaubon for ſatire famous, 

Was but a jingling Ignoramus. 
And all the reſt, to Ben, and ſo forth, 
A Crew of uſeleſs things of no worth: 
But now I have no time to rail, {of 
Alas! alas! I'm now in jayl; 

My wits are rather on the wrack 

To fave my own poetick back: 

| Yet, by the way, tis very hard, 0) 
Poets, of all men, ſhou'd be barr'd £ 
From lab'ring in their proper ſtation ; 
Why, where's the juſtice of the nation . 
Believe me, Sifs, as Pm a ſinner, 

I writ that fatire for a dinner: 
And ftampt it with a parſon's name, 
Not that I meant them any ſhame, 

But ſince I muſt the matter tel 
T thought twould make the paper ſell: 
By all that's good, and all that true is, 
T ever lov'd-and honour'd- Lewis : 

He's great and wiſe: more could I ſay, 
But fear again to diſobey ; | 
And for his prieſts, I here proteſt, 

I value them like all the reſt : 

And tho” I curſt them all, what then 

The men are honeſt harmleſs men. 

Next for king James and prince of Wales, 
I always wiſh'd them happy gales; 8 
And for my ſaucy naming Mol, 

F own 'twas impudence and folly. 
Laſtly, for naming the Non- Juror, 

Why that was but poetick 4615 

I know I have ungrateful been ; 

*T'was raging hunger drew me in 

T' abuſe thoſe very friends that have 
Almoſt preſerv'd:me-from the grave; 
They're honeſt men, mark what I ſay, 
If 1 loye any prieſts, tis they. 

* : 


T'now: 


Tho. Brown's Recantation. 


T now confeſs 'tis highly baſe, 

T inſult the gown in ſuch a caſe : 

And could the thing be done again, 

Id ſtarve before I'd wrong ſuch men. 
What ſhall I ſay ? I here recant, 

And own myſelf a ſycophant: 

But, oh ! I fear that will not do, 

A thouſand diſmal thoughts purſue. 

I'm all in pain, and let me tell ye, 

My back begins to curſe my belly: 

I'm juſt as if at cart's-arſe ty'd, 

With hangman grinning by my ſide, 

And mob of all ſorts crowding round me, 
Adviſing Ketch to ſwinge me ſoundly ; 

And what torments me worſt of all, 
Metbinks that ſome among them bawl, 
"Tis he that for a crown to ſpend, 

Reviles crown'd heads, betrays his friend. 
All this, 'tis true, I well — cy 

And yet 'tis very hard to ſtarve z 

So that if things were rightly ſtated, 

Part of my ſentence mig! t be bated : 

] was of 41 ief, 

Till forc'd from thence to ſeek relief: 
And to avoid ſome dang'rous rogues, 
Took ſhelter among pedagogues. 

*T'was then, like the Sicillan king, 

Under ſtrict laws I boys did bring; 

And tho' I was but a vice-roy, | 

I could command the chiefeſt boy: 

But here a little time was ſpent, * 
Before I left my government, | 4 a 4. 
Was charg'd with male-adminiſtration, | + -- 

And ſo pull'd down from regal ſtation, 
To town again diſgrac'd I came, 
For now tis vain to hide my ſhamez | 
Where fince I ſharp'd, and ſpung'd, and tick d, 
Being always ſcorn'd, and ſometimes kick d. 
And yet the worſt is ſtill behind, ; 
Oh! hear me but, and you'll be kind, 

For three long weeks my muſe and I 

Had been ſhut up in garret high; 


216 Tho. Brown's Recantation, 
The cauſe, I think, I need not tell 

Poet with p — convertable ; 

While thus I lay in deſperate ſtate, 

In comes a bawd, whoſe name was Kate; 

A rampant jade, where once I tabled, 

Who finding me of ſtrength diſabled, 

Not vows nor promiſes could ſave me, 

But off ſhe tears the clothes ſne gave me. 
And thus of coat, e'en ſhirt bereft, 

Poor naked Tom in bed was left. 

In this moſt ſharp and ſtrange diſtreſs, 
Twas then I thought on truſty Beſs ; 

Who, tho' I knew ſhe was but poor, 

I always found a faithful whore: * 

To her, without a long petition, 

I briefly told my ſad condition. 

But I forgot to tell you how 

With hot ox-cheek; and heel of cow, 

With trotters neat, and tripe like jelly, 

She oft had fill'd my empty belly. 

And one thing more I had forgot, { 
Hot furmety and rice-milk hot 

She never let me want; for why, 

It was her trade the ſame to cry. 

I thought (poor fool) the pity'd me, 

Who thus reſolv'd to ſet me free. 

With twenty-pence which ſhe had got, 

And ſhillings four for loan of pot, 

To ſome convenient bulk ſhe hies, 

And there a coat and breeches buys; 

The want of ſhirt too, to ſupply, . . 
Sends me her ſmock, tho hardly dry. 

-And more, to fit me out-compleat, 

For t'other three-pence buys a cheat. 

When thus equipp'd, abroad I venture, 
Hoping on ſubjects new to enter; | 
But all my hopes prov'd vain, god wot, 
Beſs ſtill muſt want her porridge pot. 
My belly too grows lank, for ſhe 
Had no rice-milk nor farmety. 

All friends I try'd, not one was willin 
To credit me with one poor ſhilling ; 


canine 


„ Henri . >, 
In chis diſtreſs, without adviſing, FI e ae 
I fell to curſed ſatyriſing. 1 

bas * or 1 am Toft, Enn 
Far worſe than when in blanket toſs'd; 
And if this time Pm ſpar'd from whipping, 
If e'er again you catch me tripping, £01 
May all the plagues that e'er befel ? 
A poet poor, on this ſide hell, : 
Seize me at once, and may I be | gt 
A publick mark of infamy! ) | 4 
May all my whores and duns o'ertake me, 
And all my friends (even Beſs) forſake me! 
And may the P=—, with which I ſtruggle, 
13 with the gout, afflict me double 

ay I at laſt by inches die, 

Firſt loſe my noſe, and then an eye 
And when I'm dead, then may 1 have 


A juſt Memento on my grave. 


eee 
An E L E G Y. 


Suppes'd to be written by Stephen Switch, 
upon Dobbin 4 Coach-Horſe, who depar- 
ted this Mortal Life on Saturday the 8th 
of April. | 


H! cruet death ! whoſe rage without remorſe is, 
Why ſhould'ſt thou perſecute poor harmleſs horſes? 

Whoſe righteous blood, as ſaid a ſpokeſman wiſe, 

Againſt thy malice will in judgment riſe. 

On courtiers thou'ſt my leave to be ſevere, 

For now and then 1 grudge thee not a peer; 

Spiritual or temporal, no matter whether, 

Or a whole corporation take together, 


7 ; Such 
I 


art Elegy upon Dobbin a Coach -Borſe. 


Such game methinks, might thy keen flomach ſtayr, 
Conſidering thou'dſt a whale the other day, , % 
"Then why the plague muſt thou on Horſefleſb prey?) 
It grie ves my conſcience, and diſturbs my quiet, 
"To ſee thee giv'n to ſuch Tartarian diet. 
Poor two leg d beaſts thou think ſt not worth a groat, ) 
But into porters fooliſh ſport art got, „n 
And muſt be playing at Al- Fours, god wot. 
Were I Cadvite a dinner for thy palate, ... ,, 
A well cram'd prieſt ſhould ſerve inſtead of ſallad, 
Fat draymen's chines ſhould be a ſtanding diſh 3, |, 
I'd have an admiral when I din'd on fiſh. 3 
Tf nought but tender morſels wou'd go down, 
"Commend me to a lady of the towm ; 
But for the choice tough bit t' employ the may, 
I'd take a ſcriv'ner, or a man of law. ' 
But thou'rt, I find a ſtranger to good breeding. 
And doſt not know the method of good feeding. 
Oh! Dobbin, thou wert hurry'd off the ſtage, 
— in the s and vigour of thy age, 
owe er, dear beaſt, tis to thy friends ſome eaſe, 
Thou fell'ſt by a right worſnhipful diſeaſe, : 
Inſtead of clyſter, balls, and farriers phyſick, 
'Thy days, alas! were ſhorten'd by the ptifick. 
And all men know (I ſpeak'it without ſcoffing) 
That many. an alderman has dy'd of coughing. 
But if heav'n's juſtice will endure inſpection, 
What had thy lungs done to deſerve infection? 
For I can ſwear thou ne er had'ſt the ambition, 
To talk profaneneſs, bawdy, or ſedition. 
Once more farewel, my dear belov'd Zuadruped, - 
The loſs of thee has plainly made me ſtupid. 
J knew thy dad, thy mother, and thy grandſir, 
But thou return'ſt to my complaint no anſwer. - 


| ht Ba nor Hip, my grief can ſmother ; 


I lov'd thee, Dobbin, better than my brother. 
Since then ſo lame my mule, ſo dull my wit is, 
I'll have thy epitaph compos'd by Pitiis. | 


To 


To Mr. Juſtice Higden on bis Play. 219 


To Mr. Fuſtice Higden, upon the all Succeſs 
of his P lay. 5 | 


O longer your expected play conceal, 

But to a more impartial court appeal. 

The righteous few, true to the cauſe of wit, 

Will ſoon reverſe the ſentence of the pit. 

Why ſhould their cenſure men of ſenſe alarm? 
'Thoſe ſons of Muggleton can do no harm. 

"The wit, that oft their puny malice dooms, 
Outlives its judges, nay, outlaſts their tomby, 
Thus *twas my fate to viſit once a friend, 

Whom dire foreboding omens did attend : 

The doctor tells him, Sir, your hour is nigh, 
Send for the parſon, and prepare to die. 

In vain the help of hyfick you implore, 

Art has been try'd, but art can do no more. 
With this the angry patient rais'd his head, 

And, doctor, do you then conclude me dead ? 
Peace, you grave ſot, elſewhere your cant beſtow, 
PI! bury half the college e er I go. | 
And ſpite of that learn'd phiz, and rev'rend beard 
Will live to ſee your raſcalſhip interr'd. 

Thus he run on, and as his ftars decreed, 

Was ſoon from his unkind diſtemper freed ; 

Left his vain gaping kindred in the lurch, | 
And ſaw the velvet fop borne decently to church. 


hs 


To the ſame, upon his Play's being damm d. 
for having too much Eating and Drinking 


in it. 


T7 Riend Harry, ſome furious pretenders to thinking, 
Say thy play is incumber'd with eating and drinłæ - 
| (in 
That too oft in all conſcience thy table's brought 1 
And unmerciful healths fly like bail-ſhot about. 


Vor. IV. 8 Such 
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Each face ſhews ſorrow, and each eye a tear. 


e I EBIAIRE Ao SO > 


220 Paſtoral on Queen Mary. 


Such a merry objection who e'er could expect, 

That does on the town, and its pleaſures reflec ? 
Are a diſh and a bottle grown quite out of faſhion ? 
Or have the ſpruce beaus found a new recreation ? 
Elſe why ſhould theſe fops be ſo monſtrous uncivil, 


As to damn at a play what they like at the Devil? 


Upon perſecuting it. with Cat-calls. 


HEN to Moloch of old, by way of oblation, 

Any Jew of his ſon made a wicked donation ; 
The prieſthood with trumpets and drums made a noiſe, 
To ſtifle his groans, and extinguiſh his cries. . - | 
Thus our fierce modern heroes, thoſe Fewws of the pit, 
When to damn a poor author's attempt they think fit, 
With cat-calls fo Ireadful the houſe me alarm, 
Leſt the wat of the play ſhould their fury diſarm : 
Howe'er, they may paſs with the reſt of the nation, 
Tho? their malice I blame, I commend their diſcretion, 
For *tis but convenient, you'll readily own, 28 X 
'That the beaſt ſhould perform what the man would 

: „ ( diſown. 


4 Paſtoral on the Death of Queen Mak. 
8 H E's gone! the brighteſt nymph that bleſs'd the 


green, | 
No more the beauty of hereyes is ſeen. 
Who can from gnet*s extremities refrain, : 
Or in dye bounds the ſwelling tide contain? 
Who can behold this diſmal ſcene paſs by 
With an unmov'd and unrelenting eye? 
London ! thou pride and glo of our iſle, 
Tho' in thy boſom both t "eh ſmile ; 
Oh! ne'er forget that unauſpicious day, 
Which thy del treaſure rudely ſnatch'd away. 


- 


Thy buſy change be for a ſeaſon dumb, 
No 710 mirth within thy manfion's come; 


Letall thy ſons m mourning weeds appear ; 


T*expreſs 


Baniſn alł hopes and think of no relief; 


Paſtoral on Queen Mary: 221 


Texpreſs their duty, let all hearts candins,”" + 
And on this black, this fad occaſion join. 5 
Mourn, drooping Britain, mourn from ſhore to re. 
Thy beſt belov'd MARIA #5 no more, * 
Ye beauteous v virgins, chat in moving ſtrains 
Were us'd to ſing her virtues on the plains: 
Ye ſhepherds too, who out of pious care, 
Taught ev? ry tree MARIL4's name to wear; 
P 


| * 


Your rural ſports and garlands lay aſide, 
This is no time for ornamental pride ;.. 

But bring, oh! bring the treaſures of your feldes, vl 
That ſhort-liv'd wealth which unbid nature yields, 

The mourning hyacinth inſcrib'd with woe, 

The beautious hhes that in val eys grow. 

And all the flowers. that ſcatter d up and down, 

Or humble, mead or lofty mountains crowau; 

Then gently throw them all upon her hearſe: do nent 
To thelej Join lating hays and 1 — verſe. IL 
Mourr, drooping Britain, om ſhare ts 
Thy beſt below'd 17 7 or gra 82 for 
Ye dauntlefs hearts, that for your country's * 

All dangers ſcorn, and wade thro? ſeas of b 

In heavy ſilence march around her tomb, 
And then lament your own and Englazd's — 

For death has by this ſin 4 0 ſtroke done more 4 


Than when (ten ſlain): he ſtalks in gums W . 
Ye penſive matrons; who by fortune croſt t.. 
In Greign fields have dear — 9 2 | 


Now give a free and ope year to grief, 


That bounteous princeſs, who ſo Jule knew 
What was to blooming worth and ment * 

Who as ſhe loy'd on valour ſtill to ſmile, * 
Ne'er faiPd to recompenſe the ſoldier's wil; 3 \ 


% << 96a. - 


-Is now malicious fate wou'd have it ſo). 


Hurry'd, alas I to thed; dark — belgy:., : - 
 Abars, drooping Britain, mourn from ſhore to ſhore 
Thy beſt Below MARIA ir no more. - | + 


Ye miter'd heads, and likewiſe you that: wait 
Upon the altar in * | 2 1 
2 e- 
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Bewail the loſs of ſo divine a pri, ne 
And open all the fluices of your eyes. 
Rome's gaudy pomps her mind could ne'er all 
Firm to her word, and in her faith ſecure. 
The facred ſcriptures were her daily care; 
Her only exerciſe and food was prayer 
Where can we now ſo great a pattern find ? 
* can we meet ſo bright, ſo pure a mind? 
urn, drooping Britain, mourn ore to ſhore, 
Thy beſt Leva MARIA s mo —ç 4 
But tho? proud fate has done her utmoſt ſpite, 
And bury'd all her hopes in endleſs night; 


on 


Tho' rav nous death has ſeiz d the richeſt prey 


*. 


That ever did a regal ſcepter ſway ; 


% 


Her name ſhall live and ſtill continue fair, 


Fragrant as rich Arabia's ſpices are: 

While Albien in triumphant ftate ſhall reign 
Queen of the iſles, and goddeſs of the main: a 
While filver Thames in wanton folds ſhall play, 
And tribute to the Britiſb ocean pay 2 | 
While haughty LZewisſhall remain abhorr'd, 

And Filliam be by all the world ador'd ; 

Our grateful | s her virtues ſhall proclaim 
Thro all the diſtant provinces of fame: 

Still in ourhearts ſhall chaſte MARIA reign, - 

"Tho? dead, her ſtation there ſhe ſhall maintain. 
Then ſhepherds leave at laſt your mournful lays, 
And turn your ſengs of grief to ſongs of praiſe. 


Prologue to 4 Muſick Speech in the T, bealre at 


Oxford. 
! fora carbfel provident bawd, fay 1, 


Give me our mother-univerſity. | 
Bleſs us ! how neatly has ſhe rank'd you here, 


Where drawn in Love's battalia you appear, 
The black, the brown, the fair, and the not fair! 

I muſt confeſs the caſe is alter d now, | 
From what your narrow fulſome box could ſhow. 


A mu- 
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A muſick-room ! a fitter name t'would prove, 

Call it a ſtove, a bathing- tub of love, : 

Where ſweating ſcholar faints, and knows not why, 
And melting tallow-chandler drips hard by, 
And all this heat from love, or elle n 
But now you're welcome hither; in this row . | 
Painting does in its full perfection now. 
Streter above you, ladies here belo , ð ͤ 
Did not ſuch malice in your beauties rein. 
We yet might hope a golden age again: 
When nature taught her untold tale of love, 

And paſſion from a ragged gown could move. 

But now thoſe days are gone, and faucy art, 
Mimick of nature, acts the nobleſt part. 

E'en 1 is ſucceſsleſs in this age, 
Unleſs ſet off by loves high equipage. 
The ruffling pantaloon declares the flame; 1 
And the well-ty'd cravat-ſtring wins the dame. 
Plain lovers, hke plain linen, e'er caſhier'd,, | 
In whoſt behalf no point has &er appear d: 

What hopes then have unhappy we to pleaſe, 

Whom niggard ftars made not fo vain as theſe ? 

Alas! we hate JR gentle ſtinking water, 

Loathe diſtill'd oils, but thoſe of mother nature. 

This knew our fates, and plac'd us in a town 

Where beauty is fo thin, ſo rarely ſown, 

The nymphs o*th' fleece, and the three gates go down. ) 
Like homely peaſants, us'd to wholſome meat, we 
When love 1nvites us to your ſplendid treat, 

We!ll gape and gaze, and make no hearty meal, 

Give us our ſturdy beef and mutton ſtall. | 

But let us not Jef air, I'll lead the van. f 
And tho? I proudly ſay't we ſcholars can, 

Altho? not act the fop, yet play the man. 

We'll run at all,” and freely take our lot, 

From the fair Valcep down to foul By/s Scott. 
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„ The eee 
8 from a darken'd room ſome optick glaſs 
Tranſmits the diſtant ſpecies as they paſs; 
he world's large landſkip is from far deſcryd, 
And men contracted on the paper glide, 
Thus crowded. Oxford 2 mankind, 
And in theſe walls Great-Britain ſeems confin'd: 
Oxford is now the publick theatre, bn. c. 7 220g 
And you both audience and actors are: 
The gazing world on the new ſcene attend, 
Admire the turns and wiſh a proſperous end, 
Oxferd the ſeat of peace, the quiet cell, | 
Where arts remov'd from noiſy bus'neſs dwell, 
Should calm your minds, unite the jarring parts, 
And with a kind contagion ſeize your hearts. | 
O! may its genius, like ſoft muſick move, 
And tune you all to concord and to love. 
Our acts which have in tempeſts long been toſs'd, 
Could never reſt on fo ſecure a coaſt. 
From hence you may look back on civil rage, 
And view the ruins of the former age. 
Here a new world its glories may unfold, 
And here be ſav'd the remnant of the old, 


But while our thoughts on publick cares are bent, | | 


Paſt ills to heal, and future to prevent, 


Mirth is the pleaſing buſineſs of the night, 


Some vacant hours allow to your delight; | c 


The king's prerogative, the ſubjects right. 
Were all your hearts to ſullen cares conſin'd, 
The body would be weary'd by the mind. 
Tis wiſdom's part, betwixt extremes to ſteer, 
Be gods in ſenate, but be mortals here. 


Dpon Mr. Creech's Tranſlation of Lucretius. 


I. 
A E T not the Thracian bard admire, 


| Whoſe powerful ſtrains the liſt' ning ſtones 1 | 
To 


Algernoon Sidney's Letter. | | 225 
To keep juſt meaſures with his lyre : [i 
Tho' taught by his commanding harmony, 16 10 
The beaſts ages their native cruelty; - bos 
And to a univerſal peace did jointly all chnſpire. 
ua 


Thy ſacred hand does more, 
That does Lucretius again reſtore, 
Who was a mighty ſolitude before: — — 
His rol ing atoms now we ſee, 
In ſquadrons and juſt meaſures lie, 
Even in confuſion now appears juſt ſymmetry. 


Nought but a heav'nly hand could make 
Theſe atoms their old nothing to forſake,. 
And a true decent order take: b 

Thy charitable hand has greater wonders done, 
And has Lucretius his own errors ſhown; , —: 
Our modern Atheiſt grieves to ſee _. -- 
His belov'd fins fo laſh'd by the, 
That doſt in this deſerve e' en of poſterity.  -. 
What trophies can thy victory out-do, 5 
That triumph'ſt o'er the preſent times, the paſt, and 
future too ? d 204 2 e Þ NOI <P 


— ; 
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Algernoon Sidney's Letter of Advice to bis 
Friend, concerning the Education of bis Son. 


By T. B. 


How to diſpoſe of Bob, your ſon and heir, 
give you my advice, Sir, in this grand affair. 
If Bob's ingenious, and a boy of parts, 
Do not debauch him with the liberal arts; x 
Thoſe jilting whores, inſtead of filk and fattin, + 


N i 'tis your only ſtudy, and your care, j 0 
1 


Equipt in linſey-woolſey, Greek and Latin, 

Will ſpoil his fortune, if they once come at him. 
But if he 15 mercurially inclin'd, | 

Of wit ſagacious, and heroic mind, 


L 4 - He'd 


| 


\ 
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He'd beſt purſue thoſe honourable courſes 
Of pickir g-pockets, and of taking purſes ; | 
And I' preſcribe the lad a fafe and true gate, 
How to avoid the dreadful path of Neaugate. 
Left bloody judge and jury ſhould tranſport 
'The boy to Yyburn---- G him to the court ; 
Where in a fortnight's time he'll learn hifcue, 
Under — 
To pick the pockets of a free-born nation, 

In furnithing two diſhes for collation : 

Like learned cooks, as all men grant they are, 

To make the ſelf- ſame ſauce to peace and war. 

What better are we for this boaſted quiet, 

If we muſt pawn our birth-right for our diet > 

But fince it is by providence decreed, 

That liberty and property muſt bleed; 

This only comfort will their ſuff rings eaſe, 

That, like good Chriſtians, they depart in peace. 

You cannot, Sir, do better for your lad, 

Than bind him an apprentice to this trade: 

The king's his ſurety, and will not neglect him, 

But with a ſtanding- army ſtill protect him. 

Yet if Bob's talent lie not in his brains, | 

Make him a parſon, neighbour, by all means. 

His road unto preferment, Sir, is chaulk'd, 

In all my life I ne'er knew blockhead baulk'd. 

As rankeſt weeds in richeſt ſoil are found, - 

So ſpiritual hemlock thrives in holy ground, 

The church and ſtate, like ſharpers, cry out halves, 

One claims the fools, the other all the knaves. 
Thus, Sir, I've ſhewn you how your ſon may riſe, 

But do as ſeemeth good in your own eyes : 

For if your Engliſb ſtomach can't digeſt 

The rav'niyg courtier, or the jackal prieſt, 

Teach him yourſelf, and let rhe ſon inherit 

His father's acres, and his father's merit; 

E'er ſenſe, that, like Aurora does make way 

For brighter reaſon the enſuing day, 

With Ne//s great image fill his dawning ſoul, 

His fancy flatter, and his judgment rule. 

May his actions ſuit unto his country's fame, 

Gal keep the rebel in the Eng/ih name 


Leg 
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Let him, like me, all monarchy oppoſe, 323 
And * the idol by his Roman noſe. 


Tour Strom, 


ALGERNOON sion. 


2 1 $. 
Your old friend Mr. Ludlow s In n good health, 
And hopes to live to ſee a common-wealth, TY 
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T HAVE at laſt, with much Gele procured you 
a copy of the character of a Latitudinarian anato- 
miz d, ich you have ſo lo and with ſo much im- 
portunity deſired of me. I, can learn from the 
paper is, that the author * it for the meridian. 
of York, as I take it, (the magiſtrate of which place in 
. the year 44, was a famous Anbieter] and that it wall 

. equally ſerve for any corporation within his majeſtys 

deminions; but I will not detain it from vou any 


longer 

| Ti Latitudinarias is a walking. Aber den of religions, 
out of whom all the Dr. and modern bereſet might be 
eafily retrieved, though the volumes of Zpiphanius and 
Roſs were loſt, ag no part of the church ſacred 
but the . and —.— the memory of him 
that invented a windmill, becauſe it can grind indifiee 
rently with Zaft, Weſt, Noreh, and South, He talks 
much of. moderation, yet is as hot as one of — 
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cuſtards, and as cholerick as a haſty- pudding: he's as 
pofitive in his own ſingle ſelf, as an afſembly of ſplay- 
mouth'd divines; Geryo# and Cerberus were only types of 
him; but though he has three heads, wiz. an Indepen- 
dent, a Preſbyterian, and a Church of England head, yet 
he has not brains to+furniſh any one of them. By Nis 
-- evi/dem and gravity one would think he had long ears; 
but *tis certain he has none, for he is deaf to the cries 
of the poor, and though he devours widows and orphans 
at a morſel, yet he has no bowels. His conſcience is as 
unaccountable as a modern Hypothefis, which ſpares cockle- 
ſhells in Noa#'s flood, and diſſolves the hardeſt metals; 
forit ſtarts at an innocent ceremony, when it makes nothing 
to digeſt perjury and gppreſion. Tis impoſſible to frame 
an oath, but what he'll readily ſwallow to gratify his 
ambition. He calls them fate-counters, takes them for 
his intereſt, and breaks them for his convenience; he 
calls God to witneſs, and yet believes nothing of his 
-- exiſtence; like the fellow in Plautus's Amphytrio, that 
ſwears by Hercules before he was born. Trade, with 
him, is the lac and the prophets ; and in oppoſition to 
the text, he's reſolw'd to ſerve God and Mammon toge- 
ther. Had he liv'd in the time of e he'd 
have gone to J $5 aſſemblies one day to ſave his 
"bacon; and to the Heathen temples the next; to ſecure 
à ſtake againſt a Pagan revolution. The men of Gotham 
are repilter'd for a pack of 'fools, for endeavouring to 
"hedge in a eukhory; is it not then a ſcurvy reflection 
upon a certain wiſe city's care for religion, to pitch upon 
aà cameleon for its head, who changes his colour as often 
as he ſhifts his place? "Tis pity that our laws, that 
© order ſo honourable a * for plurality of wives, 
have not made the fame wholſome proviſion againſt 
plurality of religions. He rails at /uper/ition, and pre- 
tends to ſtand up for the primitive church; hut though 
we read that the Apoſtles were fiſhers, they were not 
watermen, to look one way and row another. 3 
He is very ſevere againſt the bakers, and puniſhes 
them'upon every occaſion ; not for cheats, for as ſuch 
he honours them, but only to ſhew his ſeit in the hiſtory 
of the Bible, where he finds it was one of that profeſſion 
that fir ſt handſell'd the gallows. He deſigns 6 
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the annals of his government with ſomething extraor- 

2 and to purchaſe a name, as Hereſtratus did of 
Y 


old, inflaming the church. Stow and Hollinſhead, 
that took ſuch pains to deſcribe calves with fix legs, and 


all other unnatural births, if ray 4 had lived in our age, - 
e 


what a ſtrange account would they have given of this 
tripple headed beaſt, that exceeds all the monſters that 
ever were known in Bartholomew-Fair, that ever Africk 
or Holland produced? 7h el 

When his dulneſs is mounted on horſeback, he makes 
me think of ſome ancient coats of arms, where the * 
; e 


pron are of the ſame ſpecies with the beaſts in t 
cutcheon. If the city, to give another inſtance of their 


diſcretion, ſhould chuſe Ball to ſucceed his maſter, as 


we find Caligula once deſign'd his horſe for the conſulſhip, 
I dare engage for Ball, that he'll make the ſoberer ma- 
giſtrate of the two; and after he has had his belly full 


of hay and oats in the morning, that he won't kick and 


winch, and keep a pother to be carried to brewers grains 
and chopt ſtraw in the afternoon, | 
Whatever he may be to the reſt of his ſervants, his 
cook leads a very eaſy life with him, and has as little to 
do all the year round as a barber in M»/covy, a. lord- 
treaſurer in Scotland, or a taylor under the Line, where 
they all go naked. He preaches up temperance at his 
own table, but is an harpy incarnate when he can de- 
vour on free-coft, and hates no fins but thoſe that are 
expenſive. He ſhews his charity to the poor, by pro- 
viding priſon-room for them ; and for fear they ſhould 
die of urfeits, takes care to let them blood with a dog- 
whip. e 

: In his own fingle ſelf he out-does all the ſtrange 
changes in Ovid's Metamorphs . Ocdipus himſelf, were 
he alive, could never unriddle him. The Satyr, that 
quarrell'd with the fellow in the fable for blowing hot 
and cold ſucceſſively with the ſame breath; what would 
he ſay to our flea- bitten magiſtrate, that can do both at 
the ſame inſtant? If he varied his body as often as his 


ſoul tacks about, no taylor could fit this. pofture-clark 


in religion, but he that made a manteau for the moon. 
In vain he promotes a reformation, who ought to begi 


it at home; and ſtands up for che Sabbatb, which no 
a | one 


= 
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one profanes hke himſelf; for he teaches more atheiſm 
by his example, than all the parſons in the city can ever 
hope to preach down. He 1s of ſeveral churches, but 
of no religion; as we ſay of Hermaphradites, that, by 


being of both ſexes, they are indeed of none, and can 


neither conveniently receive love as women, nor act it 
vigorouſly as men. He pretends to hate diviſions, and 


yet encourages ſchiſm, which he fooliſhly judges to be 


expedient for the ſtate; as the women on the other fide 
of the Tweed refuſe: to be cured of the itch, becauſe 
forſooth, it is wholſome. 

Nebuchainezzar's image had a head of gold, and feet 
of clay. Our idol has a ſkull as ſoft as pap, to a face of 
braſs and arms of iron. Having mention'd braſs, com- 
mend me to that Murus Abeneus, his conſcience, which 
has long ſince learn'd the trick, ulla palleſcere culpa. 

I wonder with what pretence he can puniſh beggars, 
who is himſelf the moſt inexcuſable vagrant in the three 


| kingdoms. If the Pythagorean ſyſtem of tranſmigration 


be true, the next remove his ſoul makes muſt be into an 
otter, or ſome ſuch amphibious animal, for one ſingle 
element can never contain him. He alters his ſhapes 
according to the company heis in, like thoſe experienced 
rs, who when they are at court would paſs for 
city ſecurity, and when they are in the city would 
thought to have an intereſt at court. When he thinks 
his authority will bear him out, Lucifer is leſs haughty 
and abſolute: At other times he's as ſubmiſſive and 
humble as a Temple-Bar vintner in the long vacation. 
But who would not beſtow a cudgel 2 this fawning 
cur, that will leap over a ſtick for the Pope's auncio, 
and next minute do the ſame for a crop-ear'd tub- 
drubber ? 3 
He goes to a ſermon with the ſame intent as the pri- 
ſoners in Ludgate go to the grate, only to ſhew his chain; 
or as the beau goes to a play, not to reform his man- 
ners, but hear himſelf expoſed. But tho? he ſees hypo- 
cnfy. laſ'd every Sunday, he ſtands all the fire the par- 
ſons ſhall flaſh at him, like 2 horſe: He's con- 


vinced that tis a cowardly, ſcoundrel ſin, vet he won't 


part with it, becauſe it brings him in gain : As I knew 
a fellow once that had aches all over his body, which 
| punctually 


— 
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punQually foretold all changes in the weather; yet could 
not be perſuaded to be cured becauſe he would not loſe. 
his Almanack, as he call'd it. Had this linſey-woolſey 
brother lived under the Maſaical diſpenſation, how finely 
had he been trounc'd, for ploughing thus with an ox 
and an afs, and dividing himſelf fo nice between a ca/- 
ſock and a cloak ! He revives the ftory of Penelope, ſtill 
unravelling what he has done before, and unlearning 
under one teacher what he learn'd under another. 

The poor cully in Z#/p, with his two loving wives, 
one of which clear'd his head of the black, and the other 
of his grey hairs, till at laſt they left him none between 
them, 15 a true emblem of him. The different churches 
he goes to will ſo weed and purge him by degrees, that 
they won't leave him a rag of religion to cover his 
nakedneſs. With him, as in the creation of the world, 
the evening ſtill goes before the morning; for tho' he 
vouchſafes his morning to the Efabliſbꝰ d Church, yet in 

his heart he's at the Meeting, and his thoughts ſtill run 
upon his afternoon's extempore repaſt. Thus he is guil 
of /chi/m, even when he ſeems to aſſiſt at the publick 
ſervice; like the man that committed adultery with his 
own lawful wife, by thinking on another. I never ſee 
him at the cathedral, but he makes me think of an Al. 
gerine putting out Chriſtian colours. Indeed if the 
churches were ſhut up, ſomething might be ſaid for his 

oing to the barn ; for even hor/e-fleſh we know was 
faudable diet at the nege of Londonderry. If he does it 
for variety, tis a ſign he has a moſt wretched palate. 
Who but a coxcomb would go to a farce in Smithfield, 
when the playhouſe is open ? Who, that has din'd at 
Lacket's, would afterwards ſup among porters in a cellar 
in the Strand? PPT. 

This laſt 3 me in mind of his extraordinary 
houſe-ke-ping : Thoꝰ fo _ a gormondizer of ſpiritual 
food, which coſts him nothing, yet very little will con- 
tent him in his own kitchen, By the power of good 
management he can extract three meals for himſelt and 
family out of one ſingle ſhoulder of mutton ; which piece 
of frugality he learn'd, I ſuppoſe, from the ſtory of the 
Welſh ſheriff, that —.——— an old cloak firſt into a 
coat, then a waiſtcoat, and laſt of all into * of 


es. 
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breeches. I have heard of a gentleman, who, purely 
to ſave his money, would take a coach that coſt him 
twelve-pence, to be trimm'd by a two-penny French 
Barber in Soto. The city, perhaps, with equal diſcre- 
tion, choſe him to huſband their ſtock; but by ſtarving 
the poor, he has put the pariſhes to ſuch charges in bu- 
rials, that they are not like to ſave any thing by him; 
unleſs, as old Chiron was both a tutor and a pad-nag 
upon occaſion to Achilles, ſo they make the beaſt ſerve 
them in a double capacity, that is to ſay, both as their 
horſe, and their magiſtrate. | | 
| F have been told of a man that had a very bad me- 
| mory, ſo very treacherous and unfaithful, that if he had 
| made an aſſignation in the morning, he was ſure to forget 
1 it long before the hour came. Well ſays he, to pre- 
| | vent this for the future, I am reſolved to buy a mems- 


| randum book. But what was he the better for it? He 
|. ſoon after forgot that he had bought any ſuch director 
| to relieve his memory. This is the cafe of our Latitu- 
| dinarian : When thoſe of his 'party are under hatches, 
then all the diſcourſe runs upon Chriſtian forbearance and 
condeſcenſion, and never a paſſage in the Old or New 
Teſtament eſcapes him that makes for that purpoſe. 
| But when they are mounted, and* in the' ſaddle, the 
| tables are turn'd, and he lays about him like thunder 
| and lightning, and forgets that perſecution is the mark 
ll of Antichriſt. Tis true, all the while he devours you, 
f he cants of moderation, and pretends he does it unwil- 
Wo lingly ; but this is only a copy of his countenance. He 
| - firſt tears you aſunder, as the Jeaus did Jalab of old, 
with a wooden ſaw of a dull heavy ſpeech : But who 
| would not rather chufe to make a breakfaſt for a gene- 

| Tous lion, than to be eaten by a weeping crocodile ? 
For my part, I wonder that the pricfts of the diffe- 
rent churches he repairs to, don't execute a piece of mi- 
Htary diſciplin=- 1 him, and truſs him ap for a fþy. 
But I ſuppoſe he keeps in with all, by telling them ſe- 
verally in a corner, that each per fo ms belt ; like the 
Hharlot in the p ay, that was kept by three gallants, and 
told each of them in private, that he was the perſon that 
-gave her the moſt ſatisfaQtion. "T's next to a miracle 
o me that the prieſthood, who are ſo ſharp-fighted = 
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Low-Church Magiſtrate, 233 


other occaſions, don't ſee thro? the thin artifices of this 
barefac'd impoſtor, and dart the thunder of the Church 
upon a wretch who pretends to be a friend to all, and 
yet is an enemy to the whole tribe. I hope none of the 
prophets have given it him under their hands, that *tis 
no fin to go to the temple of Rimmon. But this preſent 
contending between the ſeveral perſuaſions to.fecure him 
to their party, gives me a perfect reſemblance of an 
ant-hill, where there is the fame lugging and tearing, 
and ſtruggling about a dead fly. 

In ſhort, our Latitudinarian is a retainer to all churches, 
but a member of none; and will never have the benefit 
of his clergy, tho? he pretends to make his court to all 
the various ſorts of them. Tis an unthinking fot, that 
keeps the ſtreets cleaner than his own conſcience. At 
laſt, every body finds out his diſguiſe, and deſpiſes him; 
and as ſeveral cities formerly contended who gave birth 
to Homer, ſo, in his caſe, all churches and congregations 
ſtrive who ſhall diſclaim him firſt. Tho' he has a middle 
ſtation here, he muſt not expect one in another world, 
Lucifer only can pay him the wages of his hypocriſy, in 


whoſe clutches we leave him. | 
8 ur moſt humble Servant, 
a | T. B. 


To 


ne: 
To Dr. SHERLOCK. 


On Occafion. of his Taking the OaTns, 
1690. 


ND have yu now at length reſolv'd to take 

4 The Oath fo long refus'd for conſcience-ſake? 
So fam'd a champion for the Loyal Church, © | 
(So calld) to leave her, and her friends, th* lurch! 
Doctor, in ſhort you have amaz'd us all, ky 
Making that nothing you religion call. 

Had youcomply'd at firſt, t had been a jeſt, - 

And you no more to blame than were the reſt ; 
But, after _ woe *r ev 

Preaching up loyalty in ſpite o'th' nation 

G laſt to 5 Apoſtate ba a ſudden, - , 8 
Shews, tho' a churchman, that you are no good one, 
The ſenſeleſs book you've writ in your defence, 
Diſcovers more your guilt than innocence: 
Each argument therein does ſeem to ſay, 
Vour reaſon, with religion's fled away. 
Now ſome pretend you tempted were bo woman, 
Nay, by a wife, which 1s a thing not common, 5 
To fin againft the laws divine and human: ; 
Her importunity was ſuch, they fay, . | 
When you did preach, ſhe never ceas'd to pray; 
Until at length, by force of much perſuaſion, 
She brought your Doctorſhip into the faſhion 
To take an oath, to juſtify the reign 
Of Wilkam, till King James return'd again. 
But Doctor, moſt believe what ſhe could ſay, 
Had not prevail'd to make you go aſtray, 

And with the preſent government to join, 
If little Villian had not paſs'd the Boyne : 
But now you from your principles do ſwerve, 


For fear that you and yours ſhould come to ſtarve; 
Truſting 


4 


An Epitaph on Dr. Sherlock. 23g 


Truſting to providence (it ſeems) your ſoul, 
But, for your body, you're not ſuch a fool, ' -, 
Doctor, an fine, you'll live to curſe your fate, mY | 
And then re 7 (alas !] when *tis too late! 

Reproachful ruin ſtill. ſuch crimes attends ; 

Your friends you've made your foes, your Toes no friend 


An Epitaph on Dr. SyuznLock, 10h 


E RE lies, within this hoty place, 8 
(The Lord have m mug: —— 1 
The Weeſel, in a wooden 
Exempt from human plagues, unleſs 
You lay his wife OY 


Tho _ he . be ready 

To riſe before his time and run 

The Lord knows 3 to fairly Lr 
That termagant, his lad 7 7 


Since he is gone, tis hard that ſhe | 
Should be ſo long deſerted. | 
Why, Death, ſhould'f thou ſo partial bez 
Since all good people do agree, 
"Tis pity they were N ? 


Pray bid her, when ſhe N not prate, 
But hold her teazing nonſenſe: 
But if the Wee/el ſmell a rat, 
He'll fly his wife, I'll tell ou that, 
As he once did his conſcience, 


235 APROorH Ze, Oc. FY 
APROPHECY feund under the Feunda- 
tion of the Chapel of Willingford Heuſe, 
engraved on Lead, and diſcover'd on Satur- 
day the 2d of. June 1694, and ſent by T. 
Povey, £/q; to the Lord Mayor, who pro- 
claim d a Faſt thereop. oO Oh. 
HEN Tewlsbury muſtard ſhall wander abroad, 
And die in à lard without magpye or toad, 
Then the /auce of the veal, joining three to one lion, 
- Shall devour a fiſh, the * wha of Arion: 
The 7:/:es ſhall try to ſwim over the ferry, 


Where they ſhall be met with, and drowned by cherry, 
The Children of France, with famine oppreft, - 


Shall weep that their mother has never'a'breaft, 


A PROPHECY found under; the Trees 
and Bench in St. James's Park the 12th of 
June 1694. engrav'd in Copper, and car- 
ry'd to my Lord Chamberlain, by Serjeant 
Barecroft. Nr 


HEN the lat of all Knights is the firſt of all 
Kntvves, * 


And the beſt of all pimps is the worſt of all brawves ; 
When a coward is dubb'd for not fighting, but feeding, 
And a lubberly brute preferr'd for his dei : 

When a medal and chain is beſtow'd on a hog, 

Who deſerves more a rope than ever did dg; | 
When prophecies are coin'd by a drunken buffoon, 
Whoſe chief talent lies in e lampoon ; | 
When the Slacl-rod is given to a bold brazen face, 
What beaſt may not hope at V biteball for a place? 


— — OR SEPEIIIS . —— — 
4 


APporns ov. 2 — 
ling en dens ad W 
4 PROPHECY. found on Friday fhe 
| 29th of January 1696, by ſeme Workmen 
digging up the Ruins of the. Privy-Garden, 
and by them carry'd to the Uſber of the Black- 
Rod, as it was written in a Scroll of Parch= 
| ents te, ü N 7 * * 7 2 4 2 A " un.) 
H EN: a knight of the North is lopp'd in He 
1 . ras 
By a Deng p- trick having play'd a falſe card; 
When at the green-clotha res} ox does preſide, A. ff 
And a wolf is a chain throꝰ the city does ride; © # 
When chalk pays for cheeſe, and gold dwindles to w 
And banks rather let in than keep out the flood. 
When Grecers-hall fears to be ſent to the Compter. 
Publick faith being ſo light that a feather wi l mount her: 
When the coin ſcarcer grows, tho? the Mints do increaſe. 
And we are maul'd with a war, without hopes of a peace: 
When the ocean's ſo frenchify'd, few ſhips dare ride in 85 
And is rul'd by a $hovel inſtead of a trident; 
When juſtice is forc'd to abandon the land, 
Tho? moſt people are ſeen with her ſcales in their hand: 
 Whena pack of brib'd. knaves do a Chapel diſgrace, 
That deſerve the ſame fate with the faints in e place: 
When London's great wiſdom is ſeen in a Cuddon, 
And a man with a noſe do's things that he ffioud'n 
Then England, I tell thee, thou'rt curſedly erg 'd, 
Tis too late to repent, ſo fin on and be damn'd. 


APROPHECY found in 4 Vault in 
Lambeth Clapel. 


LC 7 HEN the number that ſtands next to that of ite 


And the member to man that of viſible uſe is; 
When the thing that ſtill withes has dad at Old- niet, 
Put together moe to an arch-biſhoprick : | 
When the Panther, ſo ſpotleſs, is plagu'd with a head, 
Whoſe outſide is braſs, and whoſe inſide 1s lead: 


When 


* 


(Muſes, 


238 On a Silver Piſs- pot. 
When Lambeth, its primitive oracle loſt. 
Inſtead of a pillar is propt with a poſt; 
And Britain beholds, in an eminent ſtation, 
n immod'rate dunce. ofa great moderation; 
If ſuch a dull guide to the church proves a Beni/on; 
You may ſwear contradictions are true, and that Ten-is-one. 


On a Silver Piss-PoT. Occafion'd by a Bill 

Io compel the bringing in of Plate to be coin- 

1 ed, 1696-7. 

N Aids need no more their fver-P:/5-pors ſcour, 
For they mult jog, like traytors, to the Toaver, 

pony piſipot, how durſt thou offend ? 

Compelling females on their knees to bend. 

To Kings and Queens we humbly bow the knee, 

But Queens themſelves are forc'd to foop to thee. 

To thee they cringe, and with a ſtraining face 

They ceaſe their grief by opening of their caſe ; 

In times of need, thy help they do implore, 

And oft to eaſe their ailments make thee roar 3 

What woman, tho' of ſtricteſt modeſty, 

But her dear /ecret would impart to thee ? 

Long haſt thou been a pris'ner and confin'd, 

But liberty is now for thee defign'd : 

Thee, whom ſo many beauties Fave enjoy'd, 

Now in a better ſtate ſhall be imploy'd, 

And with delight be handled every day, 

And oft'ner occupy*'d another way - 


So ſhalt thou paſs as current and as free, 5 
As that which has ſo often into thee. 


Meleſinda's Misfortune on the Burning of ber 
| Smock, 1690. 


Ir'd with the bus'neſs of the day, 
Upon her couch ſupinely lay 
Fair Mele/inda, void of care, 1 5 
No living creature being near: 


When 


Meleſinda's Mesfortune. 


When ſtrait a calm and gentle ſleep 
Did o'er her drowſy eye-lids creep: 
Her ſenſes thus by fetters ty d, 
By nimble fancy were ſupply'd+ - 
Her quick imagination brought | 
Th' ideas of her waking thought; 
She dreamt herſelf a new-made bride 
In bed, by young Philander's fide : 
The poſſet's eat, the ſtocking thrown, 
And all the company's withdrawn; 
And now the bleſt Elyzium, | 
Of all her wiſt't for joys, is come.” 
Philander, all diſſolv'd in charms, 
Lyes raptur'd in her circling arms, 
With panting breaſts, and ſwimming eyes, 
She meets the viſionary. Joys; 

In all the amorous poſtures love, 
Which height of-extaſy could move : 
But as ſhe roving did advance 
Her trembling legs, O dire miſchance! 
The couch being near the fire-fide, 
Sh' expanded them, alas! too wide: 
Sh' expos'd her nethermoſt attire 
Vnto th*-embraces of the fire, 
So the-chaſte Phænix of the Cat, 
With flutt'ring, fires her ſpicy neſt. 
So Semele embracing Fowe, . | 
Burnt with fire and with leve. 

= 2 at — — eg, ſeixe 

The 1 m of the loſt prize; 
But —. 2 reſiſtance, higher 
As tis their nature to aſpire, | 

een g near the ſeat of bliſs, 

The center of earthly happineſs, 
Which vaſtly more of pleaſure yields, 
Than all the feign'd Eꝶrian fields ; 

But ignorance muſt now excuſe 

he filence of my baſhful Mus 

Its modeſty had neꝰ er the face 

'T* aſcend above the gartering place; 
But doubtleſs *twas a lovely poke 


The fire beheld by dis own light, | 


235 


240 Meleſinda's Misfortune. 


So Ovid wiſh'd himſelf aflea,” 1415 51% LETT 119-7 * 
That ſo transform'd he might 1 1 rr 
His love all o'er, and uncontroul'd, bit sls 2: 
Her every grace and charm behold. | b 
Had Ovid's flea been there to ni: , 
I fear 't had had but fmall delight ie 
His rival flames had ſpoil'd his bit. * 
And made him curſe his metamorphorſis, p + 
At laſt the flame were grown ſo rule, 
They boldly ev'ry where intrulde: 
They ſoon recall'd the lady's ſende; | | 
And chac'd the pleaſing viſion thence : 
Soon as her eyes recover'd light, ooo 
She ſtraight beheld the diſmal fight: - < 
Beheld herſelf, like blazing-ſtar, +1 
Or bright-tail'd glow- worm to appear: 8 
She had no time to meditate F165 of f 
Upon the ſtrangeneſs of her face: 
But was conin'd to lay about, 8. dar en! 
To beat the im tous fire out? [ 37} 1 
The am'rous flames were loth to go, 07 Bs 
They kiſs'd her hand at rs ry bloß . 
And round her iv'ry fingers play, | 
And ſeem'd as if they be 2d to ſlay 
Vanquiſh'd at laſt they { mii,” an 
And ma gloomy ſmoak ex 23 
Then viewing of her half- 51 "or 
Thus to herſelf the ſad nymph ſpoke; 
Is this 1b effet of dreams ? 1s this 
The fruit of all my fanc of bliſs ? © 
Misfortunes will, I.ſce, betide 
When maidens throw their legs too vide: IIs 
Had IT but kept my legs *, $59 1997 YC 
T and my jmock had had nolofs + $3893 10 22 

1 ought, Pm Jure, i Have took mort + heed, 
For ne er had virgin greater need; 
My kinaneſs and my little care 
Has left me ſcarce a ſmock to bean 
Some have been begg d, ſome hav? been uud, 27 
All 7 to r or -tinder, turd,” © 
Two ſmocks laſt night the flames ſu wg, 

5 in the flaſtet ſacriſi 4; fer 1 d ed ; 
. I Ge 


7 be Claret-Drinker? 5 Song, &c. 


Others I did on friends beftow, DI } 
Not dreaming 1 ſhou'd want em now ; 
But I cond bear the leſs of them, 

Had not the fire diſturb'd my. dream. 
There is a ſaying frights, me too, 

But heav'n forbid it jhould be true 
That where à virgin burns her train, 
So, all her life-time, ſhe'd remain. 

1 dare not be of this belief, 94; 5198.4 
For fhou'd I, 1 ſhould die with grief. 13 * 5 
Live ne here a nun- lite li a 157508 
And never, never be a wife ! 

Newer en jy a marriage-bed,; 

Nor loje @ hated maidenhead. 

Ah ! cruel flames, you're too 3 
To bring theſe fancies to my mind. 
Down, down, into your native cell, 
In your own blazing regicns dwell: 
Vex me no more, let me poſſeſs 

My linen, or my dream in peace. 
Thus the poor nymph bewail'd her . 
At onep. b to Iole * 9004 a . and mock. 5 


— MAY 


” 52 1 . 


3 


The Claret-Drinker' Songz or wy Good Fellow! $ 
| or". Eu. 1 684. 


Pox of this alien and Jattin of late b . 
What a pother and ſtir hath it kept in ihe ſtate? 
Let the rabble 3 mad with ſuſpicions and fears, 
Let 'em ſcuffle and jar till they fall by the ears; 
Their grievances never ſhall trouble my pate, 
So that I can enjoy my dear bottle in quiet. 
What coxcombs were thoſe that would venture their eaſe, 
And their necks for a toy, a thin wafer and maſs? \ 
At old Tyburn they never had needed to wing 
Had _—_ been true ſubjects to drink and their Kino, 
A friend and a bottle is all my 4%gu, 
It has no room for treaſon that's top-fu!l of wine. 
I mind not the members, nor makers of laws, # 


bet” em fit and prorogue as his * Py I 


1 


% 


4 


1 


242 Advice to Dr. Oates. 


Let em damn us to Moollen, Pl never repine 

At my lodging when dead, fo alive I have wine: 
Yet oft in my drink I can hardly forbear 

To curſe em for making my claret ſo dear. 

I mind not great ae, who idly debate 

About Right and Succe/ion, the trifles of ſtate 
We've a good king already, and he deſerves laughte? 
That will trouble his head with who ſhall come after. 
Come, here is his health, and I wiſh he may be 

As free from all cares and troubles as we be. 

What care I how leagues with Hollanders go, a 
On intrigues between Sydney and Monſieur D'auaux ? 
What concerns it my drink, if Cazel be ſold, 

If the conqueror takes it by ſtorming or gold? 
Good Bourdeaux alone 1s the place that I mind, 

And when the fleet's coming, I pray for the wind, 
The bully of France, that aſpires to renown, 

By dull cutting of throats, and vent'ring his own; 
Let him fight and be damn'd, make matches and trefty 
To afford news-mongers and coffee-houſes chat: 

He's but à brave wretch, whilſt I am more free, 
More fate, and a thouſand-times happier than he. 
Come he, or the Pope, or the Devil to boot, 

Or come taggot or ſtake, I care not a groat. 

Never think that in Smithfield I porters will heat, 
No, I ſwear, good Mr. Fox, excuſe me for that: 
I'Il drink in defiance of gibbet and halter, 

This is the profeſſion that never will alter. 


Advice to Dr. Oa r Es, mot to be melancholy, 
in 1685, when a Priſoner in the King's 
Beach. Y 


S I'm inform'd, on Monday laſt you p17 5150) [ 


| As diſmal as a melancholy cat, 
Folding your arms, and pulling down your hat 
Over your eyes, and groaning in a chair, 
As if yon did, for God knows what, deſpair, 
Fye, Doctor, fye! You know it is a folly, 
bus to fubmit and yield to melancholy ; 
* 2 


For 


Advice to Dr. Oates. 243 
For 'twill mutabilate poor nature's light, - | | 
And turn its day into a gloomy night. | =_ 
Alas ! what if you have been often ſtripp'd, | 
And at a cart's-arſe ſo ſeverely whipp'd, 2-0 - it 
That rivulets of blood ran down your back, - in 
Thro' ſlaſhes given you by hangman Fack? 3 
And farther (which was puniſhment enough) 

What tho' you ſometimes wore a wooden ruff ? 

And what if Oates be now laid in a gaol, f 
tead of a barn) and threſh'd with that ſame flail [i 
e call contempt? Shit, let em kiſs your tail. | 
Long as (thro* Providence) you are ſupported 
By all the holy ſiſters, and are courted | 
Almoſt of all your Pre/dyterian brothers; | 

Piſh ! never make ſuch needleſs pothers ! 

What need you care whoſe dunghill, Sir, you ſhit on ! | 
Thoſe who take up the ſword for G— muſt fight on. nn 
But if your ſadneſs does proceed from fear nn 
Of being mounted on a three-legg'd mare, 7 | 
And (in a lin-) to preach a ſermon there; 

Well may you melancholy be, and vex, 

Becauſe the jade does always break the necks *= 
Of thoſe that ride upon her: Therefore ſure + | WM 
Nothing ſo great a penance can endure. | 
Or Doctor, if you have an inward ſtin 

For ſwearing falſly againſt Pickering, . 
And many more innocent poor wretches, | 
Your heart muſt needs be grip'd and full of ſtitches, 

And you may well chro* fear beſhit your breeches. 

If you are guilty of thoſe horrid crimes, 

Defer not, Doctor, but repent betimes : 

If your heart be flinty, hard and ſtony, | 

Doubtleſs you'll be damn'd, and go to Tory: ' 

That was the ſubtle fox that ſet you on; e 
He eat the meat, and made you pick the bone; 

He ran away, and left the gooſe alone | 

But who can help it? Tis ia vain to fret, 

By vexing you may loſe, but nothing get. 

Therefore be merry, Sir, as you were wont; 

Inſtead of fulſome, uſe a wholeſome — —. 


Vor. IV. | M 10 7. 
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” 
% 
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To the Meme ef Mr. Jon Orp Ran. 


UT thatꝰ tis dapgerous for a map to be 
Too buſy with immutable decree, 

1 cou'd, dear friend, een blame thy cruel doom, 
That lent ſo much; to be requir'd fo foon : | 


Altho' they are ſhort-liv'd, they liv d a day; 
Thqu in the noon of life wer't ſnatch'd away. 
Tho? not bels thy verſe had wonders ſnown, 
And bravely made the age to come thy ow]n. 
The company of beauty, wealth, and wine, 
Were not ſo charming, nor ſo ſweet as thine. 
They quickly periſh, yours was ſtill the ſame, 
An everlaſting, but a lambient flame, T 
Which ſomething ſo reſiſtleſs did impart,. | 

It ſtole thro” ev'ry ear, wan ev'ry heart. | 
Unlike the wretch, who, ſtrives to pet eſteem, | 


The. flowers, in which the Aer are deck d ſo gay,, 5 
they Jo 5 


Nay, thinks it fine_and jantee to blaſpheme, % | 

And can be witty on no other, theme. 

Ab ! fooliſh man} (whom thou didſt till deſpiſe) . 
That muſt be wicked, to be counted wifes : 
But thy converſe was from this error free, —_ 
And yet *twas every thing true wit cou'd be: 
Nope had it, but ev'n with a tear does own_ 

The ſoul of dear ſociety is gone. 

But while we thus thy native ſweetneſs ſing, 

We ought not to forget thy native ſting: 

Thy ſatyr ſpar'd no follies, nor no crimes ;_ 

Sati:e, the beſt reformer. of the times! 

While diff*rent prieſts eternally conteſt, i | 
And each will have his own religion beſt, 5 
And in a holy huff damng all the reſt. 

Their love to gain, not godlineſs, is ſhown; 
Heav'n's work they leave undone, to do their own. 
How wide ſhoot'they that ftrive to blaſt thy fame, 
By ſaying that thy verſe was rough and lame? 


They wou'd have ſatyr their compaſſion move, 


And write ſo pliant, nicely and ſo ſmooth, 
As if the Mule were in a flux of love. 


| 
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But who of knaves, and fops and fools does ſing, 

Muſt force, and fire, and indignation bring -' > - 

For 'tis no ſatire, if it has no ſti | . 

In ſhort, who in that field wou'd famous be, 

Muſt think, and write like Juvenal and thee : 

Let others boaſt of all the mighty Nine, ; 

To make their labours with more luſtre ſhine: _ 

I never had no other Mu/e but thee ; pO 

E'en thou wert all the mighty Nine to me: 1 

Twas thy dear friendſhip did my breaſt inſpire, Y- 

And warm'd it firſt-with a poetick fire; _ 19 

But tis a warmth that does with thee expire. 

For when the ſun is ſet, that guides the day, 

The traveller muſt ſtop, or loſe his way. 


— 


A Satire on MARRTAOE. Suppoſed” to 3e 
ſpoken by one who was threatened to be diſin. 
berited, on condition be - refus'd the Match 
that was offer d bim by bis Friends. 


\T O—letmy friends determine what they will, 
I'm fix'd, and keep my reſolution ſtil! 
Againſt the threaten'd marriage- bonds; declare 
With them and all the world eternal war: 
My freedom I at its juſt value rate, 
And love my quiet more than my eſtate. p 40 
Marriage of each is the deſtructive bane,” q 


No ſooner match'd, but we lament in vain. 
Their fatal loſs, which we muſte'er ſuſtain. 
Of all its days the firſt and laſt are beſt, 

So vaſtly is it, ſo completely bleſt! 

Oh glorious ſtate! repleniſn d with delight! 
A hundred ills each day, for one good night! 
In marriage ſure, if any comfort be 


Tis in the hope that we may once be free, 


When kinder death the union has unty'd, 
And taken to himſelf the graeious bride. 
Whoever cou'd the tireſome load ſuſtain, 


Bat for the hope once to be freed again? 
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For why thou'd man, of a free gen'rous mind. 
Be to one object all his days confin'd ? 
StRl ty'd to what he cannot love, ſo falt, 
And find no reſt until he finds his laſt : | 
Ten thouſand tortures in his ſoul ariſe, | 
And while in ſpite ſhe lives, each hour he dies. 
For me, I'm too much to myſelf a friend, | 
To chuſe thoſe evils which this ſtate attend. 
] hate a bargain : When we go to woo, 
Why can't we all things as completely do, 
Without the curate and the lawyer too? 
When once the dire ill-omen'd yes we ſay, 
The joys of love ſoon vaniſh all away; | 
The thing's quite ſpoil'd, becauſe a duty grown, - 
And wm, bo now no more, becauſe our own : 
Bat what's forbidden fiercely we purſue, - _ 
And wond'rous charms are in the thing call'd new 
Wou'd you at height maintain the pleaſing flame, 
Then carefully preſerve a lover's name: | 
By forms love's briſk affairs are ruin'd quite, 
And the dull name of huſband palls delight. 
Befides, the tedious yoke what need we bear, 
When we may be as unconfin'd as air? 
Not forc'd to live in diſcontent and noiſe, 
And all thoſe priefs that wait neglected joys ; 
But uncontroul'd, at liberty to range, 
Or when o'er-labour'd find our eaſe in change. 
Oh! with what art th' induſtrious lover tries 
To hide his failings from his Ce/a's eyes ? 
But when eſpous'd, tis then no longer ſo, 
Each other's then too ſoon, too well they know. 
Then forth each hid defect with vigour ſprings, 
All cares to pleaſe, accounted needleſs things ; 
Soon all the rare accompliſh'd glories fade, 
Like a fine flower in its bloom decay'd. | 
He that was once ſo neat ! ſo trim ! ſo gay! 
Like the delightful month of ſmiling May, 
Wears a perpetual cloud upon his brow, 
And looks as low'ring as December now : 


You'd think he'd nought but law-ſuits in his head, 


And all his grace and all his wit were fled ; 


.- The Oxford Barber's Verſes... 


By wedlock made a perfect uſeleſs fool, 


A droning idiot, and a dreaming fool L 
And — does an equal hazard run, | 

Can he expect that very fate to ſhun ? 

Or juſtly think he's juſt ſufficient grown 

To be her maſter, who is not hisown!?? | 
No! no! He'll find that all bis ſkill will fail 
(Altho' he is the head) to rule her tail. 

Of this ſo ſerious bus neſs, if you doubt, 
Illuſtrious Crydon ſhall make it out: | 
We ſafely now may quote the glorious peer, 
And need no Scandalum Magnatum tear. 
Cuckold of high degree ! 
He's taken pains that all the world ſhou'd know. 
| Dawis's fate's like his, and Collin's too, 

Whoſe buſineſs, tho' more ſecret, is as true.. 
Shou'd I thro? all the race of cuckoics run, 
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And that he's ſo. 


To name them all, I never ſhould have done; p 


Or tell, fince the firſt planting of the horn, - 


What vaſt increaſe eac age and ſoil has borne. " 
0 b 


In Paradiſe the ſerpent, ſome believe, 


With ſomething elſe than apples tempted Ewe : 


The thing is well ſuppos'd, the creature's wiſe, 
And knows the worth of opportunities? 
But ſay that this ſuſpicion is unjuſt, 

Yet why ſhould man to woman's frailty truſt ? 
No! as a wiſe man ought, Pll be ſecure, 


And keep me from the danger, that I may be ſure. 
The Oxford Barber's Verſes on Queen Mary's 


Death, 1695. 


O ON as the diſmal news came down, 
And ſpread itſelf about the town, 

J in a trice, with heavy ſoul 

As ſnails their horns) drew in my pole; 

hut ſhop, and in a paſſion ſwore, 
I'd never uſe my ſciſſars more, 
Since Lac heſis ſo raſh had been 
To cut the throat of e Queen. 
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248 een Love; i Imitatien of Cowley. 
/ But I defigning more 1 

Than ever barber did before, | 

Reſolv'd on the too ſad occaſion. 

To exerciſe a ſtrange vocation, 

Rhyme. the great buſineſs of the nation. 

I thought it arrant ſhame to ſetter 

True Exg lis ſenſe in foreign metre: 

For none do bury, 1 conjecture, 

Folks in outlandiſh manufacture: 

Not but that I my grief cou'd tell 

In any other tongue as well; | 
Whether in Turkey or Arabick, 

In Ethiopict or Malabrick, 

In Cambro-Britannick or Togray, 

Or lingua Balaam's aſs did bray : 

But why ſhould I my readers vex 

With theſe Barbarian dialeQs ? - 

In ſhort, already I have-ended, 

And done what Tiff intended : 
- *Tis uncorreſted, unamentded. - p37 
No tutor did this work peruſe, 1 
Nor money qhirꝭd a haekney Maſe; 
Tho' that'sdhe faſhion-of the town, 
This I proteſt is alleny-own. 


Upon f Love. In imitation of Cowley, 


Hether we mortals love or no, 
L Tis che ſame caſe hate er We do: 
For love does killing-pleaſure, give, 
And without love tis death to live. 
If then to love ſo painful be, 
And not to love be miſery, 
What a ſad caſe muſt he be in, 
Who has diſgrac'd and jilted been? 


Which conquer fools, and fool the wiſe, 
And none but Stoichs can deſpiſe : 

They conquer, but they will net yield, 
Love knows no ſuch unequal field: 


Baniſh'd for ever from thoſe yes, | . ! 
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But in love's gentle fig 
Both conquer, when the Bane ſabmit. 
Sometimes the better to eſis, | 
I call in Heraldry to my mid: 
I ſpeak my ſite's and grandlire's praiſe, 
Tell her how brave, how good he Was; WE 
Then magnify myſelf, and fay, 
How wile, how witty, and how gay 
Tam; and (as che times go'now) 
How conſtant, and how 1{ober too !. 
But ſhe, inſtead of "this, demands“ | 
What ſtock, what money, Sir r "what lands-?* 
Shepherds and clowns intieritlite, - 
Do you e'er think to get a wife. ? 
Becauſe, your dad Was bor before. ye, 
That, Sir, is but an'idle ſtory. 
Tho' men be witty, wiſe or gay, 
Fools may love as well as the: 
Wit will not pleaſe at night, "nbr rob ul the day. 
Curſe on the money] 'Wou Ade were 
Sunk beyond Hell, to languiſn there! 
Condemn'd to everlaſtin chains, 
Where che rich miſer Pluzs teipns ! 
Who firſt call'd counters happineſs. 

What an improper thing 1 is this ? 
That money is th' common cauſe of ſtrife, 
The common barrater of life; 
Sets brethren into mortal fray, 
Makes children parents diſobey; 
Makes wars and ſlaughters to CY 
Where peace and joy. before were = 3; 
And which is worſt of all, it does 
Love's gentle votaries abuſe. 
It does to love its pow ful aids deny, 
Whilſt, for want of it, the lovers die. 
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Julii Mazarini Cardinalis bench. 


C jacet Jullu Mazarinus, a ts cat 
he Galke 'rex Ital: eus, 

Ecclięſiæ præſul Laicus, 
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Europe 


250 Juli Mazarini Cardinals Epitepbien 


Europe predo purpuratus. 
Fortunam omnem ambiit, omnem corrupit ; 
LErarium adminiflravit & exhgufit, 
Ciwile bellum compreſſit, ſed commo vis; 
4 Regni jura tuitus eft, & invaſit; 
| Beneficia peſ edit, & wendidit ; 
| Pacem dedit aliquando, diu diflgiit ; 
Hoftes claudibus, cives oneritus affiixit ; 
Arrifit paucis, irrifit plurimes, 
Omnibus nocuit. 
Negotiator in templo, Tyrannus in regno, 
Predo in minifterio, 
Vulpes in concilio, I 
Graſſator i in bello, 
Solus nobis in pace hoſtis. 
Fortunam olim adverſam, aut elufit, aut wicit, 
Et noſtro ſæculo vidimus x 
J _ mA —_——_—_ 0 
Inperare civibus exulem, VIS 
Regnare proſcriptum. | 8 | 
Suid deinde egerit ? rogas ? Paucis, ad ; 
Lufit, fefellit, rapuit; _ 
Ferreum nobis induxit ſæculum, fibi ex aureo 1 
Aurum fecit. a 
worundam capiti nullius fortunis pepercit 
2 Homo — at Peper | | 
Pluribus tandem morbis elanguis, » 
Plures in cœlo mortes irrogante, = 
Cui ſenatus olim unam tantum 42 rewerat. 
Vincemi /e arcibus inclufit norituru, 
Et quidem apte 
| Duefruit carcerem. 
Diu cedentem animam retinuit, ægre reddidit. 
Sic retinere onnia didicerat, 
Nihil ſua ſpente reddere. 
Conflanter tamen wiſus eft mori ; quid mirum'? 
Ut wixit, fic obiit diffi . 
Ne morbum quidem noverunt qui curabant, 
Hac und fraude nobis profuit, 
Fefellit medi cos. | 
Mortuus eſi — ni l mur, & moriens 


Regem 


Epitaphium Dom. Doctoris James. 2 61 
Regem r regi reſtituit. 
Preſulibus — exempla, 


Aulicis infida concilia, 
Adoptive ampliſſima ſpolia, 
Paupertatem populis, 
Sacceſſoribus ſuis omnes prædandi artes, 
Sed predam nullam; 
Inmenſas tamen opes licet profuderit, 
IA unum b tantum, ex ſuo, quod daret, 
Nomen juu : 
** ejus oft mortem apertum oft; ; 
Tum primum patuit vafrum cor 
Mazarini ; | 
Nuoc nec precibus, nec lachrymis, nec injuriis maveretur,, 
Diu queſroimus, invenere medici 
Cor lapideum ; ; | 
Jod mortuus adhuc omnia moveat & uefa, ne mireris, 
 Stipendia in hunc annum aceepit; 
Nec fraudat poft mortem, wir bone fidci. 
Luo tandem evaſerit tandem rogitas ? 
Calum 22 rapitur, tenet, fic datur meritis, longe abeſt. 
Sed abi wiator, & cave; 
Nam hic tumulus, 
Eft Specus Latronis. | 


Epitaphium Domini Doctoris Jamzs: Cu- 
ſtodis Coll. Omn. Animal. Oxon. 


21 C jacet, qui ſub 11 lateret murmore, 
Thomas ames, S. S. 7 heologie Doctor, 
Col 5 Hijus vere Cuſtos, 

Optimo d nus monumento, 
Aale indi gens, 
Luem nec parcus inwidi e. ſermo, 
Nec propria 22 
Nec mortis umbriæ peſſunt crlar. 
Cujus in laudibus celebrandis, 
Nec — loquax, nec ip amendax, 
Poterit.efſe WE uM...” 
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252 Monumentum Tbomæ Willis. 


Sed plura vetat magnarum 
Virtutum comes verecundia. 

Hec igitur omina breve rr 3 
Vivus amicos habuit homines, 

Moriens con;cientiam, 

Mortuus Deum. 
JEtatis ſuæ LXVII. 
Obiit 5® Fan. Anno. Dom. CIyI9HEXXXVI. 


Monumentum ſibi fieri vetuit, Beatiſſimus 
Pater, Thomas Willis & Henricus Jones 
Poſuere, e duabus Sororibus 8 


P letatis ec arbitrati, 
Huic uni ejus mandato non obtemperare, 
Predicaudum feb, 
Minime cegſuere hunc talem wirum, 
8 — wallet 25 
ajorem quam ut pallet. 
 Deftderatiſion patris pietatem 
Nan hoc ſaxum, | 
Sed hæc teflentur mania ; 
Muni ficentiam 22 loci Æadiſicia; 
Liberalitatem alumni. 
Dui, uid in moribus informandis, 
Judd in publicis curtis fujlentandis, Academia, 
2wid in propaganda religiene, Feclſia, 


uam feliciter juventum erudierit, Procerum F — 
Quam preclare de republica meruerit Tata Anglia, 
Quautum de bonis literis, uniwverſus Orbis Literatus. 


In Diadema Regium a :BLoop1o furtim 
ablatum. 


uddius ut damnam vuris 


* 1 Hes dum diadema Jus, 
Egregium ſacro facinus velauit amitiu 


magis reges fallere 3 
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B. 


Excidit 


Tht Praktica Quaker, &:.. "#53: 
BExcidit aft aufes tactu⸗ pietate profant, 
Cuſtodem ut ſerwet, maluit ip/e capi. 


&i modo /evitiam texi{[et. pont ifi 
Vite Sacerdotis, rapta corona erer. | 


M. S. Jonamws Fx, 8. T. P. 


* Bercheri enſeom watts, 
| : In thanc dem, 
4 patre Decano adn fs 
Alumnus #ndeceanis.. 3 | 
Magiſtralem Togam ante indait quam rr wur. . \ 
Sacros ordi ue: ; 
Diaconatus, wacitlainte 3 
Preſbyteratus, pemitus everya, 


Aus ft ſaſcipere, 


Et Ecclgſiæ religuias ea foolt curn 
Que prelafiſle e epi/eopatut.".- 


In utrumgue'C A "ROLL UiM: fate, 
| A filto tandem reftanrato 
Tutelam uus Ecele/ree' Decanus acces 17 
Et huic tantee plus quam par Pn, 


Epiſcopatum una Oxonienſem 
Feliciter adminiſtravit. 


Sed dum ſaluti publicee inreuru: 
Neg ligeret ſum, | 
Ab Ecclefia iterum 5 N 1 
Diaconus, A. D. 1 * 2 75 4. D. 1660. 
Preſipter, A. D. 1649 — ye A. D. 1675. - | 
125 Natus Fan D. 162 5. 
Mortuws 7. 1 — 5. 1086. 


The Practical Quaker; ar, the W 


Volut inter ignet 
Luna minores. . Hor. i 


N doggrel rhymes we ſefdom..uſe - 
To ſtay for any Gads or NA“ 
But in ſo nice a caſe as this, 


I think it cannot do amiſs: 


254 The Practical Quaker; 


For all the An boys round the town 3 
Have ſworn (I hear) to run them down z , ; 
The men of tallow, wick, and cotton, 
The fin- men too the cry have gotten 
Whom, let me ſee, ſhall we retain ? * 
Phzbus for once ſhall be the man. 
Great god of lights ! we thee invoke, 
If not on t' other ſide beſpoke ; 
The ſtars above, to us below 
uſt like your farthing candles ſhow ; 

Whilſt thou, with glorious luſtre crown'd, o* 
Doſt hang like one of ſix i'th' pound; 

Thou, who'rt all eye, caſt half an one 

Down on this new invention. | 2 

*Tis new indeed to men below, 
But known in heav'n long ago; 

The ſtars, in juſt ſuch ated Chaves, 
Have barnt above five thouſand years: 

They fear no ſtorm by day, or night, 

But thus hang wind or weather tight ; 

And ſo they'll hang till day of doom, 

By that time they'll their oil conſame ;z. 

Ard then their glaſſes breaking round us, 

— flames they'll fall, > confound us; | 

ay, we can prove the ani/iy-wway, I) 

(For all Sir Sifropbet can 3 2 

I but a ſtreet of ſome ſuch lights, 

To guide the heavenly folks arights; 

The council-chamber, up above, - 

Is hung with ſuch, and Jes alcove; - © - | 
Tin, horn, and greaſe they've none, and I dare ſwear, 
There's ne er a tal/ow-chandler there. | 
Prometheus once (that ſon of fame) 

Upon a viſit hither came ; 

And lik'd the thing ſo. wond'rous well, 

He ſtraight upon the tryal fell: 
But whether (as ſome authors lay) 
The ta/low-chandlers ſhew'd foul play, 
Or /ink-boys us'd to break his glaſles, 

For variouſly the ſtory paſles ;) 

The project fail'd, and he ran mad, 


1 


Tharr 


er the New-Lights. 235 


That's all, the bird (the » a FREE 
Lies gnawing of him night and dag. 
May more propitious fates attend 
Our preſent art- improving friend 
Were this invention underſtood. 
Twould be of univerſal good. 
The f/tars might go to ſleep a- nights, 
And leave their work to theſe neu- lights. 
The midwife moon might mind her calling, 
And noiſy /;ghtman leave his bawling: 
Men might pull in their horns, and be 
From officers and ſummons free; 
This theſe moon-curſers that maintain 
The cry, by darkneſs ſtill do gain 
Whoſe chief employ, Tom 7d. man right, 
In winter weather, lies by night; - : 
Nay, with ſuch potent influence. 
Their ſtreaming rays they do diſpenſe, 
That if the ſun ſhou'd he too long. 
Here, he might have his buſineſs done: 
He might indulge in Thi lap,  __ 
And, while they burn, take t'other nap, 
Oh ! had you been the other night hy 
In Cheapfide, at th amazing light, | 
Where with their ſawcer eyes they hung, x 
And gather'd the admiring throng ; - 
The plying punks crept into holes, Tn a 
Who walk d the ſtreets before by ſhoals; 
The night cou d now no longer ſkreen - 
The tavern- ſots from being ſeen; 
The /ight-men they began to rally, 
Who bluſh'd, and turn'd down Grocers-Alley. 
The tempeſt you have ſeen, no doubt, 
uſt ſo the candles all went out: | 

oſe filly tools no more cou'd burn 
Than kitchen-greaſe before the ſun. 
The guaker, with up-lifted hands, 
Zy yea, and ay, the rogue commends :- 
Of all their boaſted light, he ſaid, 
Theſe never entered once our head. 
When we compare our times with thoſe are pa 
We cry, this age of greater light can boaſt; 
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22 F Bpiſpum Sarivhuttenſem, 
Pl fay ſo too, if. this deviee hit right, 
Elſe ſwear our age wants wit as Well as Highit. 


In Epiſcopum Surisburienſem. 
Scotia eee e f 


In Angliam ad bene mehtiendum 
Reipublice cauſu uliguundo venit, 
Ii primum dominum ſuum, 
Dinar egen, 
Tandem eccleſiam, regnumpue prudidit. 
Egregius mebercule ſimulator, 
Omnium horurum Hu. 
Proteus aul Cui quem Hethit) 
Node terentdus. 
Aliquando pro regibus difputavit, . 
Nunc corttYa Regem Junin, 
Criftas ſuas erigit tpi/ctpales ;" 
Hinc rebellonis une, p 
Olim ad miſeriam Witmnavit.  *© 
Et Gehennam edits, 
Nunc celum Q terra, . 
Pre fentia S-futhra 
| Iſaem promiltit, 
| Homo erudite nuiſeriturs. 
 Anglie exul ad 'exttras fe contulit regina, 
mala falleter tæulum thhſcicitie ; = 
Sed fruftfa, batt [ateri lel halit arundo; 
Calum ncn animum (male fibi conſcium 
Aliiſque machinaiitem ) mutat 
"Out traus Mare currit. 
Sed ubique (i credere fas oft ) 
Religionem queeſroit,, 
Pariſiis, Romæ, Genevæ, Amſtefodami, 
Sed nullibi invenit | 


Ne quident ir Anglia, 
NM in Frcleſæ Sarisbi rienfis cd,, 
Ubi nunc main ſice ſedet 
In ſui glola m, 
Ruchfice reghique dideths, , 


a Lemereo Mr. P 


Et Bonbrum omnium triſtitiam. WF a9 rann 
De mori bus. ſuis corrigendis parum follicitiey ey ty 
| Precibus publicis in melins_ _ oY 
"(Si tns placet) refermaudss ... 
| TDoetus incumbit; __ + 
Orandus of, ut, inter alias nouat. 
Quas meditatur, formulas, 
Hlanc precatiunculam 
Vecundum uſum Sarum, 
Intenſerere curaret: 
1 Hic in templo ngatiator: 
Da ibi fullere, da ſanctum juſtumg; wideri, 
Nattem peccatis & fraudibus-objice nubem, 
Pit nobis, we nobis lis in Anglia, 
F Mazarinus alter; 
Vidinus triump bare fugitivum, 
Et regnare exulem. 
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A Deſcription of a Country-Life. 


Q 


FI did not love you better than our ſtateſmen do 
a new plot, a fop a new faſhion, and the wou d- 


in London, Jane 2. 1692. 
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be wits at alls de a new criticiſm, 1 would never 


leave a parcel of honeſt fellow that are now duſting f 
About, to retire to 2 corner hy myſelf, and ſend you 


the tranſactions of Hertforaſbure. a 
So much by way of preface, without which even a 


letter to a friend now-a-days, not to mention thoſe un- 
wieldy things call 'd epiſtles dedicatory, is thought as na- 
ked, as an archdeacon's hat would be thought by the 
country people, without a roſe in it. 
1 have now paſs'd juſt two tedious months in the coun- 
try and cannot forbear now and then to ery out, with a 
little alteration from the words of our belov'd Horace : 


O Usbs, quando ego teaſpiciam, quandaq; licabit 
Phyllide nunc pulchra, nunc Bacchi divide fuceo 
Ducere ſollicitæ jucunda oblivia vitae! 

S 2 


The 
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The effects of this curſed war appear no where fo 
lamentably as they do in theſe parts of the world. In 
London — only find it in your Gazettes and news- pa- 
pers. You have the play-houſe to divert you, and the 
taverns are as much crouded as ever. Here we have 
company indeed, and drink; but when we conſider how 
much the latter is degenerated from what it was in the 
time of peace, it palls our mirth, and we are as heavy- 
hearted as the Jeu of old were at the fight of their 
ſecond temple. | 

The wine, in thoſe few places where we find it, is 
ſo intolerably bad, that tho" tis good for nothing elle, 
tis a better argument for ſobriety, than what all the vo- 
lumes of morality can afford. My companion, Jack 
Freeman, who you know is a libertine in his nature, 
ſays, it ought to be ores only in ſacred uſes : for 
whatever preparation it deſerves beforehand, it never 
fails of giving a man a week's repentance afterwards. 
The duce take me, if, in ſome of my ſullen moments, 
I don't envy a London fly, I don't mean an inhabitant 
of Smithfield or Wapping, but one that tipples in a cre- 
ditable tavern, ſomewhere about the Exchange or Tem- 
ple-Bar. Where this forry ſtuff is not to be had, we 
are forc'd, in our own defence, to take up with punch; 
but the ingredients are as long a ſummoning, as a colo- 
nel would be recruiting his regiment. In my conſci- 
ence, the king might ſooner get a convocation of ho- 
neſt difintereſted church-men together. We muſt ſend 
to a market-town- five miles off for ſugar and nutmeg, 
and five miles beyond that for rotten lemons. Water 
itfelf is not to be had without travelling a league for 
it, and an unſanctify'd kettle ſupplies the place of a 
bowl. Then when we 2 mixed all _ - in 
dients, which generally ſpeaking, are as bad as thoſe 
the witches d Mackberh jumble together to make a 
charm, we fall to contentedly, and ſport off an after. 
noon. Tis true, our heads ſuffer for it next morning, 
but what is that to an old ſoldier? We air ourſelves next 
morning on the common, and the fin and the pain are 
forgotten together. 

At other times we do penance in ſtale March beer, 
which fills and clogs, but never inſpires. If it gives 

Of ans: © 
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any mirth, tis ſickly and faint, like the light one se- 
ceives from burnt brandy, and our ſmiles like thoſe of 
the moody Aluanxor in the play, are hardly to be diſtin- 
guiſhed from a frown. This courſe of life we led till 
our ſtock was all exhauſted at home, and then 'twas 
with us in the caſe of drink, what it, was formerly be- 
tween Mahomet and the mountain upon another occa- 
| fron. If the drink won't come to us, we muſt e en go 
to. the drink, and that we do with a witneſs ; for we 
make longer pilgrimages to a tub of ale, than a Jeſuit 
would <A. etl, to make a royal convert. Our director, 
in theſe matters, is an honeſt parſon of the neighbour- 
hood, one that has made a ſhift to get a red noſe and 
a double chin in the ſervice of the church, though he 
has but thirty pounds a year : and to keep his palate or- 
thodox, and ſtill in tune, he carries the tip of a dry'd 
neat's-tongue. always in his pocket, He has ſome ac- 
quaintance with books and critical learning, and pre- 
_ tends to have diſcovered a falſe reading in Minutius Felix, 
which has hitherto eſcap'd all the German commenta- 
tors. Tis that famous paſſage, Non magna loquimur, 
Jed wivimus. He ſays, and proves it by the context, 
that it ought to be b;bimur, and has brought us all to be 
.of his opinion. In ſhort, you may of your ſecre- 
taries of ſtate, and miniſters as long as you pleaſe ; but 
he's a perſon of the moſt univerſal intelligence I had 
ever the honour to be acquainted with. No ſooner 
does one tub decline, but he has his emiſſaries to tell 
him when another is fit to bleed; and thus ten miles 
round him. Then we. ſaddle our horſes, and make as 
much haſte to examine the veſſel, as a meſſenger does to 
ſeize a delinquent come from France. - a 3 "Is 
Having thus tired you with our drinking, you expect, 
I ſuppoſe, to have an account of our women. I was 
five days in this family, before I ſaw a female face. 
Whatever the matter is, they are as ſhy of being ſeen b 
a Londoner, as a Dutch trooper, or as the modeſteſt ani- 
mal in the univerſe, is of meeting a French dragooner 
in Flanders, But t'other morning, as I walk'd in the 
garden, I heard a ſqueaking treble murder a play-houſe 
tune, at leaſt as old as herſelf ; however it was new here, 
and preſently after a thing in a_commode look d out 4 
Aci | dne 
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the window, but as merrily as king Cbha#les II. peeps out 

of the royal oak in a country 'tign. The governeſs 
of the caſtle at laſt beliered we were no monſters, and 
reſolved to give us the honour of her company. I ne- 
ver ſaw ſo diminutive a creature in my days; when ſhe 
ame into the ' dming-room between her two ſtrapping 
daughters, that were at leaſt fx foot high, he loôk d, 
methinks, like a pair of ſnuffers between two monu- 
ment candleſticks. After the firſt ſalutation was over, 
me complain'd of the taxes, and the ſins of the age 
that oceaſion'd them; but for all her fanctity, the old 
- genflewoman' thought it no fin, it ſeems, to paint, 
-which ſhe had laid on as thick as an author does flattery 
in a dedication. The Fucus had beſtow'd ſome red upon 
der cheeks, by the fame token it made them gulilty of 
a piece of falſe ehronology. It made reſemblance of 
==, amongſt furrows and wrinkles ; ſo I could not 
help thinking upon fome of Varelſt's pieces, where yo 
Fee winter and ſummer flowers, that never grow toge- 
"ther, join d in one picture. But for all that, *twas'a'vety 
godly diſereet old lady. She aſł'd us a thoufand queſti- 
ens about the funds and the lotteries, and whether ſhe 
might difpoſe her money ſafely to the government? No 
doubt ont, madam, the confederates and we ate 'an 
*handre#thouſand ſtrong in Flanders; beſides Ruf has 
playid che devil wich them at fſea. The meſſieurs, ofte 
of theſe days, Will come upon their knees to fupplicate- 
for a peace; and we parted for that tim. 

A few days after, this old lady deſired Fack Frerman 
and me to bear her and her daughters company to a 
Wedding in the neighbouring. village. At the very men- 
tion of a wedding we rejoiced as much as the people in 
*Corwwall do at the news df a wreck. So down we went 
to the farmer's houſe,” whoſe heir appatent was to be 
matrimonially bound to his good behaviour. The bride 
was a fat freſh.cblour'd wench, well built and ruddy, 
"and a great pams taker (to uſe Harry 4 vob word) 
I dare warrant for her. The husband etc lock d ſome- 


hat grum upon the matter, as Knowing how much bu- 

*inefs he had upon his hands. To de Nrort, we ſaw then 

ronducted to the enchanted caſtle, where the ſacred ma- 

gician perform d his vfite. When he came to the — 
ri 
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zible words you wot of, the bridegroom look'd as pale 
as a parſon that preaches a ſtolen ſermon/ at a viſitation;. 
and t he bride, after the laudable cuſtom of her ſex. dropt 
a few. preciaus tears, and wip'd them off with her hand- 
kerchief. From thence we came back tothe old place 
of rendezvous, where one wauld have thought the 
Whole country was aſſembled to behold the ceremony; 
but tis an old .cammendable- euſtom of your mothers, 
all England over, to bring their daughters to ſuch a 
ſight, to prepare them for what they muſt: undergo ano 
ther day; as your keepers call in their young - dogs at 
the plucking down of a ſtag, to enter them. All dinner 
time the bridegroom and bride ogled one another ke 
Adam and Ewe in an old bible cut. When that was 
over, we removed into the yard, Where we ſhaked our 
bheels in Freſco, and towards the claſe of the afternoon. 
| were interrupted by a parcel of country fallows, With 
a ſiddle at che head of them, Whoogave us a ſpice of 
their :{abilites under an elm- tree. When I fuſt das- 
them move, they gave me an image of Lucretice's atoms, . 
| and how) they jumbled and interfered in the wacuurm.. 
J could not forbear to make another reflexion upon it, 
Wwhieh ſhows upon what chimerical grounds people build 
their fatisfaQion, Theſe fellows, by: the pure inſtintt 
of nature, did what Mr. Dogget has learnt to do with. 
pains and long invitation ; yet Mr. Dogget pleaſes, amd. 
we ſhould hiſs theſe off the ſtage for ſcoundrels and 
blockheads. | : | 
A little | before ſupper we had ceſſation of fiddles,. 
and our old lady, whoſe piety and »phtifick made ther 
= rg ahi — to herſelf; and all the world beſides, 
began the di e with complaining of the ſtrauge de- 
baucheries of the men; and — ſnew her wonderful cha- 
nty, was pleaſed torafiirm, that not one man in we 
hundred that has been bred in Landon, but has paſs d the 
chirurgeon's hands, two or three times before the day 
of marriage. Well, the lord be praiſed, ſays a gen- 
tHlewoman newly married, that ſat next her, back 0 
reaſon to complain of my hoſhand, he is no Mrunkand, 
make /me thankful for't, nor given ro led company, aud 
What ifaw of my neighbours can ſay, I am ſo ſure he 
6 ou't ! 
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on't! cries Jack Freeman, riſing up and bowing to 
her. For heaven's ſake, madam, how was it poſhble ? 
For Maſes, madam——puh ! ſays ſhe, what do ye tell 
me of M. ?— With ſubmiſſion, madam, Mo/es was an 
honeſt gentleman, and tho' he ſat down certain marks 
by which a man may know whether. his wife comes 
à maid to him lord! what ſtuff is here—yet he 
no where inſtructs the women. to know whether the 
men have been treſpaſſing before. No matter for 
that did you believe him then upon his own word? 
| | won't tell you whether I did or no? Or 
did you diſcover him to be a virgin, as we do a raw 
undiſciplined ſoldier ?— How is that -why, madam, by 
the awkard handling of his arms, and making his at- 
tacks irregularly. With that all the men fell a laugh- 
ing and the women bluſh'd behind their fans. But 
this was not enough for Fack Freeman, for with an 
aſſurance equal to that of a thorough-pac'd evidence, 
tho' he never ſaw this woman's huſband in his life be- 
fore, yet as if he had been one of his old intimate ac. 
quaintance, he thus went on—indeed, madam, I can't 
tell what ſtories Mr. N— might tell you of his own 
virtue, and all that, but I knew him ectly at the 
univerſity, He and I, madam were of the ſame col- 
lege, I believe we have drank this room full of bottled 
ale together, and we took: him for no ſaint there. 
There, went a ſcurvy report of him, but I won't juſtify 
it; becauſe fame's a common harlot, and a lyar 46 
initio. But the report was, I remember, that he was 
very great with his bed - maker; no tawdry young crea- 
ture, I muſt do him that juſtice, but a grave, ſtay d diſ- 
.creet perſon, a venerable old matron, upon my word, and 
fit to have made a wife for Burgur/dicius, if ever you 
heard of him. She wore about her girdle ſome three- 
ſcore and ten keys, which, when ſhe walked, made as 


delicious muſick as a carrier's bells. And, madam, we 


had a tradition amongſt us, that he ſeduced this ancient 
- perſon with-nine-pence in hard money, and a pair of blue 
worſted ſtockings, but God forbid that I ſhould affirm 
this; yet, for 1 I know, it may be true, for, madam, 
all fleſh is frail. Upon this the company laughed 35 
_ heartily as before; the poor gentlewoman looked blank 
3 £89 In 
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in the mouth, but ſupper came very ſeaſonably to her 
relief; ſo to eating we fell, then the fiddlers ſtruck up, 

© and we danc'd till ten. At which time the old peopie 
taking the bride's caſe into conſideration, whoſe concupi- 
I ſcence had ſtood upon tip-toes ever ſince the parſon had 


7 put her into the church-pound, took her up ſtairs, and, 
as Mr. Otaway ſays, diſh'd her neatly in bed. What 


8 happened afterwards you may eaſily gueſs. 

e fis a ſign you don't know when - are well, other- 
, wiſe you would not long ſo furiouſly to be here, only 
I upon the ſcore of the country-nymphs, as you call them; 
6 for I dare engage you'd ſoon wiſh yourſelf home again. 
« A raw wench here in the country. not to recount to : 


you a thouſand other impertinences, before you can bring 
© her to bear, will put you to the devil and all of expence * 
ia perjury: All which is ſaved in London. The women 
there, are better bred than to aſk it of you, or elſe know 

" the world too well to depend upon it. Produce but the 
" half piece, and they trouble their heads no farther about - 
Z you. But here you muſt run through as ſtrict a ſcru- - 
tiny, as if you were to take a poſt of the greateſt truſt 
4 in the government— And, my dear, will you be g 
everlaſtingly true to me— no doubt on't, child but | 
when you have ſerved your turn, you will leave me 
4 for ſomebody elſe—but indeed I won't—it would break 
4 my heart if you ſhould - never fear it—ſwear then, 

my dear, — why there is no occafion—but you ſhall 


* ſwear, dear rogue, now your honey bids you, or,. 
y ſo then you — odliged to part with as many oaths in | 
a moment, as would handſomely maintain one of the | 
* king's majeſty's garriſons for a twelvemonth. Now this f 
7 is very hard upon the ſubject, eſpecially the tender con- 
q ſcienc'd : Nay, to give you the laſt proof of their ill- 


breeding, in the critical minute of joy, when they 
ought to be all rapture and contemplation, then, even 
” then, when they ſhould be wrapt up in holy filence, 
they'll aſk you a thouſand fooliſh queſtions, as mal 2 
propos, as if one ſhould interrupt a popiſh prieſt at the 
elevation, and aſk him what a clock it is. You com- 
an plain that the damſels with you dreſs too fine, and that 
a Pretty woman, ſet out in all the advantages of art, is 
” | too luſcious a diſh to feed upon, and as bad 1 
5 x | gar. 
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ſugar, I can anſwer for no.bedy's-palate, but my o.un 
and cannot help ſaying with the fat knight in Harry the 
fourth: If ſack and ſugar is a ſin, the lord have mercy 
on the wicked. a 3 

During my ſtay in theſe parts, I have reconciled my- 

ſelf to all the ſparts of the country, but fox-hanting,. 
They have got me out twice upon that account, but if 
ever they get me again, III give them leave to hang 
me. For my part, I believe prieſt firſt invent 
it, becauſe it requires ſo much implicet faith, and the 
drudgery is ſo ſtupid. A man muſt venture his neck for 
a thing he neuer ſees, and when he has got it, tis not 

Worth his While. And this doctrine. I daily preach. 
tadthe gentlemen, but they mind me no more than the 
bankers in Lombard. ſireet did: the zealous David Jones's 
declaiming againſt uſury. | 

Thus I have plagu'd you with a; tedious long letter, 
which I have not patience: enough to look over again, 
and going to make excuſes for it, I am interrupted by 
tho · following compliments — what a plague are you 
doing all this while by yourſelf- here we have 
| heavier ſine· upon you thus I am foreed to conelude 
with {abſcribing myſelf. * | 


4 


Tau moft bamble Servant. 


T. Bxown; 
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A Bantering Letter to a Vintner-lining: near 
tbe Royal- Exchange, under the borrowed 


Name. of. a, Juſtice of Peage's. Clerk, about 4 
Baſtard - Child. 


8 JX, 15 Grays- Inn, Aug. 23, 1703. 

M LTHO” I am wholly a ſtranger to you, yet as 
all of us ought to do mutual good offices to one 
another, I was eafily inclin'd to do you the following. 
kindneſs, if you pleaſe. to make it one, for I can aſſure 
you I intended it as ſuch, and that without the leaſt 
mercenary proſpect of being rewarded for my pains-_ 
Know then, that Mr. Dazie! Arrowſmith the hoſier, one 
of the church-wardens belonging to St. Andrew's Hol- 
born, brought to my maſter, the worſhipfyl Mr: Juſtice - 
Vreton, at his. chambers in Grays-Inn, between the hours 
of eight and nine this morning, a young woman, whoſe - 
name is Judith Merryweather, living in Leatber-lane, 

at the ſign of the Hat and. Feather. The beadles of the 
pariſh had. ſome time ago obſerved her to look as if ſhe - 
was big-bellied, and knowing her to have no husband, 
acquainted the two church-wardens below the bars, (for 
you muſt know, Sirs, we have four in all belonging to 
our pariſh) with the matter, who repair'd very early 

to her lodgings this morning, and upon the pariſh mid- 

wife's atteſting her to be with · child, they very ſeyerely 
examin'd who was the true father of the child, other- 

wiſe threatning to ſend her to New-Prijon, near Ming 
ton. At the firſt ſhe would make no confeſſion, pro- 
tending ſhe had a huſband at fea in the Britannia; but 

being required by my worſhipful maſter, Juſtice Jreton, 

to produce the certihcate- of her marri e frankly 

.own'd at laſt, that it was her misfortune, {ome fix months 
ago, to be pick'd up. by you in High-Holborn, and that 

you carried her to the Runnger tavern in Gray-lan paſ- 


ſage, where, in the green room up two pair of ſtairs, 


you debauched her twice upon a chair, by the ſame. 
token you gaye her half a crown in hand, and 37 
., mi 3 


ther keeps an apple - ſtall. | 
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miſed her a pair of blue ſilk ſtockings ; concluding, that 
ſhe was never concerned with any man in the world 
but you, and that ſhe was ready to confirm this upon 
oath. My maſter hearing that * $ were a young man, 
newly ſet up for yourfelf, and being loth to expoſe 
your reputation, the ſoul and life of a tradeſman, to 
the malicious cenſure of the world; he refuſed to admit 
the young wench to ſwear againſt you, and particular- 
ly ſpoke to the two church-wardens, Mr. Daniel Arrow- 

ſmith hoſier, and Mr. Jacob Thimbleſeworth cheeſemon- 
ger, to endeavour to make up this matter amicably with 
you, to conceal your name, and give you the meeting 
this afternoon at ſix of the clock, at the Three - Tun ta- 

vern near Halborn Bars, and make as eafy a bargain 
for you as he can poſſibly, in caſe they canjectured you 
to be the right father; which will ſoon appear when the 
young wench and you are confronted together. Then, 


Sir, he ordered me to write this letter to you, to ac- 


quaint you with the time and place of meeting; as 
alſo to be there myſelf, and give him an account at 
night of all particulars. So, Sir, if yo pleaſe to en- 
quire for number fix, at the aforeſaid tavern, you will 
certainly find us there attending your coming, in hopes 
thereof you'll make a ſhort end of this ſcurvy buſineſs, 
I remain, tho' unknown, ol e 
5 SLES: Tours to Command, 
PETER AYLOFF, 


P. S. The voung woman is about fixteen, freſh- 
colour d, but a little freckled, and red-hair'd. Her mo- 


* 
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Have languiſhed a whole tedious week, which, in 
the computation. of us lovers, is an age at leaſt. 
under the the ſevereſt pains that can be imagined; and 
et, Madam, you have not vouchſafed to expreſs the 
lead compaſſion for my ſufferings, tho' you are the 
cruel occaſion of them. Why ſhould beauty affect 
arbitrary ſway, and take delight in the ruin of its wu 
alth- 
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faithful adorers ? Or why ſhould ſo. paſſionate a heart as 
mine is, that would gladly ſacrifice the whole univerſe 
to purchaſe yours, be rewarded. only with ſcorn and 
contempt ? Oh let me conjure you by thoſe dear kil- 
ling eyes, that have ,robbed me of my repoſe, to let 
me know my crime, and wherein I have offended you, 
that the whole ſervices of my life may atone for my 
tranſgreſſion: If you are reſolved to make me your vic- 
tim, do but let me know ſo much, and I'll die with 
the eagerneſs and reſignation of a martyr : For, alas ! 
my deſpair at preſent has ſo effectually mortify'd me, 
that ſhould you continue to be ſeyere, death will be 
welcome deliverer to the moſt anfortunate,s . 
HR 7. Brows, 


/ 


HENRICUS HAMMOND US. 


A D cujus namen aſſurgit 
Jui cquid g gente litetate 
Dau nam 
uod aura, nom atramento, 
Nec in marmore periturm, ſed adamaute pot us 
Exaretury: . 
Maſageres celeberrimuss vir plane ſummus, 
T heologus omnium conſurnmati Minus, 
Eruditæ pietatis decus ſimul 5 .exemplan g | 
- Sac codicis ute ps 
Facide amuium aculatiſi mus, 
Errorum Malleus, 
Poſt homines natos feliciſſimus, 
| Veritatis hyperaſpiſlee 
Supra guant dies poteſinerevaſuss. 
In cujus ſcripts... 
Elucęſcunt 
Ingenii gravitas Q. ac 
Judicii Sublimiaa & *Awpicua,. 
Sententiarum Oye D Acwvhc,- 
Docendi methoaus utiliſima, 
Nu/quam dammitans dilipentias 
Hammondus.finguan} & may. 
Vor. IV. N 
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In ipſa mortis vicinia poſfitus, 
A arla yh quaſy als. ow} 9 
Exudias mortis venerandag 
(Preter quas nibil mortale habuit ) 
Sub obſcuro hoc marmore 
Latere woluit, 
VII. Cal. Maias, 
Am. tat. LV. 
MDCLX. 
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An Epitaph on Algernoon Sidney, 168 3. 


ernoon Sidney fills this tomb, 
| An Atheift, by diſclaiming Rome: 
A rebel bold, for ſtriving ſtill 
o-keep the laws above the will, 
And hind'ring thoſe would tread 'em down, 
To leave no limits to a crown : | 
Crimes, damn'd by church and government, 
But, Oh! where muſt his ſoul be ſent ? 
Of heav'n it ever muſt deſpair, 
If that the Pope be J urn-ley there: 
And hell it ne'er can entertain, 
For there is all tyrannick reign ; 
And purgatory's ſuch pretence, 
It ne er receiv'd a man of ſenſe : 
| Where goes it then? Why, where it ought to go, 
Where neither Pope nor Devil have to do. 


An Epitaph on TA uE, Queen MARY*'s 


O G. 


F wit, or honeſty, could ſave 

Our mould'ring aſhes from the grave, 
This tone had yet remain'd unmark'd, 
J ill writ proſe, and True ſtill bark'd : 
But envious fate has claim'd its due, 
Here lies the mortal part of True. 


lis 


An Epitapb on a Stumbling- Horſe, 
His deathleſs virtues muſt ſurvive, 
To better us that are alive. 

His prudence, and his wit, were ſeen _ 
In that, from Mary's grace and mien, 


He own'd the pow'r, and lov'd the queen: 


By long obedience he confeſs'd, 

That ſerving her was to be bleſs'd. 

Ye murmurers, let True evince 

That men are beaſts and dogs have ſenſe. 
His faith and truth all Vhiteball knows, 

He ne'er could fawn, or flatter thoſe | 

Whom he-believ'd were Mary's foes: 

Ne'er ſculk'd from whence his ſovereign led him, 

Nor ſnarl'd againſt the hand that fed him : 

Read this, ye ſtateſmen now in favour, 

And mend your own, by True's behaviour, 


An Epitaph on a Stumbling-Horſe. 


ERE lies the horſe beneath this ſtone, 
Who living, oft has lain on one: 
A noble ſteed, who, as he went, 
Proclaimed ſtill his high deſcent : - 
A proudly headed nag he was, 
And hence it often came to paſs; 
Tho' he his feet nought valued, 
He ſtill tood much upon his head 
He was no war-horſe, yet he knew + 
The art to ſquat and lie perdu ; 
Yea, many a horſe, long train'd inwars 
Had never half ſo many ſcars: 
There's only this ſmall difference in't, 
Theirs were ſteel wounds, but his of flint. 
He was no hunter, nor did care 
To follow chace of fox or hare; - 
Yet had this property of hound, 
He ſtill was felling on the ground. 
And tho' dame nature did not frame 
Him for a finder of the game; 
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Vet were it loſt, none certainly _ 

Wou'd ſooner ſtumble on't than he, . 

He was no racer, as ſome ſay, 

The' ſome conclude the other way; 8 
And ſay, for ſwiftneſs he might run 

Againit the horſes of the ſun: © 


270, An Epitaph.on a,Stumbling;Harſe.. 
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But ſome ſay no, for, by this knack, 

He ſtill throws jocky from his back. 

Some for rabaptiſt him beſpatter, 

For dipping rider oft in water; 

But all no quaker him conclude, 

Becauſe with knee reſpect he ſhew'd: 

Some think him papiſt, cauſe ſo prone 

He was to worſhipping of ſtone: . | 
Some think again, that tripping he . 
Confutes infallibility. , 
But moſt allow him (which is worſe) 

No more religion than a horſe; 

Well, now he's dead, nor wonder is't, 

For mother-earth long fince he kiſt; 

And what it was, full well did know, : 
To turn his heels up long ago. 

If any to enquire ſhall pleaſe 

What caus'd his death, twas a diſeaſe, 

Call'd Epilep/e by learned Leech, 

But falling ſickneſs in plain ſpeech. 

And to confirm it for a truth, 

He often foamed at the mouth. 

And our good coroner finds he hath, 

By his own tumbling, caus'd his death. 
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ORA CU LU M. 271 
In king's high way, pray let him reſt, 209% 
With ci in pda on his breaſt: 


« Here lies the horſe, that fell and roſe . 
« But now (the learned ſay) muſt riſe no more.” 
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ORACUL UM. 
Eu, Germania li 
| "Venit" = Hempus, 


Nomen Leopoldus — in omen, 
Pello duo, 
Capitale feiliret Germaniæ Hofes: 
Pulſum jam alterum widimus, 
Alterum brevi pellendum ſperamus, 
Sultanum & Ludovicum, 5 a | 
 Utriimique magnum; i 
Alterum quondam orbis terrorem, nunc ludibrium. | 
Turcia ſub ill, a tot ſeculis, + . | » 
Gallia /ub hoc, a paucis luſtris, f 
Invitam ſe jackilavit: 
Alteriim winci 7055 „ alter docuit, 
3 cum Germanis ferit 
inti annorum, 
Fe & fregit ; 
"Alter = rn, * initium aller: 
Pari uterque was pr lulu, 
Ale, ut le Tekely, 
Hic, ut phy de Furſtemberg, 
Firmaret. 
Tekly chriftianus contra chriſtianos, 
Furſtemburg Germanus contra Jermanos, 
Uterque duxiſ hoftes, 
Sed pari ut ſperamus ſucceſſu. 
Nec omine caret 
Ludovicus nomine Decimus quartus : 
 Interroganti eum, 
Quid es ? Sum Turea: 
Nomen & omen referre. 
Nis al firebirur ergo, 
Dued Ludovicus Turca 
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272 Prophecies out of. Merlin's Carmen. 


Parem cum Turca experturus fit fortunam ? 
' Tranfit enim uox, 
ua 
No#urnm Sidus, & animal, 
Tuna, & Gallus, regnant : 
Exortus eft dies ; 
N., luna per ſolem cæpit obſeurart : 
Et cum acuila inter ſolis verſetur raaias, 
Defat Gallicinium, | 
Nec Gallus amplius cantabit. 
Venit enim tempus 


+ © ig © | 
LV DoVICYs Maga, bre flet par V,, 
Nam lilaeræ numerales dant numerum 
MDCLAXXPTIL. 


The Epfom Duel, 1 689. 


Sing of a duel in Epſom befell, 

1 "Twixt ſa ſo-la Durfey, and ſo-la mi Bell: 

But why do I mention the ſcribbling brother? 

For naming the one, you may gueſs at the other. 
Betwixt them there happen d a horrible clutter, 

Bell ſet up the loud pipes, and Dur/*y did ſplutter. 
Draw, Bell, wert thou dragon, I'll oil thy ſoft note, 
Thy ſqueaking, ſaid t'other, for I'll cut thy throat. 
With a ſcratch on the finger the duel's difpatch'd, 


Thy Chneas (O Sidney I was never ſo match'd. 


Prophecies out of Merlin's Carmen, 1690. 
A Rthurus veniet, clypeo cen nomen ab aureo 


Side a divitits ſibi quærat nominis umbram, 
Sed weniet certe ; Majoribus integer auſis. 
Holios certo ſibi junget fœaere fratres, 
Non unda, non faxa illum, non impius enſis, 
Impediunt currentem, & mollia juſſa ferentem. 
Diis charum, ſacrumg; caput nec fulmina tangent, 
Axem humeris torquet, fugit inde volubile ferrum, 
Abſekvitque dess tantum peccare timentes, 


Alas wer juncoſque dabit; ſed proxima meſſts 

Lilia, fic dominus lati lætabitur orbis. 

Interea diros fremitus terraque marigue, 

Delphinogeum tunc circumludite monſirum, 

Per regis cameras, cœli laquearibus aptas 

Multague tunc infanda wvidebitis. His dare finem 
Ferridus Ifiacis curret Neptunus ab undis, 197255 

Nec feret hoc dux Penigerum. 


The Cavalcade, &c. 273 


Sure as ye live, who 4rthur's fate deplore, 
Heav'n for you has an Arthur yet in ſtore; 
" Behold his deeds, and thence the man proclaim, 
Tho' a gilt helm or riches ſtamp his name. 
From Solus he calls a ready wind, 
And carries every element his friend, | 
Heay*n's darling! Him no inſtrument of war 
May touch, nor boldeſt thunder ſinge his hair. | 
O.Zelus ! O ye gods The ball is hurl'd, cr 
That ſhoulder hurt, where will you fix the world? 1 
He, Britain's angel, in one moon ſhall mow | 
The flags. and ruſhes which in Bog/and grow ; | | 
The lilies, a white harveſt, next ſhall crown | | 
His ſacred head, and all the world's his own. /- { 
Againſt God's wind, tho' hell may drive the tide 
In the king's chambers, tho? a dolphin ride ; 
Vet ſure that rout ſhall the proud * rue, 
St. Michael comes with all his winged crew; 
And Neptune will the brutes no longer bear, 
Thunder begins, and wonder ends the war. 


— «oe — Wy . 


Me Cavalcade, and ' diſbanding the Roval Re- 
_ giment;, a Ballad for Jo. Haynes, 1690. 


LL you that have proteſtant ears to hear, 
| A Each of you prepare to ſhed a ſalt tear; 
For know that our monarch intends to diſband 
The only brave heroes _ conquer Treland. | _ 
The fierce royal regiment, as brave men and willing. 
As Dutchmen, or Danes, or thoſe Inneſkilling, | wo 
N 4 Muft 
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„ The .Cavaleade, &c. | 
Matt now be eaſhier'd without any rewards, - 
Who once did pretend to 3 the king's guards. 


O had you but ſeen them mareh with that decorum, 
That no Reman triumph cou'd e' er go before them; 
Some ſmoaking, ſome whiſtling, all thinking no harm, 
Like Tori/oire attornies eoming up to a term. 


On long-tails, on bob-tails, on trotters, on pacers, 
On pads, hawkers, hunters, on higlers, or racers; 
You'd have {worn knights, ſquires, prigs, cuckolds and 


Appear'd all like ſo many great Alexander 


Theſe Heroes, who thorow all dangers durſt go, 
Moſt bravely deſpiſing blood, battel, and foc, 
Were mounted on feeds the laſt lord mayor's day, 
From 7 Wen coach, cart, and dray. 


*T'was on that very day their proweſs was ſhown, 

For guarding the king thro"the fire. works o'th town; 

The . — unhorſt, and their lac'd coats were 
il d, | * 

Yet theſe fear d no 122 e or child. 


The cornet, whoſe noſe tho' it ſpoke him no Roman, 

Was mounted that day on a horſe feared no man; 

Believe me, ſor all o'er his trappings fo ſumptuous, 

He ty'd ſquibs TICS mighty preſumptuous. 

III. 

But note his deſign, tas worth your admirinſg, 

Twas — let the queen ſee how his horſe would ſtand 
fring; | 

Not wiſely confidering what *twas to be married, 

For at firing of the ſquibs = own miſtreſs miſcarried. 


Th' Auabaptiſt, who ſquirts his zeal into his maid, 
In his jackboots, "both night and day, preach'd, ſlept, 
| and-pray'd ; | f 7. DO 
For jingling has ſpurs chim'd them all in as well 
Ia ſermon, or prayers, as any ſans- bell. 


The 
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The Cavaltade, ce. 275 

The Liæutenant-Colinel being thrown by his jennet, 

His- ſon- in- law thinking Tome treachery in it, | 

Did tender him the oaths, which the horſe took they ſay;, 

But ſwore by the lord they went down like chopp'd hay, 
XI . v- A 


He the beaſt of an 7ri/ papilt did buy, 

So doubting his courage and his loyalty, 

Taught him to eat with his 2 opowderds 
And prance to the b _ lilly-bullero, 

A noble ſtout ſcrivener, who now ſhall be nameleſs, 
That in time of action he might be found blameleſs,, 
A war- horſe of timber from a Dutch carver buys, 
To learn with more e horſe- exerciſe. 
Wich one eye on's honour, the other on's gain, 

He fixes a deſſe on Bucepbalus main; 

That ſo by that means he his palfry beſtriding, 
Might practice at once 3 writing and riding. 
But oh ! the ſad news that our heroes confounds 

To Ireland their own Hke the Faſt trumpet ſounds; 
The king has invited lord-mayor and ſhrieve Hablin; 
To · dine on Mid/unimner ay, yok him in Dublin. 


Good lord! how this news ſets the champions a trems 
bling, | 3 

And now quite forgetting their wonted diſſemblinę 

Can think them of noching but ſuits and ion 

Of humble addreſſes, of _ and conditions. 

O who'll march for me? now ſpeak any that dare, 

A horſe and a hundred pounds for him, that's fair; 

Dear courtier excuſe me from Teagueland and ſlaughter: 

And take, which you pled, my wife or my daughter, 


Some feipn'd-to. he lume, ſome feign'd to be clapt, 
At laſt finding they themſelves had thus trapt, 
Unanitnouſly they to the king all addreſt, 

And told the bare truth, "tas all brit a jeſt. 


2 


276 A BALL A p on the Times, 1696. 
| „ 5 
A jeſt! quoth the king, and with that the king ſmil'd, 
It re'er ſhall be ſaid ſuch a jeſt ſhall be ſpoil'd; __ 
Therefore, now I break you, in peace all depart, 
For 'twas more your n my deſert. 
Xl ” 


Thus happily freed from the dreadful vexation, 

Of being defenders of this or that nation, 

They kiſs'd royal fiſt, were drunk all for joy, 

Then broke all their ſwords, and cry'd, Vive le Roy. 


4 BALLAD on the Times, 1696. 


Ood pps; what will you of all be bereft ? 
Will you never learn wit while a penny is left ? 
We are all, like the dog in the fable, betray'd, 
To let go the ſubſtance, and ſnap at the ſhade : 
| 5 Our ſpecious pretences, f 
| '2 And foreign expences, 
To war for religion, will waſte all our chink ; 
t's clipt, and it's ſnipt; 
It's lent, and it's ſpent. Ee 
Tall 'tis gone, till 'tis gone, 1 the devil, I think. 
N 225 
We pay for our new born, and we pay for our dead; 
We pay if we're fingle, we pay if we wed: 
Which ſhews, that our merciful fenate don't fail 
To begin at the head, and tax down to the tail. 
| 1 We pay through the noſe, 
For fubjefiing of foes ; 2 
But, for all our ex pences, get nothing but blows: 
5 Abroad we're deſeated, | 
| At home we are cheated, 161320 
And the end on't, the end on't, the lord above knows. 
704 parent @ jy AS 5s --8 
We have parted with all our old money, to ſhew “ 
How we fooliſhly hope for a plenty of new; T 
But might have remember'd, when't came to the puſh, 
That a bird in the hand, is worth two inthe buſh : s 
| S 


ſe 


LoYV ZII Y ERS, Ce. 277 
Are kept under hat ches 
At rack and at miange like: beaſts in the ark; 
+1... - Since our burgeſſes and knights 
* Make us pay for new lights, | 
Why ſhou'd we, why ſhou'd we be kept in the dark? 


eee 


oe nen enn Mr enn ann 41 4 g 
Lovz-LzTTzxs written to Madam Main- 
tenon, ſtolen out of her Cloſet by one of _. 
her Servants. «hs 

The Marquis de Chevereule*s Love-Letter. 

— MAD AM," Ros - 553 Ba 422 mm 
-*A FTE R having oftentimes aſſured you in conver- 
4 ation, that I love you more than myſelf, I take 
the liberty to write to you, that I may give you fuller 
- evidences of my ſincerity, and at the fri time to make 
this proteſtation before you, that notwithſtanding all your 
- difference, Fihall ever perſeyere to adore you. I am 
ſenfibly afflicted that I had not the honour to take my 
leave of you before my departure; I have fought every 
_ - occafion with the utmoſt diligence : But you, my cruel 
fair one, think that I am not aifciently puniſhed for my 
tranſgreſſions, either by your rigour, or my own deſpair, 
You have hitherto induſtriouſly avoided my company, 
becauſe you very well foreſaw that one moment of your 
charming converſation would ſweeten and lenify all that 
chagrin which your abſence had created. Let me per- 
ſuade you, Madam, to quit all thoſe cruelties that are ſo 
diſagreeable, and contrary: to the faireſt ſex; confider 
the violence, of my paflion, and by an act of generoſity, 
which is ſo peculiar to our nature, return one heart for 
another; mine is altogether yours, it will ſuffer no other 
image to be impreſs d upon it, but that of your charm- 
ing perſon, nor will it be ever ſeparated from you. 
Siye me therefore ſome {mall room in yours, tis the 
Hubs end (1148 Dahn only 
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LoOoYELIZTTIETAS 
only thing 1 in the world which I beg; AND and for the 
attaining of it, I would-willingly abandon my fortune 
and my dignity. Let me then -conjure you, Madam, 
to comply with my paſſion, — yourfelf abſolute 
miſtreſs, not only, of my heart, but alfo of every thing 
that iI:poſſeſs. Phe - bearer ! hereof will bring me your 
anſwer: I beſeech you that you'll no more deny me this 
favour, than any thing: elle that:I have requeſted o Ow 5 
without which you'll reduee, to -the - extremity 0 
pair, the perſon, that preſerves his life upon 3 other 
re than to love, nor his fortunes, that to ſexve you. 
„ WN SE. 


The Marg of Chevereuſe 10 Maden Main. 
tenon. | | 


oF] pats reaper; 
olved: my 15 xaur „ you 
have your ſatisfaction upon me in a few days; 15540 you'll 
have been abſent from you, I have not een able to 
procure one moment's releaſe from my torments. Haw - 
ever, if you'll be pleaſed to alleviate .my pains with, one 
word from your adorable hand, I. ſhall have ,the.conſo- 
lation to be remembered by you. 2 it = 2 
ſeech you; and if you diſdain to. anſwer oſe, at 
leaſt anfwer the verſes, which are ſent Jou 1 
Paſſionate and ſincere of lovers, | 
Dx SA 


J. 
AIR Goddeſs ] whoſe victorious charms. 
Have made a conqueſt. oder my heart; 
When will you fill my long - expecting arms, 
And bid my eruel fears 8 ? 


Since envious fate your on rm 


No peaceful reſt has 'd:the: 
The day has ſeen nokind 
Ten thouſand martyrdoms I — endur d. 


CET ⁰ As. a5. A 
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Or if ery fate you 
ad po — I. mut bleed, 


140 Maden NMafcrRGOx. bod 
11, 


ure my deſpair, 
SIND 


Ana pathetiek tone pronounce my death; 
nud Ewith freedom will reſign-my'breath. a 


Lobe Fate polen io the Hlorible Guflernctte 
hy the Marguis af Cheuereuſe, after dis 
» Recovery from a yore” Fit. 


1 
E L'Lmow, impetious fair, I find 
Vou have your lover's death deſign'd: 
Since you that could have eas d my wretched ſtate, 
Have added to, my cares, on urg'd my coming fate, 


De love whiſpers mmyrear, 


Bat love, alas] gives place to fear; 
Aw eful neſpect diſarms my hands, | 
And to my U e 161096 ALES 


Ah! muſt your wounded lover die > 
And ſee his balm, and ſee his cure ſo. nigh > 
Or hallthe boldly ſeize.a kils ? 
A prelude to 2 greater 8 
N . thell-athoufand deaths endure, 

'er he'll by ſacrilege attempt his cure, 
And his dear Guillemette offend. 
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To the ſame'; delivered Va Peaſant. | 


A M perſuaded, that if I did not live intirely for you, 

I had not been able, by this time, ſo much as to lift 
up my eyes to ſee you without dying. 1f I could have 
had the honour to take my leave of you, and know your 
ſentiments, I had received ſufficient conſolation. Dome 
then the favour, that I may enjoy one minute's conver- 
ſation with you, in ſome place or other: Alas ! who 
could have believed that we ſhould be ſo cruelly ſepa- 
rated, when we were juſt apon the point of meeting ? 
However, it does not ſignify much; and I have that 
favourable opinion of your charity, that it will repair 
the loſs we have mutually ſuſtained. Adieu, my dear, 
let me know how matters go with you. Vou may con- 
fide intirely in the bearer, for he's truſty and faithful. 


Her Anſwer to the Marquis, pi into the 

hv Peaſants Pocket, 
SIR, {ate Lic rd n 0 te yz 

Ltho' I have not ſeen. you ſince my departure from 

a ——, yet I have not ſuffer'd that paſſion to be 

extinguiſhed, which you have kindled in my heart. For 

a proof of this, let me find you to-morrow about four 

o'clock, diſguiſed in a female habit, on the fide of the 

- wood that joins the high-way ; there I ſhall have the 
honour to ſee ou. UGH Toy Anne try 


Ten Years after ſhe was the Marquis*'s Miſtreſs, 
be propos d ber in Marriage to a Judge of 
the Finances. Tbe young Judge's Leiter to 
the Marquis, againſt entering upon à ſerond 
Marriage. 1 

. 
Fter having made ab undance of reflections upon the 

f A inconvenience and misfortunes that marriage gene- 


rally carries along with it, I have taken up a reſolution 
| 5 not 


fi S. 


to Madam MAINXTREHMHON. 261 

not to venture N. the ſecond time on that outrageous 
ſea, but to paſs the remainder of my life in ſecurity in the 
harbour. 'The. moſt, convincing. arguments that ſerved 
to determine my opinion in this caſe, were ſent me in 
a letter by a poet, a friend af mine: I have tranſcribed 
a copy of them for you, that you may ſee the advice 
which he gives me, and with what an invincible aver- 
ſion he declaims againſt matrimony. In the mean time 
I ſhall never ceaſe to make you all the acknowledgments 
in the world for your infinite favours; and I am hear- 
tily diſpleas'd with myſelf, that I cannot force my incli- 

nation ſo far; as to offer my vows to that charmin 
© perſon you deſigned for me. You may reaſonably be- 
lieve, that providence never deſigned me for ſo. great 
a bleſſing ;} however, I ſhall always reſerve that honour, 
of writing myſelf CI OT Far ATE 46 wt Kd 
1 | Tur, &c. 


POSTSCRIPT! 
| The Ferſes ſent in the ſame Letter, i 


H E huſband's the pilot, the wife is the ocean, 
He always in danger, ſhe always in motion: 
And he that in wedlock twice hazards his carcaſe, 
Twice 3 a drowning; and, faith, that's an hard 
Even at our weapons the female defeats us, 
And death, only death, can ſign our Quietus. 
Not to tell you ſad ſtories of liberty loſt, | 
How our joys are all pall'd, and our pleaſures all crof,, 
This Pagan confinement, this damnable ſtation, - Þ =» 
Suits no order, nor age, nor degree in the nation. 
The Levite it keeps from parochial duty, | 
For who can at once mind religion and beauty? 
The rich it alarms with.expences and trouble, | 
And a poor beaſt, you know, will ſcarce carry double. 
"Twas invented, they ſay, to keep us from falling, 
Oh the virtue and grace of a ſhrill caterwauling ! | 
Bat it pales in your game. Ay, but how do you know, Sir, 
How often your neighbour breaks up the incloſure ? 1 | 


— 
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For chis is the prineipal comfort of marriage, 
You mat eat, tho a hundred have ſpit in your porridge. 
Fone mum nec rr mind, 5 2 or eure, | 
Her. glaſs i5Ber"purde-and' ber 'g -ireor ; on 
2 primes her gay looks 22 un early devotion, 
here he pathits, and be patthes, und fiudier euch motion ;. 
Not to plemſe the dnllyight of ber comiuguliſaryr, 

Bat ch torfotrd evtrygaping pre ator. 

If at night you're unactiwe, and fail of performing, 

Euter thunder, and lightning, and bloodſhed next morn- 


nes Rode bone of your fille, thanks, dear Mr. Horner, 
This comes of your finning with crape in a corner. 
Then = malce up the breath, all your might you muſt 
And 1 ſweat, like a ſlave at the pally. 
But ſtill you muft charge, oh bleſſed condition! 
Tho' you know to your coſt, yau've no. more ammu- 
nition” 7 *- 7 78 
Till at laſt, my dear mortified tool of a man, 
You're not able to make a poor flaſh in tlie pan. 
Fire, female, and flood, begin with a letter, 
And the world for them all ſcaree a farthing's the better: 
The flood ſoon is gone, and the fire you may humble, 
If into the flames ſtore of water you tumble. 5 
But the ſmue of a female, on the word of a friend, 
Is ne'er to ; —— but * world without end. 
You may c engines and pumps in the nation) 
| To — the flame, and allay — if 
| But may piſs out as well the laſt conflagration, 
| Thus, Sir, I have ſent you my thoughts of the matter, 
| — Judge you as you pleaſe, but I ſcorn to flatter, | 


On ExJOTUEN T. 


Zut as reſiſtance ſeeds the flame, 
And fans the dying ſire; 
So dull enjoyment ſpoils the game, 
By palling the deſire. 


® Theſe lines, never printed beftre, 


* 


* 
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'N 


 *Monfrenr Stharron's Sifter*s verſes on ber Bro- 

 »#her-being bilk'd of bil Spouſe's Maidenhead - 

on the Marriage-Night. That ſecret bein 
reveal d, broke the Poet's Heart. 


| HERE's no body knows this ſecret but I, 
| Which I've heartily ſworn to conceal, par ma y: 
And Pre promis'd without any damn'd reſervation, 
Not to utter one word to a ſoul in the nation. 
Then muſt F conceal it? alas and alack ! 
I may promiſe as well to bear Paul's on my bark. 
But then if F tell it, L ruin my brother, 
Why i' faith F can't help it, as: well he as another. 
This telling of errete is a part of our charter, e 
And for my part, F fear, I' die no'body's martyr, 
Well, let me conſider once more of the matter, a 
Either burn, or diſelbſe it; why troth chuſe the latter. 
But then if I ſpeak it, farewell reputation, | 3 
And befides I may raiſe his ſevere indignation, . 
But what woman alive can conceal fornication? 
Not a female on earth can cuckoldom ſm other,, 
Then don't take it Ill from your flſter, good brother: 
Von know what che matron (aid unto her daughter, 
: Ne'er long keep a ſecret,” nor long hold your water. 


- 


" f# 


The French King's Leiter to Madam Scarron, 
who was afterwards. Madam Maintenon. 


1 Am to tell you, Madam, chat · your reſiſtance las ex- 1 
tremely aſtoniſh'd me; me, - ay, that habe been bi- | 
therto accuſtom'd to victory, and was never before te- 

fus d. I always believ'd, that being a king, it was 
ſufficient. ta give apy ſign of my deſire, in order to ac- 
compliſh it; but I perceive the contrary by your ri- 
gours, and therefore to oblige you to ſoſten them, Was 

the occaſion of this letter. «Let: me oonjure yon, my 

| deareſt, to love me, or at leaſt make. as if you loved 
me. 


2384 On the Death of Mrs, BI LTO V. 


me. Towards evening I ſhall come to ſee you, and if 
then I find you no more favourable to me than at your 
other viſits, you will reduce to extremity of deſpair the 


. moſt paſſionate of Iovers, 
| LOUIS, 


To Mr. Synh----m at Cambridge. 


"2 


A lines hereunto ſubjoin'd, were occaſion'd by 
1 the death of a lady really beautiful and ſtriftly F 
virtuous, 'an ornament to her ſex, and the delight of 
her parents, and this lovely flower, even in blooming, 
dy'd; what a loſs the world ſuſtain'd? and what 
* was bury'd in obedience to almighty providence ? | 
he reſignation: of her parents equal'd. the filence of 
her departure, and ſurviving friends preſerve her me- 
mory for imitation : Thoſe who knew her were tranſ- 
ported with her converſe, thoſe who have truly heard 
of her were aſtoniſn'd at her virtues, and her death 
ſeemꝭ d a calm tranſlation from uncertain comforts to the 
throne of endleſs happineſs ; her patient behaviour diſ- 
pell'd the puſillanimous clouds of her relations, dying 
an. example worthy of their obſervation : And now pre- 
ſuming the guard of chriſtianity a ſufficient barrier againſt 
| _—_— force, I beg leave to. offer the following copy 
Ot veries. . | 


On the Death of Mrs. Bilton: 


HAT, couldſt not thou a blooming beauty ſpare 

1 And muſt your dart deſcend on ſuch a fair? 
Lucinda's dead, and has refigned the prizes 
To fainter charms, and leſs inviting eyes. 

But tis à fign thou'rt blind, regardleſs death, 

A Vandal wou'd have ſpar d that valid breath: 
But thou'rt all ice, unalterably cold, 
- Uncharm'd by beauty, and unbrib'd by gold : 
Whilſt zealous vows did in the church aſcend '' | 

| Beyond the flars, I could not but offend ; = 
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if f 
1 fix'd my eyes, and thoughts, and heart on Jeu, 
. 12 juſt debt, and abſolutely due. x. 
: Nor hall that day eſcape my calendar, l 
| When you aſcended, and became a flar. 
A No, I will conſeerate your final hour, 
No time ſhall e er your memory devour ; - 47 
Laſting as virtue ſhall thy darling name | | 
Survive the tomb, and aged bonour claim, 
Had ſeine for ever in the rolls of fame. - | 
; Tour humble t, 
7 | 
= | T. B. 
Y | | 
f Þ 
4. Epitaph upon Sanan, 4 Taylor 8 Wi . 
14 ROM Abraham's boſom, full of lice, . 
2 To Abraham's boſom in paradiſe, 
Poor Sarab's ghoſt has took its flight, 
g And bid the Touſy rogue good night. 
h | a Brown. 
S | 
a 22 1244 Epitaph 3 P 0. 
. E RE lies the body of barren Peg, 
lt Who had no iſſue. but her leg: 
F ut to her praiſe, for ſhe had that cunning, 
. Whilſt one ood ſtill, the other was running. 


T. BROWN 


An Epitaph upon Charming PE OO v. 


ND ER this marble, Peggy lies, bs 
Whodid ſo- often ſpread her chighs, | 
And made Philander's courage riſe. | 

This morſel of delicious luſt, 

That kiſs'd with ſo fincere a guſt, | 

Is now diſſolv'd to common duſt. 

Her hands (forgive we if I'm blunt) 

Will now no mom, as they were wont, 

dee lore s ſailors to her 


* 
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Her limbs that us'd to move ſo nice, 

And taſte love's pleaſures in a trice, 

Are now, alas ! as cold as ice. 

To tell the truth as ſhort as can be, 

She kill'd herſelf with drinking brandy, 

And - for her dear jack. a-dandy. 
Thus did our charming nymph expire 
According to — — TR. 

And as ſhe liv'd, ſhe dy d by fire. 

Hector, my boy, of thee I beg 

Not to forget the illuſtrious Peg, 
But o'er her tomb lift up thy leg, 

Then pifs ſuch deluges of rain, 

Into exuberant a ſtrain, 8 

As ſhall o erflow the world again. 

This tribute's to her- aſhes dde, 0 
Whoſe loſs ten thouſand youths will rue: = 
And fo immortal Peg adien., © 


*The Name of Bis Danſſh dog. 


: 


Oz the dratbuf the Date f GlOVORST ER. 


OR Ghucefttr's dench, Which ſadly we deplore, 
Though . Thou'd — it more ; 
Left he with Nurnetf s faith ſhould beimbru'd, ' 
Or learn of C truth or gratitude : 
eſt two ſuch maſters ſhould their rules inſtill, 
And his young ſoul with poiſonous precepts fill. 
Untimely fate heay'n timely did employ, . 


And to pteferte ine man, deſtroy d' the bey. 
Legacy fer the Ladies: Or, ChARAc TRS 
of the Women of the Age. 

The Character of e Wonian. 


＋ HAT which we call galaitty, is *a fond feliſ of 
the world, and of its pleaſures in ganeral; and this 
ſpirit is born with the male ex. Their natural tem. 
per contributes much to"foppery ; but their — 
N wm 


„ a wmy 0 0Q 


eeWanTrons Woman: 237 
gut, and fo renders the. folly entire. coil iin- 
1 and. this is the beſt miſiręſi beſtou d upon 
it. Knox not. what. unhappy fate, the very care 
Fig = = es of chat er s perfection deltroys it: So ſoon 
as. a —— to ſpeak, ſhe. is. taught pete ſ bingo, but 
ſex hat arew/eful; Her. firſt ſteps are directed for dan- 
cing and, to zvoid. tha, — labour of m her. 
a gir/pgus þ0x/0n,,, her friends are contented to make her- a 
n is only. taught che. art of pleaſing, but not 
. 
cople- 1 pred Gay aſh the roſe, behaviour awd 4 
agu of, women; for my part, 1 wonder- as much 
SF for hat can they: expect of perſons thus edu- 
Their natural, diſpaſitions ineline them. to a ſoſt 
d eaſy. life, and to agreeable things: Their beauty 
Mn ſelf-love.z and inſtead. of deſtroying. this effemi- 
nate; 7endency,.they.are; ſupply'd with divers modiſhivices, 
that, ſtrengthen. the ill habit, and. make 'em--only- take - 
the mares elight in it. 
oung woman knows. her- religion only by her ca- 
2 the ſciences only by name, and virtus only in 
145 She, undetſtands nf to d nicety, but knows 
ng of, the real and good intentions of it. She plays 
all orts of games, and reads;no.other.books but what 
are fitter to corrupt than. inſtruct her. And what will be 
3 the con ſequence of. chis firſt miſmanagement ? An aver- 
ſion to all that is god, for want of knowing what it is; 
a diſlike of commendable things, for want ot underſtand- 
— andi a ſpirit of conamt and envy, produced 
by. ignorance,. which makes thoſe. women, who know no- 
thing, but what ſhe herſelf is, and is poſſpſſed but wich 
| what ſhe knows herſelf, give up her- whole time to the 
cargo, pleaſing, and, beſtaw. als +her.praiſes- on her own. 
axims. Theſe — the conſequences of — n6-35 7 
8 Youth, which has receivid no other. inſtructious but ſuch 
as make it ſtill the mare in love with ãũtſelf, and leſs ac- 
uainted with itſelf. It frames a ſcheme of perfechions 
uitahle to its own proper palate, and the cuſtoms of the 
f © It is from ſuch models that women-take. a draught. 
their conduct ret and the reſult of all this is 
8 an unhappy, though. general confuſiqn: in their under · 
bh ſtanding and — ; 
I | Vanity 


e 
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Vanity is ſo imprinted in the minds of women, that 
nothing leſs than a ſupernatural hand can totally efface 
it. It is a prudent intention to deprive them of the ſenſe 
of true knowledge, but an ill effect is all the fruit of 
that good 4% gn; to prevent their falling into the pride 
of the ba learned, they are led into the paths of igno- 
rance, pride, and affetation; and firmly believe, that to 
underſtand the wvor/d, is in them as 2 a talent, as the 
profoundeſt learning in men; and that their perfecti- 
ons conſiſt in nothing more, than in being ſkill'd in 
the ways of pleaſing men; and therefore they make it 
their whole application. A woman reads with no other 
deſign, than to inform herſelf of others intrigues, and 
from thence to know better how to manage her own: 
She drefles herſelf, not with an intention to be more 
charming, but to charm more men; and think it a dimi- 
nution to their beauty, to make but one conqueſt, tho 
it be never ſo. conſiderable ; and deſign not to fix them- 
ſelves inviolably on one, but to gain many, being much 
better pleaſed with the croud of their /overs, than with the 
reality of love. | | 8 

They ſtudy their looks, (many of their charms be- 
ing but the convulſion, of their eyes) and which agrees 
beſt with them they prefer; and all this is manag'd with 
a wonderful art : They frequently add with deſign to 
their charms that which zature had refus'd them with 
Juſtice. Finally, they conſult all the pre-external ad- 
vantages, in order to attract love; and theſe deſigns are 
of ſo large an extent, that they no ſooner find they pleaſe 
one /ubje&, but they are ready to pleaſe others alſo; and 
every new conqueſt inflames em ſtill with a deſire of ex- 
tending their victories yet farther ; and the vanity of their 
deſires continues, tho the power to pleaſe has been long 
fince extinguiſhed. 

The employment of a vain woman is very ſingular 
ſhe is idle, tho? perpetually in action: From morning 
till night their thoughts are on what they love; they 
ſpeak to all they meet, though they have nothing to ſay 
to them: The exterior of acquaintance is all they aim 
at; and affect familiarity, to, be thought worthy of 
Sriendſvip. As \hey chatter only to prevent the cen- 


- ſure 


W 


a WANTON WOMAN. 289 


Jure of Rapidity, ſo the /ap-dog, monkey, and ſquirrel, 
are as copious ſubjects of their wit and raillery, as any 
of the neighbours, as frequent objects of their tender- 
eſt careſles, their moſt endearing languages, and their 
moſt ſolid ſatisfaQion, - Their ignorance neceſſitates em to 
this ridiculous diverſion ; for as they admire nothing but 
themſelves, ſo virtuous converſation would put em out of 
countenance, and a ſerious reflection make em diſfracted. 

But, alas! their conduct reſts not here, in time that 
continual idleneſs grows tedious: yet being unwilling 
to ſhake it quite off, and in the room of it take ſome 
profitable employment unknown to them, they indulge 
themſelves in irregular defires, and this leads them to 
baſe and dangerous attempts. The afe&ions of their 
hearts being the rule they go by, they employ their 
whole minds in the ſatisfaction they procure to them- 
ſelves ; and ſhutting their ears to the voice of duty and 
reaſon, they ſtudy but to pleaſe their predominant paſſi- 
ons, and to render their minds the inſtruments of the 
diſorders of their hearts: For as they have an equal ſhare _ 
of natural parts with the men, (only with this difference, 
that they are not ſo rightly applied) the witty wanton - 

pleaſes more, deceives much better, and is not one _ 
grain the more improv'd by it; for aut is the moſt dan- 
gerous weapon when ill applied, and taken off of good 
and worthy ſubjects, to exerciſe ſuch vicious uſes as per- 
vert it. 

Yet this is what moſt women do; a quick apprehenſi- 
on ſerves but_to render them more inconſtant : Solidity 
makes them more crafty.; penetration makes them more 
ſatyrical, and all thoſe e make them more proud, 
and fitter objects of our ſcorn and contempt, which is 
the only juſt reward of their imaginary merits. They 
are commonly valued proportionable to the duration of 
their affections, that is, for a moment. Their beauties _ 
ſurprize us, their wit engages us, and their defects drive 
us away again. A thouſand pleaſing teys draw men to 
them, and as many reaſons make them to be avoided by 
them; voluptuouſneſs intices men on again, and wiſ- 
dom perſuades him to make no ſlay with them, and to 


make men to entertain them more through /attery than 
real application. 


A uan- 
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A wanlon or loge woman runs herſelf into all ſorts, of « 
extreams 3 prodigality accompanies all;her, expences, and 
covetauſneſs: attends all her frugality ; for, virtue haying 
no ſhare.in her conduct; ſhe can never entertain a juſt, ae. 
dium in any thing. If ſhe loves, though but for a minute, it 
borders upon fury, If ſhe hates, it will fall longer, .1 
canfeſs, but, ſoaner or later, always terminates In re- 
venge. If ſhe wiſhes, it is with inſatiable deſires. If 
ſhe fears, her approbenhong are without bounds, Vet, 
notwithſtanding this prodigious, heap . of, dreadful qua- 
liges, ſhe is pleaſing ; and her air, her ways, her beau- 
ty, Sc. ſeduce men, and enſlaye them to their falſe 
merits, Bat in requital, a woman frequently pays ſe- 
verely for thoſe impoſitions, and the love ſhe inſpires; 
for it being wholly grounded on intereſt, as its cauſe, 
commonly it happens, that the. fruit of ſuch commerce 
is the wine of the man's fortune ſometimes, but always 
of the woman's reputation; and, as, ſhe has not rendered 
the man really happy, neither-has_he,increaſed much her 
riches, and being both diſguſted of their, familiarity, 
they ſhare betwzxt them ſorrow and regret, which. are 
the uſual reſults of a wild illegitimate paſhon. Seriouſly, 
if thoſe light women did but once examine their conduct 
with ſome grains of. reaſon, they would not complain of 
any misfortune. that mappen 40 them, but employ them- 
ſelves to correct thoſe defects; and dent their natural 
tendency, their ill education, and their bad habits, muſt 
render the change of their manners very difficult; yet 
by degrees however. they would attain to a true reliſh,_ 
den — and honour would no donger 
prove defective; the fatisfaction of, being eſteem;d 75. 
rightly valued would ſucceed in the place of, pleaſing ; 
for virtue is honour'd wherever it is found, whether pre- 
ſer ed by wiſdom,” or reſtor d by reaſon, and with juſ- 
tice chey would obtain that reſpect, value, and eſteem, 
which is refuſed them on any other terms, while they 
are thus adviſed. Let modeſty inſtruc them alſo, if they , 


are willing to embrace her dictates. 


8 1 ha. 


8 Mopzsr WOMAN. 291 


The Modeſt Woman. 


and it is in thoſe that modeſty gives us the belt leſ- 
ſons ; it requires all the actions of women to be accom. 


panied with decency ; that they be born baſhful, live 
with circumſpection, and die with wiſdom : that their 
youthful days be adorned with innocence, their riper . 


years be endowed with purity, and that their whole con- 
duct conclude with an happy and laudible ſimplicity. 

© Modeſty is not moroſe ; that which it preſcribes is 
juſt and natural ; it requires but regularity and perfec- 
tion, and whoever rejects her, abandons: honour and 
virtue. When a woman, whoſe heart is affected with 
worldly pleaſures, abandons the rules that modeſty pre- 
ſcribes, wherein honour reſts ſecure, -ſhe is ſoon made 
ſenſible of the dangers wherein her negligence has led 
her; and her beſt courſe is, to haſten her return inte 


the forſaken path that her natural conſtitution inclined her 


to leave. 


There are ſome inclinations ſo excellent, as to put us 
on our duties without reluctancy; but ſuch a natural pro- 
penſity is very rare, and there are but very few minds 
endowed with ſo happy a temper, without information, 
and that walk in the. paths of virtue, without any other 
guide than their own reaſon. | | 

It is only to thoſe women, to whom natural weak- 
neſs, tendency, and opportunity, appear invincible ob- 
ſtacles, that modeſty gives rules. It requires, that an 
habitual and modeſt external behaviour ſuppreſs thoſe 
unruly motions of the mind, that are bred by ſelfelove, 
that an evil example may touch, but not move. That 
beauty adorn without flattery; that joy never appear 
without a reſtraint, and that it may be more eaſy to be 
inſtructed than pleaſed. For a woman, that makes her 
duty her ſtudy, has leſs regard to her own worth, than 


to the means of becoming worthier ; and as ſhe is poſ- 


ſeſſed with a deſire to learning; ſhe is not contented 
with the bare idea of knowing ; ſhe is more apt to 


judge herſelf guilty of an error, than praiſe-worthy 
OL, IV. O for 


1 HERE are duties of honour as well as religion, 
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for any good action. This is that happy application, 
that is produced by fear and deſire, unto which a wo- 
man ſhould give herfelf entirely up ; then would that 
tendency the ſtill retains for vainer things, ſoon vaniſh, 
when ſhe begins to taſte the ſweets of good ; for the 
chief difficulty of perfection, proceeds from a certain 
tireſomeneſs we find in perſevering in good manners. 
To cure the diſorders of the mind, there is required a 
regular, wiſe, and modeſt conduct, that never varies : 
it is very difficult for a vicious mind to juſtify its cha- 
raſter againſt a virtuous regularity, and a ſpontaneous 
reſervedneſs. Tis by perſeverance in good actions, that 
modeſty impoſes laws. As the r of a good reſo- 
lution makes a man's merit, the continuance of a diſ- 
creet conduct makes the praiſe of a woman's ; for it is 
as difficult for a woman never to ſtep out of the way of 
her duty, either through her own temper, or through 
ſome tempting occaſion, as it is difficult for a man never 
to alter his opinion, either through pafſion or neceſſity ; 
but the way to attain to that noble conſtancy is by mo- 
deſty, which renders it profitable, when it reſtrains the 
too great freedom that youth uſurps, the great familia- 
rity. of pleafant illecebrations, the great continual fre- 
ions of balls and feaſts; and for a more particu- 
lar difference of her will, when ſhe denies herſelf all 
that does oppoſe a noble regularity, ſuch a one as re- 
quires 2 woman not to lend an ear to doubtful ex- 
preſſions, to ambiguous ways of ſpeaking on certain 
matters of gallantry, nor to diſcourſe with certain ſorts 
of perſons. ' No looks beyond their limits; regard muſt 
be to time and place, to give a looſe to one's eyes; 
no loud or ſudden laughter maft break forth, and the 
_— that tempts it muſt be common in its effects; no 
looſe and eaſy poſture, — conveniency may invite 
them to it; no new ways of dreſſes; no matches of di- 
verſion in maſquerade; no friends, but ſuch as are wiſe; 
no enemies but the wicked. Finally, no eyes for her 
own virtues, nor ears, nor tongue, for her own praiſes. 
'This is the right way to begin a glorious life, and to 
continue it without cenſure, and I may ſay too without 
envy, but not without ſatisfactic n and pleaſure. 
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But the greateſt part of women want theſe means ; 
and the courſes they commonly take, are neither fuch 
as honour diQtates, or modeſty. requires. Theſe being 
oppoſite to vanity and voluptuouſneſs, a woman ra- 
ther chuſes to abate of her modeſty, than to retrench - 
any thing of her ſelf-love : That is the cauſe ſhe lays 
not aſide ſo many circumſtances of ceremonies, fo many 
niceties, which are condemned by modeſty ; as confe- 
rences with ſingle men, a nice examination of mens ex- 


ternal parts, the preheminence in aſſemblies, the accounts 


given of her own inclinations, her diligent examination 


of others humours, her facility in blaming, her difficulty 


to approve, and the liberty ſhe takes to impoſe, order, 
and command people in places, and on' ſuch things 
which have not been committed to her care. Tf a wo- 
man was but an exact performer of her incumbent du- 
ties, ſhe would not be ſo apt to ſet herſelf forth in pub- 
lick, nor be ſo peeviſh at home: Modeſty would incline 
her to embrace retiredneſs; ſhe would be ſenfble of 
the contentments that ſolitude, and privacy afford, and 
would dread the troubles and inconveniencies that tu- 
mults and confuſions bring along with them. It is in 
ſuch hurry, that we are apt to flip into irregularities z 
great companies diſtract us even to forgetfulneſs, and 
the ſevereſt reſtraint deſtroys itſelf by frequent meetings, 
and when a woman is accuſtomed to the fight of new 
faces: For women love to be flattered, which is moſt 
uſed by thoſe that have the leaſt acquaintance with 
them, The want of knowing their imperfections is the 
reaſon that they are more readily praiſed ; but this m- 
cenſe, ſo pleaſing to their ſelf-love, cauſes them to be 
ſlighted in divers reſpects, and there commonly are 


to the flattering approbation of one ſingle perſon, an 


hundred defects that are obvious to all the world be- 
ſides. | | 
When once a woman is ſo far infatuated with ſelf. 
love, as to ſhake hands with her modeſty, ſhe becomes 
the moſt dangerous ungovernable monſter that is ; her 
pride puts every aQiion, every word, nay, every inci- 
dent and circumſtance, how minute ſoever, into falſe 
lights: Every uncommon civility ſhe looks upon as ado- 
ration, and the moſt notorious flattery for truth, She 
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is violent in all ſhe ſays or does; her eſteem is but ſhort, 
her hatred implacable: , A. dubious anſwer ſhe thinks 
contumely; a cold ſalute, an unpardonable affront: No- 
thing can be right, but what bears the ſtamp of her 
approbation; no perſons well bred, but what pay their 
homage to her. To offer to take the upper hand of 
her, is a mortal ſin; her arrogant looks brow-beat her 
equals, and her haughty carriage ſpurns her inferiors. 
Thoſe. whom a. diſtinguiſhed rank place above her, ſhe 
ſhuns more than the plague; and even her pride makes 
her glorious amends, for ſhe believes her accompliſh- 
ments merit that grandeur which the others poſſeſs ; nor 
will ſhe allow it them, but as conferred upon them, not 
only unreaſonably, -but even by a mere miſtake too. 
Whatever obligation ſhe receives, ſhe takes it as a debt 

aid, not a, favour conferred, becauſe her pride will not 

t her own ſhe ſtood in need of any body. She forgets 
her duties towards her neighbours, and her pride con- 
ceals from her thoſe obligations ſhe has to others; ſo 
that attributing to herſelf, through an ill grounded opi- 
nion of her own worth, thoſe honours and reſpects that 
ſhe deſerves not, ſhe has no regard for any thing but her- 
ſelf, and neglects all thoſe duties which modeſty directs 
her to perform towards others. You'll frequently ſee 
her fail in the common civilities uſed at meetings, in 
the converſing N and at the taking leave; not regard- 
ing that the infractions of the laws of civility frequently 
turn to the deſtruction of charity, and that there is but 
very little diſtance betwixt diſſatisfaction and hatred. 
Therefore a rational woman is of an accompliſhed exact- 
neſs in the meaneſt duties that modeſty and civility re- 
quire in relation to others; and bidding adieu to foppe- 
ry, the wholly applies herſelf ſo to order her conduct, as 
that it may be blameleſs as well in the meaneſt as in the 
greateſt things. | 
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A pretended godly Woman. 


Falſe devotion is the moſt dangerous of all crimes, 
and the moſt common of all defects; ſometimes 
men uſe it for reaſons of ſtate and intereſt, but women 


commonly on the account of pride and ſelf- love. A . 


falſe piety has divers motives that engage women on its 
part; it is eaſy, fortunate, and very ſucceſsful. There 
is frequently no occaſion to change maxims, to ſtep 
from*a moſt licentious life, to that which may appear 
the moſt retired ; it is but ſhifting our habits, and then 
all thoſe things that were denied to our- pleaſures be- 
fore, become ſuitable to- our defires. Experience ſets 
this ſo frequently before our eyes, that we cannot won- 
der at the fortune of a great number of bigots of this 
age. A woman born with good inclinatfons, educated 
in good- principles, that would live in the freedom of 
agreeable ſocieties, and yet retain the character of wiſe, 
needs but one _ to compare both at once. Hy- 
pocriſy will ſoon find her out a way to reconcile God 
and the world together, and to gratify her ſelf-love, 
without ſcandal to her deyotion. The world is in a 
ſtrange miſtake on the account of religion: The learn- 
ed confider it in its moſt ſacred myſteries : The vul-. 
gar in thoſe outward ſhews that it impoſes on then ; 
and women, in certain practices, which they propoſe 
to themſelves as /aws, by which they regulate the ber- 
Fection of their ſtate. The learned underſtand” religion, 
the vulgar believe it, and <vomer ſpoil it: For the firſt 
_ it, the ſecond follow it, and the laſt counter- 
et it. | | 3 
Theſe women buſy themſelves to pick out a parcel 
of maxims ſuitable to their own inclinations, on which 
choice they frame a ſcheme of their own: and the 
great /ove they bear to thoſe ſeleced virtue, cauſes 
them to negle& all the others. It is no matter a- 
mongſt them, whether ſuch or ſuch a lady is really 
charitable, ſo ſhe but appears to be a lady of charity. 
The bare outſide of religion is ſufficient for them; no 
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matter though the inſide be quite oppoſite to their prac- 


fices. | 
They value not much to omit. duties of eb/igati- 
ons, provided the other duties they prefer to theſe, be 
not your guilty in themſelves, and that there be but 
as much room left as will contain their excu/es, or 
others praiſes of them. For it is the property of falſe de- 
votion, to imbrue the mind with pride, and make it pre- 
tend to humility, while it is drowned in eftertation ; to 
undervalue and deſpiſe ſuch things as are conſiderable in 
themſelves, and prize inconſiderable things, as if they 
were of great zzoment. This is the ſecret the devil makes 
uſe of with æwemen; he makes them behold with indif- 
ferency the precepts of religion, while they are wholly 
taken up with bare ſcriptural advices, and that they em- 
loy all their care night and day to practiſe them. 
They will be very diligent to correct themſelves of 
ſome ſmall defects, and negligent in matters highly eri- 
minal: They need not fear to feel the preſſure of 
fin, while they are ignorant of the light of grace; nor 
be concerned that they apply themſelves to ſuch tri- 
vial things as ſuit beſt their characters, while they ne» 
gle& thoſe great #:y/eries ſo neceſſary to their ſalva- 
1 £1 | | 
Mean time, under the uſeful veil of an appear- 
ance, they remain ſafe; and repair in the 6-00, people 
the ill impreſſions that any diſorder may have made, 
by changing the exterior, and adding Hpocrihß to the 
relt of their errors. By the laſt ev all the former are 
blotted out, and by a regular outſide they endeavour to 
prod that the inward is pure and innocent, What a 
ange error it is, to judge of a perſon's conduct by 
a ſeeming devotion ! Thoſe that juſtify a bigot, are 
2 apt to be deceived, than thoſe that condenin a li- 
ertine. | | | | Te 
A meer. profe//ion is no good caution of Bonour and wvit- 
tue. Thole that are moſt enlightened, are the leſs de- 
ceived. by theſe outward grimaces, becauſe they moſt diſ- 
truſt them; and all &ypocrites are ſuſpected amongſt ra- 
tioual men. The fmple are deceived. by the hypocrites, 
but the &ypocrites are detectedby the a,, who do 55 
WS: eaſily 
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eaſily paſs by thoſe three characters which hypocriſy im- 
poſes on them, ſo directly oppoſite to the love we owe to 
God, and to our neighbour, namely, pride, cruelty, and 
difſimelation. 2 | 
Through the inſtigations of pride, they aſſume an au- 
thority over all others that are not of their kidney, and 
ſome of them too are not exempt from their inſults ; 
eſpecially, if they are not equal at leaſt to them in the 
reſpe& of the congregations and the glories of an exterior 
ſan#ity. They uſurp a right of cenſuring all the world, 
and make them fall thort of their own nien, only to 
have a larger ſcope of back-b:ing., She robs her family 
to fatten the /ariified flation, and cuckolds her huſband 
in the fear of the Lord: Five o'clock prayers art her de- 
light, and an evening lecture the happy conſummatium of a 
day well ſpent. She is conſtant at church, but tis 10 
be ſeen there; and bitterly inveigks againſt the im i 
erg the ungady wretthes that don't come thi- 
Thoagh the outſide appears ſo demure, yet were the 
ſoul to be ſeen, e was mite {—— to it; However, 
God be praiſed, their actions give us to underſtand, that 
It'is a mercy not to ſee a thing ſo frightfal. Speak = 
Her taucbern, and ſhe foams at the mouth; pious furies 
dance in her eyes, and two and twenty legions at leaſt 
ſwell her breaſt : Damnation is your lot, to be fare; and 
if it were not for the la, ſhe would have the lechery 
of murdering you herſelf : For nothing is more cruel than 
an irritated bi ger. | EK 
As for difimulation, tis the baſis of their rlipiony the 
formal caat and turuing up of the eyes, the frequent fobs 
and /ob;, the artificial hum's and he's, the exepetical mo- 
tions of the Aundierchier and mouth, fire but the ſuper- 
ſtructure and decorations of the bypoeritical remple: By 
all theſe ſtudy d arts they impoſe upon the unthinking 
mob, and exact, nay, ſometimes too obtain a repura- 
__ and character that is by no means in the world their 
on... 7.7: N C2 15 £21 2 1 
As one of the charms of gremneſi and of riches, is tha 
r deference which! they impofe; ſo one of the 
Af s bf miſery, is . contempt it Uraws upon itſelf. 
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Tndigency and poverty, blot out of weak minds the ad- 
vantage of a good 6:irth, the ſplendor of merit, and the 
beauty of ⁊irtue. But if injuſtice raiſes fortune to fo 
high a pitch, more equitable truth always leaves it in 
the loweſt rank; and that ruth which ſeems to enlighten 
the bigets, is trod under foot by their own ecrue/ty. 
There is no barbarous z/age which they do not inflict on 
thoſe whom God has viſited with poverty; hunger, thirſt, 
and natedneſs, are the meaneſt afflictions that proceed 
from their cares : Backbiting, ſlander, contempt and abuſe, are 
the conſequences of the æca they pretend to have for their 


zeighbour. | 
When they are —_— in the relief of families, 
and that a paficr's goodneſs, who would not have any 
of his fock, to ſuffer, employs them in the exerciſe of 
the duties of charity, they act very barbarouſly and baſe- 
ly : He relies on thoſe pretended æcalous ſouls, whoſe 
exterior practices are exemplary, and who ſhew. in pub- 
lic+ the duties which they owe to God, but that little 
r - 9 
” II is ing to ir hearts 
that thoſe ar;/erables live — die that are committed to 
their care. When they have ſome good irclination to- 
wards any body, and that the humble ſubmiſſions. of a 
Jefferer has done homage to their pride, then they will 
beſtow on him all that is neceſſary to allay his /aferimes, 
but not to end them : They are willing to mollify his 
ſorrow, to ſet forth their own goedne/s, and to take off 
only the exceſs of the grief, to gain praiſes, and to pre- 
ſerve their tyrannical power. | \ 
As their preſent exercife of charity makes divers mi- 
ſerable wretches great /#ferers, it may alſo make them 
ſuffer in their turn at the great day. And if 2 is the 
greateſt crime before God, where will not that euch 
ring them, fince it contains that pride which offen 
2 love, and renders it guilty of the breach of 
the /aw in both its precepts? I muſt confeſs, that a 
| Liget woman is fo guilty, and has ſo many defects, that 
J muft not pretend to give a juſt account of them all: 
I treat but of thoſe annexed to the prefeſed. The ba- 
' tred they have for all <vomen that are not dreſſed after 


the 
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the hypreritical mode, is ſo great, that they cannot en- 
dure them, although they lead a life exempted from all 
blame. They fancy it is an horrid crime to be adorned ' 
with ſuch ornaments as birth and eftate allow of, as if 
it was neceſſary that thoſe who are devoted to God, 
ſhould begin this r2/ermation by putting on of ſackcloth, 
which frequently ſerves but to cover a greater number of 

fins, without the diſcovery of one wirtue, Let the de- 
ceit of a linſy-woclfey modeſiy multiply in the world, it will 
ſtill be certain that the large /ezeves conceal more the 
hands than the covetouſneſs of the wearers; and that it 1s 
not the Sig, dreſs that makes wirtuous women. Mean 
time under that habit they are apt to condemn others 
confidently, while they fin unpuniſhed; they then raiſe 
themſelves above all cenſure, and whoever ſpeaks truth 
on this ſubject, runs the hazard of having ies raiſed on 
himſelf; for a falſe piety cannot ſuffer to be blamed, 
though never ſo juſtly, without returning a /anger for it; 
and the. ordinary conſequences of a biget's anger, is, to. 
ruin thoſe that have blam'd her, though rightly. The 
moſt excellent im, even truth itſelf, Chriſt, did con- 
demn the affectation or ſingularity of apparel, when he 
blamed the Phariſees in long robes and peculiar fringes. 
He regarded not the accuſation of the adultereſs woman ; - 
he condemned them when they offered to condemn _ 
others. This was a %% en of providence, to inform ſuch 
as have authority, to protect thoſe that are forſaken, and | 
to _ thoſe who accuſe others, while they themſelves | 
are guilty. | | | 
Wis ſuch nice and dangerous circumflances of 
fin in ypocriſy, that the guilty frequently remain ignorant 
of the miſery of their own condition. Acwoman of the 
character I am now ſetting forth, owns no other neigh- * 
bours but thoſe of her own profeion : Whatever they ſay 
or do, is poſitive in all reſpects; and a biget would make 
it a ſcruple of conſcience, to doubt of a ſander that is 
hatched by one of her own tribe. By the means of this 
error, ſhe deſpiſes all thoſe that have been accuſed, and 
under the pretence of reproving their errors, ſhe pub- 
liſhes them every where: For Sander is no crime amongſt 
the bigots; if they but fancy they ſay the #ruth, they 
88 O 5 think 
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tink they don't offend God; but piety ſpeaks a lan- 
guage very different from thoſe Bel peer” the true way 
3 1 a fincere and real dewout woman, is by conſulting 
OT It. 

In ſhort, to ſum up the character of a female bigot ſhe 
is a curſed compoſition of evil qualities : Her hypocri Jultifies 
her pride, and her pride ſupports her ppocrih: The for- 
mal ⁊ea! of her l countenances the ſcandal of em; and 
ſhe thinks that if ſhe goes duly to church, ſhe may raiſe 
lies upon all z:azkiz4. To turn up her ai] to the goaiy, 
is charity and brotherly bur: To ſpeak well of another 
fe, is profane : To have civil commerce with them, is 
abomination, unleſs there appear ſome hopes of bringing 
them over to the h. Hypocriſy has nothing good in it, 
but that peradventure the- zealous, exterior, and th 
feigned devotion, gives ſome of the weaker 3 a rea 
inclination to prety and goodneſs : Jn every o 
ticular it is worſe than azhei/m ; for one only affrc 
God by denying him, whereas the other confeſſes him, 
and i9piouſly laughs at him to his very face in every act 
of dtwotion. 
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The Religious Woman, 


AITH is the mother of piety; whoever gives him- 

ſelf to God, and makes profeſſion thereof, ought to 
underſtand well his religion, to delight in the dutzes.there- 
of, and perfectly perform them. His firſt care is to in- 
form himſelf, and to guide the courſe of his life by the 
faith of his #noww/edge, that he may not know the /aww as 
kbertines do, nor practice his obedience to it as bigots, 

But when faith has once ſucceeded the care of his in- 
ruction; that he is fure of having found out the av 
the {ruth and the life; that he feels that admirable peace 
which truth ſpreads in his ſoul ; that his heart, filled 
with charity, entertains no more /houghts, but ſuch as lead 
to the joys of eternity ; his underſtanding is A 
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— is filled with bo ne,. and the prafiice of virtue 
mes caly; when the mind is certai of What it 1 
to know, and the fruit of that ew as becomes 
wen of the v; then is ſeen that Mary. like Felis de- 
ere to find out Chr, that owe of the Mag4alen's to fol- 
dow him, and that ce 6f the Martha's to Terve him. 
Neither the oard of the angel, nor the vþpo/irion of the 
Phariſees, nor the prefbrence of Magdalen, can ſtop them. 
Deſire, courage, and priver to perform, follow faith cloſe 
at the heels; hope and chert ammate them; they run 
tranſported by their earneſt defres, but all this in the way 
of wuth, following Chri without ceafing and reſt; con- 
tinually buſying Themſelves in the Yora*s win, and 
never drai ning the power of their ill, tho' they weaken 
the ſtrength of their bodies. This is the 7 of a ſoul 
that truly ſeeks after God, a butning Hefire of performing 
all things for the 44we of him, ſuch at impreſſion of bis 
#wvinity that continually humbles us, and that ſhelters us 
from the pride of the devil, which is ſo dangerous to zz- 
zocent foals. An iaexpreſſible hn, which makes us 
to overcome all ohHaα which we meet in the way, traced 
out by Jeſus Ghrift, in which we mut go without inter- 
miſhon. or looking back, if we would be e None 
cat; follow Cbriſt by intervals; it is a courſe without in- 
trrraption, which the wil! muſt perform; the leaſt reſt 
diſtances as from it, and frequently negle& makes us to 
loſe the fight of it, and ſo ſtruggle out the day as never to 
retrieve it again: It is bur farbfidl and diligent follow- 
ing of him, which is the moſt eſſential article of true 


7 Licks many ſouls ſeek after Chriſt, chat find him, and 
afterwards leave, and fly from him? The fervency of de- 
votion gives them impetnous motions, . which natural 
weakneſs, ocrafion, und rendrney, ſtops in the midſt of 
their ca ; and frequently that great zea/ which our 
conſtitution animates, yields to the meaneſt trifle which of- 
fends the predominant paſſin. | 8 

We -ought not to give che nad of the other wir- 
tust to that which we value moſt, but to chat virtue, 
which is moſt neceſſary, and that carbs molt our si,, 
and which makes us the doſet to follow CH. Love 
cannot 
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cannot move with heavy feet; when the | heart freely 
gives itſelf up, we fly; when love calls upon us, the ſpi- 
rit of charity puſhes us on, and the holy tranſport of a 
ſoul that /owves God, cauſes it to follow. the precepts and 
the counſels of Chrift ſo exactly, that its conduct ap- 
pears as a go/þel, wherein one ſees writ down the /efons 
of a crucified God, I confeſs, that the ſcarcity of thoſe 
apeſtolical perſons which filled the firſt ages, would give 
cauſe to doubt whether there have been any ſuch in 
ours If the perfection of thoſe that give us examples, 
did not attone for the ſmall aumber, and did not per- 
ſuade us, by the excellency of ſo wonderful a fate, of 
the comforts which grace communicates in this laborious 
way of penitence, to ſerve and follow Chriſt: For the 
ſame wilt which makes us to follow him every where, 
makes us to ſerye him in all things: It ſuffices not to 
love him in contemplation ; we muſt worſhip him in 
Submiſſion. We muſt ſerve him with a faithfulneſs 
roportionable to our condition; for the Jaw is not 
pt by meer /peculation : That charity which God re- 
quires of us, muſt be active, and faith, that divine 
virtue, Which makes us to adore him, is not contented 
with the bare /ubmi/jon of our knowledge, but requires 
alſo the <works of an active charity, and that the 
heart be aſſiſted by the hands. Wherefore there is 
no reſt to a chriflian ſoul; its work is to begin 
with its reaſon, and end but with its ½; and all 
its perfection conſiſts, to begin it with chearfulneſs, 
to continue it with courage, and to end it with love. 
When that eve, which is the foundation of the 
law, has once penetrated. the heart of man, all the 
ſeverities of ce, all rigours appear pleaſing to 
his defires, his obligations towards God are filled 
with an unlimited fervency: His zeal omits nothing 
that might contribute to the g/ory of God ; and his 
neighbour, through an effuſion of the ſame charity, 
is ſought after with care wherever he ſuffers, is 
aſſiſted with diligence in any thing that he wants, 
and is comforted with mildueſt, according to his 
condition. The ſame cal which raiſes him towards 
God through eve, that unites him to his neighbour 


by 
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by / charity, humbles him alſo, and ſhews him that 
nothing and that fn which are truly his own, and 
proper to him. In reflefting on his own mi/eriet 
be conceives the vaſt diſtance he is at from the ex- 
cellencies of the divinity, and ſtrengthens his '/aith, 
which cauſes him to adore that inimen/ity which he 
admires : He examines what is that on- entity whereof 
he conſiſts, and that reflection leads him to a contempt 
of himſelf, and to the love he owes to his God. This 


is the true ſituation of a chriſtian ſoul that profeſſeb 


piety; there is no 2 left of outward appear. 
ances; when one publickly declares to be a child of 
the eternal joys: For this there is required a circumci- 
ion of the will, and that intereſt and je/f-love being 
for ever deſtroyed by the power of our love towards 


God, they may no longer be capable to ſtay us in 


the way of virtue: We: muſt be, as St. Paul ſays, 


Stronger than the gates of hell - through the power of 
. UE ; N 8 


charity. 6 6 

Let every one examine himſelf on this model of 
piety, and judging himſelf with ſeverity, confeſs his 
fins towards God, and faults towards nen; and let this 
fincere acknowledgment create in him the | ſtrongeſt 
ſenſe of abnegation that we are capable of feeling; 
without which we can never tel after, follow nor 
ſerve Chriſt, as he requires, and as we ought to 


* 


The WitTyY WoMAN. 
in woman is like mettle in à blind Jorſe 3 


— 


it ſerves only to hazard their ſhins The wa- 
aity of ſhewing it, expoſes them to all company; and 
it often happens, that in a numerous acquaintance, 


where they ſtrive to eſtabliſh an empire, they make 


ſhipwreck of their reputation, and ſometimes of their. 


virtue. The violenteſt paſton imaginable has not ſo. 
much effect upon a /ovely woman, as a little well- ma- 


naged flattery and incenſe has upon one that values 
herſelf upon a pert humour and a volubility of language. 
25 8 | But, 


6 
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But, in a word. a orien that pretends to don, is 
inſufferable in /ocfety ; becauſe it is very rare to meet 
with any of that cheracter, but ſuch as are inſupporta- 
bly vain and arregant; of which 1 am going to give 
you an account. | r 

The greateſt evartor is leſs charm'd with her own 
Beauty, than the leaſt 2vi#ty is conceited with her own 
genius: She has an univerſal contempt for all creatures ; 
ſhe in a manner confounds mas with +-afts, if The finds 
his reajon not accompanied with wir; and ſhe lives at a 
great diltance from common ſenſe, through that . pride into 
which ſhe is puffed ap by her pretended fine wit, which 
makes her to become as infufferable to others, as others 
appear to her. A women that is thus blinded, is fo far 
from truth, that it is no wonder the moſt prudent avoid 
her, and the leſs fſrarfu/ dread ber; for ſhe is capable of 
nothing but to give falſe colours to lie, and to commit 
til wich the more cunning: Of which this is the rea- 
en; a woman. runs ſuperficially over the ſciences, but 
never dives into them; She naturally receives eloquence, 
and puts it in uſe without the rules requi ſite for it; the 
cleaves td thoſe authors that ſpeak moſt her own ſenſe, 
without giving herſelf the trouble to pick out thoſe 
that are moſt uſeful for her. She ſtudies words only, 
for ſhe believes that it is the term that does all. No 
condition can pleaſe her without politeneſi, becauſe r 
dom and truth are baniſhed. from her fudy, which ſhe 
wholly applies to the moſt received and nice expreſſions : 
And if the does but obſerve ſuch an exa2ne/s in ſpeech, 
as exempts her from treſpaſſing againſt the rules of a cor- 
rect diſcourſe, ſhe troubles herfel? no farther, and, cares 
not whether ſhe thinks as others do, provided another 
ſpeaks not fo finely as ſhe. The de/ir- ſhe has to appear 
Eurned, is the chietelt o>//acle to hinder her from being 
ſo ; for there is required a great proportion of conceal- 
ed time and labour to attain to an approved merit : And 
<v07en are more inclined to loſe their time at eaſe, than 
to employ either /ime or labour to acquire virtue. That 
is the reaſn their beſt and chiefeſt . conſiſts in con- 
veuſation; it is at ſuch a time that their earneſt defire to 


appeat ſomething more than ordinary breaks forth, op 
ö oy at 
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that they ſpread in others md ſome defect of their dwns 
for in One af?erioon's ſpace they make a whole courſe of 
toi,; they paſs from do&rine' to maxners, from wh to 
opinion, from ee to airine/s ; and in two hours 
time they treat of all the intereſts of Zurepe, tho they 
know not the leaſt of them; they drain /marrers dry, 
without ſo much as touching them; they offend abu, 
in but * to reaſon; they have ſuch a ei of 
thoughts as hes them with e cirnty of words to 
fill up che chaſms of time, and are very well pleaſed to 
2 of expre//ions on things that they are utter 
ſtrangers to. | 

They uſe cauſes, that a politene of language con- 
ceals part of their ignorance 3 and that an atul/ator plen- 
| ſes and prepoſſeſſes them with his dig. which 
j with them paſſes for a juſt homage. The fatterer 
is not diſtinguiſhed from the nter amongſt them; 
they rely on a dangerous approbation, not conſulting 
ſeience which might enlighten them; "thoſe faiſe glim- 
metings that dazzle them, give ſo fait a light, that 
ſelf-love takes care to preſerve it, to ſet forth itſelf 
by it. And thus they fancy themſelves raiſed up to 
a pitch of &4oww/rdge, of which they ſcarce preferve the 
1 re WTI | +a 

| This is the cuſtom of your witty women; they have 
a vaſt ea of wit in their imagination, but wo ; 
no rule, nor underſtanding : a bare idea only, that Is, 
a vaſt extent, which comprehends all great things; a 

reat ſpace within themſelves, where they fancy to be- 
Fold an aſſembly of all the various accompliſſmenis of the 
mind. . 

When a prudent mam conſults truth, and believes he 
has found it, he fixes and terminares there: He no long- 
er ſtrays from that point, he is doubtful of all things 
elſe, and is not certain of any thing, but in relation to 
that which has fx:4 him, and unto which he believes 
truth to be annexed ; and that is what readers him juſt 
in the con/equences, provided he has not beth deceived ih 
his firſt choice; for he deviates not from his firſt principle; 
he is ftill the ſame ; an uniform en guides him in all 
reſpects. He is preſently ſenſible that the fruits of 

his 


or &@ 


22 
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his labour is a light without Gadow, which exempts 
him from all the /pors and blemiſhes of error. But the 
ſame reaſon that ſtrengthens ſo. good à genius, does alſo 
fortify a bad one. 12 b a | 
Stability, is the conſequence of an acceptable opinion ; 
and women who determininate their thoughts with much 
more eaſe than men, are alſo apt to prevaricate from 
truth; they eſpouſe a party without conſulting their 
reaſon, and they have no ſooner followed their own b:a/5, 
but it becomes their whole igt, and perpetuates 
them in that errar of choice; they err through quick- 
neſs of apprehenſion, which makes them to reſelve be- | 
fore they have thought. And this firſt error, into which 
ignorance has led them, 1s the firſt cauſe of all thoſe ſay- 
ings of reaſon and common ſenſe, which they have on 
all things, which renders them inſufferable ; for they 
have not the power to correct themſelves ; their know- 
edge being ſeduced through opinion, will not yield to 
friendly cares, to the advices of good authors, nor even 
to the- firſt rindtures they have to change. The La- 
bit of opinion is more powerful than all the paſſions to- 
gether-; there is required a ſupernatural power to reduce 
to truth a mind that is. ſpoiled by falſe principles that 
pleaſe it. And woman whoſe mind is not right, changes: 
the objects of nature and of place; truth muſt ftand 
awry, that ſhe may ſee her aright ; for ſhe. perceives: 
nothing but through ſuch /adows as deceive her, and 
that cauſes her to deceive others, becauſe ſhe inſinuates 
theſe falſe /ights, and makes uſe of the molt lively co- 
lours, to make them appear to others. as right as ſhe her- 
ſelf fancies them. Pg DSL 
Men are exempted from that dangerous an; but vo- 
men, Whoſe blindneſs cauſes them to ſeek after Iigbt, 
grow the more blind the more they go about to enlighten 
themſelves, and fall into the inconveniency of the ev1zty, 
which is to admire while they deceive themſelves. Their 
confuſed knowledge, the aptneſs they have to aſpire to 
elevated things, and the defire to appear capable, are 
the cauſes of their ignorance; and it produces ſuch ob- 
facles as render ſcience much more neceſſary and conveni- 


ent to them, * 
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The prudent Woman, 


717 is of both ſexes. The u is a ſpiritual be- 

ing, capable to perform its operations in voren 
as well as men; and though men are deſigned for labori- 
ous employs and ſuch as require &roxuledge and applica- 
tion; women, whom cuſtom has juſtly excluded from 
thoſe employs, (their tender and ſoft tempers not enabling 
them to bear the burden thereof) are not to be excluded 
from the labouring after k#now/edge, becauſe it is very 
neceſſary to all; and if it prejudices any, it is ſuch as 
would be much more injured by ignorance, than by the 
lights ' of knowledge. As one that is half wiſe, values 
himſelf upon that little he knows, ſo an ignorant cox- 
comb is puffed up with nothing at all, and would think 
himſelf an angel, ſhoald he know never fo little. All 
that he learns, contributes much more to his pride than 
to his perfection. Wherefore the firſt ſtep of an ingeni- 
ent perſon, is to be ſenſible he knows nothing, and to 
— defire to know much, before he knows any thing 
At all. © [9 v4 Has ener rom gmb} no 3rwa 
As chere is nothing more defirous than Enow/edge, ſo 
the difficulties of attaining to any — — perfection in 
it, require a great deal of time, and an aſſiduous appl. 
cation, This diſguſts the lazy, and makes them content 
themſelves with being not quite fools ; and ſince a ſuper- 
ficial acquaintance may be had with the /czences at a much 
eaſter rate, they beg your pardon” for long watchings, 
and tedious turning over of voluminous authors + And 
if they attain to fome ſmall ſmattering in letters, they 
are vainer by half than a confiderable proficient in learn. 
ing and knowledge. This pitiful ſample of anderfland- 
ing having had no ſolid ba/ts, never proceeds very far; 
and if pride and ſelfzlove did not cheriſh and nouriſh 
it, we could not but bluſh at our pretended {cholarfbip, 
which in effect is nothing more than a well varniſh'd 
ignorance, Many men, — want of a juſt reliſh 
of [zerning, are mighty inquititive after curioft:es e — 
| | ele 


| 


— —— 
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theſe feeble fantaſtical genius's never arrive to any 
Perfection; they are pleaſed with the good phantom of 
knowledge, and think every little oat-of-the-xvay thing 
that they ſtumble upon, is an arcarum of nature; for 
It is rare if ever theſe ſorts of capacities have ther eyes 
opened; and ſo their vain error roots itſelf into them, 
and attends them to their grave. I he great advantage 


of 4nrauiedge, is, to correct all the abuſes of our miſ. 


education, and if poſſible, to eſtabliſh the ſoul 


and reaſon in their proper empires. He that has pry d 


the moſt narrowly into himſelf, has only the cegſelation 
of diſcovering how ignorant he was even when he 
thought he knew cnofiderably. Real krowledge makes 


us humble, but a ſmattering of 4@r-i2g only feeds our 
pride, wanity, and /e/f-contett. | 


Certainly he who neglects #:ow is very near 
quitting his rea/on ; and from a diſguſt of the juſt ru; 
of philoſophy, it is not far to the loſs of common fene. 
For how can a perſon be counted judicious that poſ- 
ſeſſes nothing but thoſe vapours of a quick apprehenſion, 
which a boiling hot blood produces on certain occaſions, 
where the uijpo/etion of the organs, join'd to the paſs- 
on which then animates him, makes him accidentally 
Tight on ſome notions, and expreſs them rightly; 
Whoever ſhould jadge of any perion on fo bare à tryal, 
would think him 4tarned, while he only the 
means of being ſo! Nog though we have never ſo good 
natural parts, they require the maſter-ſtrokes of fererces 
to render them accompliſh'd ; and with what fine wiz 
ſoever nature has endow'd a mat. it is never naturally 
what it would be when aſſiſted with the advantages of 
learning. It happens alſo ſometimes, that an waer- 
Serding perſon, that has but an indifferent gema, is ca. 
pable of deſtroying it without redemption, for want of 
certain rules e For the natural aftions bf the mum may 
as ſoon ſlip by a truth, as find it; it is meer chunte: 
That is the en that vbemen, who are moſt capable 

tough their accutrneſ to raiſe themſelves unto the moſt 

ublime things, and more liable through change ro 
abandon tratb after they have attained to it, have more 
need of a regular knowledge than all others, to 1 
Sibi eir 
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their minds into order : And to fix them firm with u 
-ance, we ought to ſeek after the moſt approv'd method 
of fudy, and ſtick to its rules to guide our tnbwletge ; 

when by ſuch matters as are generally approv'd, 
we have informed ourſelves of all things, we muſt not 
yet fancy we know enough. It is for want of a per- 
fect ander/ianding that we make halts in the way of 
truth. Scarce does man's /ife ſuffice to know that 
which a child ſhould not be ignorant of; we grow 
weary inſtead of taking courage; vanity fixes us, and 
frequently an 2 —— makes us fo proud, as to ne- 
glect to take thoſe pains which would tend to our gc- 
pliloments. We make a ſtop at the firſt tinctures of 
learning, and inſtead of animating ourſelves with thoſe 
defires that an enlightened mind would inſpire, we re- 
main in the condition of the half learned, which is only 
to appear ſomething. However, there are but few of 
thoſe elevated minds that are above the common level, 
that fall into ſuch carele/sneſs ; they are raiſed by a more 
noble impu⁰e above all vain-glory; and that which they 
already know, ſerves as a ſpur to make them learn 
more. You ſhall find them (though $x'd to the ſenti- 
ments of the moſt eminent authors) inſtructing them- 
ſelves with all the others of leſs eſteem, and without 
being puzzled with the waxity of opinions, confirm 


_ themſelves in the moſt juſt of - thoſe which they have 


made their choice, and cauſe all oppofitions to contribute to 
the glory of truth. To know much, we ought not to 
value nor conſult ourſelves ;  /e/f./ave is an enemy to 
labour and pain, and opinion to truth: We ought to 
ſuſpect all things which we either advance of ourſelves, 
or that we are judges of. Not that we ſhould ſubmit 
ourſelves to all ſorts of judgments more readily than to 
our own, but our own ought always to make us trem- 
ble when it is not directly conformable to the antients, 
and to thoſe mederrs that are indued with ſtrong and 
powerful rea/ons. Wherefore it is obſerved, that your 
great wits, that _— to the &nowwledge of the moſt ab- 
ſtruſe things, conſult all things, continually informing 
themſelves, and approve not much their own concep- 
tions, To what degree and pitch ſoever we have b 

gur indiſiry advanc'd our learning, either as to generals 


310 The CHARACTER of, Se. 


or particulars, or throygh the ſublimity of our gent, 
we ſhould ſeem to have out-ſtript common-knowhedge : 
yet, after all, this would but aſſure us how vaſt and im- 
meaſureable a quantity of &new/cdge: lay out of fight, Þ 
zas well as out of our reach. A real humility is the 
moſt infallible argument of a man's being a &newing 
man. an 
We ought to know all things, the better to know, 
and leſs to value ourſelves, and with a continual epp/:- 
cation inſtruct ourſelves, in the knowledge of God, in whom 
alone is the true &zow/edge of all things, and the fuine/ 
of eternal wiſdom. a 


— 
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The EPpLoouH written by Mr. Brown, 8 5 
ſpoke by Jo. Haines, in the Habit of an 
Horſe. Offer, mounted on an Aſs. 


ou have fon (before now) ſince this Jae 2 | 
ing age, 
More afſes than mine, on a Joes-crvetadal Rage s- - 
Wherefore by 4 example of fam'd Dogget my Brother, 
To ſhew exr flage has aſſes, as well as the other; 
Thus mounted F come, to invite ye oft hither, 
To Beaumont and Fletcher, thus coupled together ; 
My ſancy, Au judgment, my perſon, 518 — 
With the »:ighry good Intereſt he has in this place; 
For indeed, as I'm told, pray let me not wrong ye, 
My afs has relations, ns great ones among ye: 
In the galleries, fide-boxes, on the flage, in the pit, 
What's your cr:ic#, your beau, your keeper, your wit P 
Your fightin as is a bully, 
Your ſneaking afs is a cit ; 
Vour keeping / is a cully, 
1 Bvt your 7, prime a, is your wit. 
They al 0 ef 5 g | 
He fools em all of their pelf; 
But your w#?'s ſo damn'd an afs, 
He only fools himſelf. 
Writing one play a year, for a wit he'd paſs, 
His lean third day makes out to him he's an 75 
Ben't I an % now, thus to mount my brother, 
But he that's pleas*d wwith it too, is not he another ? 
Are we not afſes all (twixt me and you) 
To part with our o money till we were ſure of new? 
(Fine old money. 
Since then ſo many 52 here abound, 
Where an eternal link of wit goes round ; Nr 
No poet ſure will ink it a diſgrace, | 
To be alhy'd to this accomphſp'd aſs, 
For he's a critick, you may read it in his face, f 
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As for his courage, truly I can't ſay much, 
Yet, be might ierve for a trooper among the Dutch. 
Tho' of their file I'm ſure he'd newer fight, - - 
His paſſive obedience ſhews I'm in the right 

| [hips the als often, who, by. reaſon of his innate 

= dutnds, never finches for it.] 

He's a courtier, fit to appear before a queen. 
Advance, Bucephalus ! View but his mien: 
Ladies, I'm ſure you like his pruce behaviour ; 
I ne'er knew ought but 2% in your favour. 
Fair ones, at what I ſay, take no offence, 
For — 81 * 
When his degree a lover does commence, _ 
You coin an 2 out of a mar of ſenſe. 
Your Beaux, that ſoften ſo your flinty hearts, 
They are afſes taylors make them men 9 parts. 
Now, ſome have told me, this might give offence, 
That riding my aſs thus, is riding the audience: 
But what of that? The rather rides the brother ; 
The /on the father; we all ride one another, , | 
Then for a jeſt, for this time, let it paſs ; 
For he that takes it ill I'm ſure's an af. 


The Ladies Lamentation fer their Adonis :'Or, 


an ELEGY on the Death of Mr. Mount- 
ford the Player. | | * 


3 
PY: Mountford is gone, and the ladies do all 
Break their hearts for this beau, as they did oy, A 
Sd Mala Fal. 
And they the two brats for this tragedy damn, N 
At Kenſington- court, and the court of Bantam. 
- They all vow and ſwear, 
That if any peer. 
ag ts" acquaint the young lord, he ſhou'd pay very 
Sar; | | 
Nor will they be pleas'd with him, who on throne is, 
If he does not his part, to revenge their Adonis. 
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With the widow, their amorous bowels do yearn ; 
There are pat at of to an equal concern ; 
And, by her perſuaſion, their heart they reveal, 
In caſe of not guilty to bring an appeal. | 
They all will unite, 
The young blades to indite, 
And in proſecution will join day and night ; 
In the mean while, full many a tear and groan is, 
Where'er they meet, for _ departed Adonis. 
1 
With the ladies, foul murder's a horrible ſin. 
Of one handſome without, tho' a coxcomb within; 
For not being a beau, the ſad fate of poor Crab, | 
Tho' himſelf hang'd for love, was a jeſt to each drab ; 
Then may Jer'my live long, 4 
And may Riſvy 2 { | 
The fair, with Zack Parkley, and Culpepper throng z 
May no ruffian, whoſe heart as hard as a flone is, 
Kill any of theſe for a 1 r Adonis. 
. V. 
No lady benceforth can be ſafe with her beau, 
They think, if this ſlaughter unpuniſh'd ſhou'd go, 
Their gallants, for whoſe perſons they moſt are in pain, 
Muſt no ſooner be envy'd, but Rraight muſt be ſlain. 
For all Bracegirdie's ſhape, © Nn 
None car'd for the rape. | 
Nor whether the virtuous their luſt did eſcape, 
Their trouble of mind, and their anguiſh alone, is 
For the too ſudden fate of 4 1 nts, 


Let not ev'ry vain ſpark think that he can engage 
The heart of a female, hke one on the flage ; 
His face, and his voice, and his dancing, are rare, 


And wherever they meet they prevail with the fair : 


But no quality top, 

Charms like Mr. Hop, mo 
Adorn'd on the ſtage, and in Eft. India fhop ; | 
So that each from miſs Felton, to ancient Drake June is 
Bemoaning the death of the player Aabnis, 


Yet 


———— — —— — 


VI. | 

Yet Adonis in ſpight of this new abjuration, _- 
Did banter the lawful king of this great nation; 
Who call'd God's anointed a fooliſh old prig, __ 
Was both a baſe and unmannerly awhigz _ 

But fince he is dead, | 

No more ſhall be ſaid, 
For he in reputation has laid down his head : 


So I wiſh-each lady, who in mournful tone is, 
In charity grieve for the death of Adonis. 


On the Death of the Duke of Glouceſter, being 


a Satire on Dr. Ratcliffe, for his Neglet?. 


N vain we grieve, in vain we waſte our eyes, 
And with expoſtulations rend the ſkies; 

All our complaints we muſt on Ratzc/;fe ſpend, 
Who, for his pleaſure, can neglect his friend: 
By whoſe delays more patients ſure have dy'd, 
Than by the drugs of others, miſapply d. 
Three bottles keep him, and for their dear ſake, 
Three kingdoms unregarded lie at ſtake. 


His * and his eaſe, to come too late 
To ſuch a prince, the hopes of ſuch a ſtate. 
Alas ! | 


A ſaucy humour, thus to over-rate 


To throw away ſome common life's a crime, 


That one can ne'er atone for all his time; 


Swells the offence to a much larger ſize; 

The guilt muſt, as our loſs, in meaſure riſe. 

In him we all had liv'd ; his fingle fate 
Therefore muſt needs affect the publick ſtate, 

So choice a member from the body torn, 
Leaves the reſt bleeding; for, to ſay we mourn, 
Does not enough expreſs our ſolemn grief, 

Such as can ſcarce admit, or find relief 
Who can forgive? And yet forgive me muſt, 
For * only man that we can truſt; 


But to neglect a life of ſuch a price, f 


N 
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Bewitch'd 
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Bewitch'd with apprehenſions of his ſkill. 

We thereby give him power and leave to kill. 
Tf by his future care he wou d retrieve 

His fame, and thereby ſatisfaction give, 
Let him, (and tis the leaſt that he can do) 

His boaſted immortalities beſtow. 


On the Duke of MarxLBorRoucn's Vickory at 
| Hochſtet, in 1704. Na e 


H E conqu' ring genius of our iſle returns: 
Inſpir'd by Anne, the godlike hero burns; 
Retrieves the fame our ill- led troops had loſt, 
And ſpreads reviving valour through the hoſt. 
In diſtant climes the wond' ring foe alarms, 
And with new thunder Auſtria s eagle arms. 
The Danube 's banks, forgetting Cæſar's name, 
Shall echo to the ſound of Mar/b'rough's fame. 
The ſhepherd's pipes rejoice o er Gallick blood, — 
And with eternal purple ſtain the flood. | | 


Upon the Paper Preject, for raiſing of Money. 


Ray, Sir, did you hear of a late proclamation, ; 
Of ſending paper for payment quite thro” the nation ? 

Yes, Sir, I have, they're your Mauntague notes, 

TinQur'd and colour'd by your parliament votes: 

But tis plain on the people to be but a toaſt ; 


For they go by the carrier, and come by the poſt, 


EPIGRAMMA 
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atigavit teneram, hic ætate valentem 
ntatam tota nocte jacere fine. | 
Dum nollem licuit, nunc dum volo non lices uti, 

O hymen aut annos, aut mihi ride virum. 
Vor. IV. P 


d 
T ran. 
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P Tranſlated thus, 9 Mr. Tho. Brown. 


Oming a tender girl from ſchool, 
Marrying, I met a thund'ring tool : 
x But fit for love's embraces grown, 
I've got a man that's next to none. 
The firſt with youth's too vig*'rous warmth inſpir'd, 
With love's untaſted joys my weakneſs tir d. 
My-ſecond grunting ſpark, cold to love's charms, 
He fills my bed, tis true, but not my arms. 
When 1'd no appetite, love cloy'd me: 
1 Now I've a mind to't, tis deny d me. 
Oh! Eymen, Hymen, for my quiet, 
| y YU 
{ , Contract my ſtomach, or enlarge my diet. 


| An Epigram of Flaminius to his qrinting 
N. Mreſse. 


Ce, you write to me for coin. | 
And in return I ſend you wine ; | 

Like wealth, its pow 'r is equally divine. 

E'en ſtiek to that, twill make you merry, 

For mine or other's abſence chear ye; 

That ſoftens ev'ry nymph that's cruel, 3p 

For mellow Venus is a jewel. | l 

So Ariadne, when her wanderer, ö 


Falſe 7 beſens, left her, waſh'd off grief and care, 
* god A and became a ſtar. 


— 


On the Earl of Torri ngton. 


\Tain of thy country, and thy ancient name, 
Traytor to honour, and old Englands ſname; 
Great Effingham's reverſe, and Greenvill's foil, 
Thou doſt, vile daſtard, all their triumphs ſpoil. | 
Thy cowardice diſturbs their very urn, 
And is 2 to make their aſhes mourn. 


Alriſe, 
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Ariſe, ye noble ghoſts of valiant Drake, - 
Frobiſber, Cav ndiſb, Mountague, and Bale; 
You, who our neighbour natives did confound, 
And made our fame from ſea to ſea reſound, 5 
Grieve now to ſee your trophies from us torn, 
The ſea, your miſtreſs,” helpleſs and forlora; _ 
Mourn to behold a luſtful proud poltroon 63 5 
Eclipſe thoſe glories you for us have won. 


be Poe“ Will. 


N your author ſtands extremely ill, 

And, yet of perfect mind, thus makes his Will. 

Firſt, I bequeath my ſoul, when I forſake it; a 

To him who has the trueſt igt to take it; 

My body next, let me conſider well, 

To thoſe that will convey it out of ſmell: 

My worldly goods, altho' they are but few, 

My brother poets, thoſe I leave to you; 

And were 1 ſure that they'd accept of it, 

The rhyming guality ſhou'd ſhare my wit: 

To Daniel, and his fiend the obſervator, 

I leave my manuſcripts, and Scottiſh p/alter, 

With all my volumes that have ſcap'd my bum, 

From the wiſe maſters to the fam'd Tom Thumb. 
Next I bequeath, (but let me recollect, 

I fain wou'd ſomething leave to every fea) 

i To all our grave divines, where-e'er they be, 


I leave them, what they want, my charity ; 
And to thoſe prelates that oppoſe the bi, 
Were I ſecure, they wou'd not take it ill, 
To them and to their heirs I'd give and grant 
My model of the godly covenant. 
The Preſbyterians too I'd ſomething give, 
Tho' they're ſo rich I know not what to leave; 
Beſides, they're grown ſo very proud withal, | 
They won't accept of any thing that's ſmall; _ 
And yet, methinks, 'tis fit that they ſhou'd have 
Some marks of my remembrance in my grave: 
Among my /umber they will papers find, 
riſe ] Writ to inform the realm your they defign'd;_ 
2 


318 The Fable of tbe LTON/N. 
Thatthey have them, it is my ſole intention, 
They'll be of uſe againſt a comprehenſion. 

The Quaters too expect their /egacy, 
To thoſe good men | leave my modefly; 

And let the other es, that I mayn't wrong em, 
Take my religion and divide among em. 

And to conclude, it is my will and mind, 

Some honeſt wealthy c would be ſo kind, 

To ſee all this perform'd, and for his pains, 

To take for him, and for his heirs, my brains. 


The Fable of the Lion and the Beaſts. 


O N E time a mighty plague did peſter 
| All beaſts domeftick and fbuefer.; 
The do&or: all in confult join'd, | | 
To fee if they the cauſe could find, 
And try'd a world of remedies, | 
But none could conquer the 4;/ea/e. 

The Lyon, in this conflernation, 
Sends out his royal ef r 55 
To all his loving ſubjects greeting, 
Appointing them a ſolemn meeting. 
And when they're gather'd round his den, 
- He ſpoke, My lords and gentlemen, | 
I hope you're met full of the ſenſe  * 
Of this devouring peltilence : 
For ſure ſuch heavy puniſpment 
On common crimes 1s rarely ſent. 
It muſt be ſome important cauſe, 
Some great ia fraction of the laws. gs 
Then let us ſearch our conſciences, 
And ev'ry one his fau/ts confeſs ; 
Let's judge from biggeſt to the leaſt, 
Tnat he that is the fouleſt beaſt, 
May for a ſacrifice be given, 
Jo ſtop the wrath of angry heavet, 
And ſince no one is free from fin, 
I with myſelf will firſt begin. 

I have done many a thing that's ill, 
Erom a propenſity to kill ; 


The Fable of the L NON. 
Slain many an ox, and what is worſe, - '- 

Have murder'd many a gallant horſe; _ - 
Robb'd weeds and fers, and like a glutlon, 
Devour'd whole flocks of /amb and mutton. - 
Nay, ſometimes, for I dare not He, 
The ſhepherd went for company. 
He had went on, but chancellor fox 
Stands up, what ſignifies an ox ?®=_ 
What ſignifies a horſe, ſuch thing: 
Are honour'd when made ſport for kings ? 
Then for the beep, thoſe fooliſh cattle, 
Not fit for carriage, or for battle, | 
And being tolerable. meat, 2 #11 =" 
They're:good for nothing but to eat. | 5 
The HGepberd too, your enemy, > | 
Deſerves no better deſtiny. - #12 
Sir, Sir, your conſcience is too nice, 
Hunting's a princely exerciſe ; i ©: oi tea 
And theſe being all your vaſſals born, | = 
Juſt when you pleaſe are to be torn. 
And, Sir, if this will not content you, 
We'll vote it nem. contradicente. 

Thus, after him, they all confeſs 

They had been rogues, ſome more, ſome leſs; - 
And yet, by little ſlight excuſes, - 

They all got clear of great abu/es. 
The bear, the tyger, beaſts of fghbt, 
And all that could but ſcratch and bite rer 
Nay, e'en the cat, of wicked nature, | 
That kills in ſport her fellow-creature, 
Went ſcot- free: but his gravity, ; 
An aſs, of ſtupid memory, p 1 
Confeſs'd 1'th' road to Tunbridge- fair, : 
His back half broke with woogen-ware, 
Chancing unluckily to paſs 
By a church-yard full of good graſs, 
Finding they'd open left the gate, 2 
He ventur'd in, ſtoop'd down, and eat. 

Hold, ſays judge wo/f, theſe are the crimes 

Have brought upòn us theſe ſad times ; 
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320 n Elegy on the Death ef 


By ſeveral acts of parliament 
"Tis facrilege, and this vile afs- 
Deſerves to dye for eating holy graſs. 
The fable ſhews us poor mens fate, 
Whilft laws can never reach the great. 


An Elegy on the Death of Mr. Edward Mil- 
lington, #he famous Auctioncer. 


Has robb'd the famous auctianeer of breath: 
He's gone, he's gone! ah! the great loſs deplore, - 
Great Millington, alas! he is no more: 9 — 

No more will he now at your ſervice ſtand 

Behind the deſk, with mallet in his hand. 

No more the value of your books ſet forth, 

And ſell em by his art for twice their worth. 

Methinks I fee him ſtill with ſmiling look 

Amidſt the croud, and in his hand a book, 

Then in a ſine facetious pleaſing way, N 


Ma mourn, you bookſellers, for eruel death 
e 


The author's genius and his wit diſplay. 


O all ye ſcribbling tribe, come mourn his death, 
Whoſe wit hath giv'n your dying fame new birth: 
When your neglected works did mouldring lie 

Upon the ſhelves, and none your books would buy. 
How oft has he, with ſtrained eloquence, 

Affirm'd the leaves contain'd a world of ſenſe, 

When all's infipid dull tmpertinence ? | 

Come, gentlemen, come, bid me what you pleaſe; . 
Upon my word, it is a curious piece, 

Done by alearned hand, and neatly bound : 

What ſay you, come, I'll put it up one pound: 

One pound, once, twice? Fifteen : Who bids a crown; 
Then ſhakes his head with an affected frown ; | 
Good-lack-a-day, tis ſtrange ; then ſtrikes a blow, 

And in a feigned paſſion bids it go : 
Then in his hand another piece he takes, 
And in its praiſe a long harangue he makes; 


And tells em that 'tis Writ in lofty verſe, 


One that is out of print, and very ſcarce; 
4 | Then 
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Mr. Edward Millington. 321 
Then with high language, and a ſtately look, 
He ſets a lofty price upon the book: 
Five pound, four pound, three pound, he cries aloud, 

And folds it up, and ſhews it to the crowd, 

With arm erect, the bidders to provoke, 

To raiſe the price before the impending ſtroke : 
This in the — does emulation breed, | 
And makes 'em ſtrive each other to out-bid, 

While he deſcants upon their learned heats, 
And his facetious dialect repeats : 

For none like him for certain knew ſo well, 
By way of auction any goods to ſell. 

is endleſs to expreſs the ways he had 

Jo ſell the good, and to put off the bad. 

But, ah! in vain I ftrive his fame to ſpread : 
The great, the wiſe, the knowing man is dead. 
And you in painting {kill'd, his loſs bewail, 

He's dead that did expoſe your works to ſale, 
See how he hes, all Final, wan, and pale: 

No more by him your praiſe will be expreſs'd, 
For, ah! he's gone to his eternal reſt : 

Can you forget how he for you did bawl, 
Come, put it in, a fine original, | 
Done by a curious hand: What rotes are here 

Drawn to the lite, how fine it does appear ! 

O lovely piece, ten pound, five 1 „ for ſhame; 

Lou do not bid the value of the frame! 

How many pretty ſtories would he tell, 

T enhance the price, and make the picture ſell. 
But now he's gone, ah! the ſad loſs deplore! 
Great Millington, alas! he is no more. 

And you, the muſes darling, to rehearſe 

Your ſorrow for the loſs of him in verſe, 

Mourn, mourn together; for that tyrant, death, 
Has robb'd the famous auctioncer of breath. 


Hs EPITAPH. 


Underneath this marble ſtone 
Lies the famous Millington: 
1 , 7. A Mar 


322 An Eſſay upon WO ME x. 
A man who through the world did freer, | 


tb flaticn of an auctioneer; 


A man with wwond"rous ſenſe and wiſdom bleſt, i 
Wheſe gualities are not to be c pre. 
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An Eſſay upon Women. A Fragment. 


V OU aſk me to give you the true picture of a 


woman: I muſt tell you, according to my opi- 

nion, it is a true compendium of pride, vanity, lux- 
ury, idlenefs, ſpleen, folly, malice, and envy ;. a bait 
made on purpoſe to put us men, (who glory in our 
knowledge of the moſt abſtruſe myſteries, in our great 
military atchievements, and our governing the world) 
in mind of. our frailty, in ſuffering ourſelves to be 
enſnar'd in that net, which being baited with that 
bait, is the bane of all our bliſs, and renders our lives 
miſerable for ever. If this compoſition happen to have 
ſome ſmall ingredient of ſimplicity, or (as ſome will 
call it) of good nature; that is to ſay, if out of fear, 
ſhe is either over-ruled by a huſband; to keep in a to- 
lerable decorum, ſo as not to tire the poor infant out 
of his life, by her obſtreperouſneſs and continual cla- 
mours ; though, at the ſame time, her weakneſs, or 
d-natrr:, (if you pleaſe) will not permit her to re- 
ject the kind offers and arts of an infinuating gallant, 
or a cunning old lady, who bubbles her at the expence 
of her huſband ; ſhe thinks ſhe may juſtly challenge the 
title of a good, or at leaſt, of a good natured weman ;, and 
woe be to the poor wretch that is yoaked to her, if he 
dares ſay a word againſt it; and though he be not ſo 
complaiſant to his wife's good-nature, to think her a good 
aboman, yet woe, I ſay, to him, if he dares to ſay ſo, 
he is ſure to have the general vote, with a nemine con- 
tradicente, of all the good women againſt him; and of 
thoſe, you know, there are not a «mall number. If 


© theſe be the good women, what do you think of the 5a 4 


ones © 
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An Eſſay upon WOMEN. 323 
ones ? I will not, at this time, enlarge myſelf upon the 
whole body of the ſex. I am very willing to paſs by 
in filence thoſe of the meaneſt rank; as their behavi- 
our, for the moſt part, is inſupportable, and often more 
like brutes than rational creatures, tho' they have that to 
ſay in their behalf, that they tread the ſteps of their 
arents meerly by inſtinct, and without Aue it 
* my intention to confine the compaſs of this eſſay 
to ſome of , thoſe chiefly of ſuperior rank, who by 
their extraction, affluence of fortune, a liberal, gene- 
rous, and apparent education, (for ſuch too often it 
is) and genteel converſation, may ſeem to challenge 
much greater prerogatives than thoſe of the common 
people. And now, I would aſk any young count 
ſquire of them all, lately brought to live by my lady 
his mother, or his aunt; or any young ſcholar of the 
_ univerſities, come up to London along with his cou- 
fin, to view the curioſities of that city; I ſay, I would 
aſk either of them, when they came firſt into the play- 
| houſe, (perhaps to ſee ſome new play, or magnificent 
opera) and found the - boxes lin'd with fo great num- 
bers of fair, magnificently attir'd, and ſumptuouſly at- 
tended ladies, whther they did not loſe their ſenſes at 
the firſt fight of them, and during this rapture, they 
were themſelves tranſported into terreſtrial paradiſe z 
where, inſtead of women, find they wete to enjoy the 
ſecret converſations of angels? Truly, young gentle- 
men, I can't much blame you; good men off many 
years and inheritance have been as much miſtaken as 
yourſelves, nay, rather more, when, inſtead of paradiſe, 
they have got into s pound, the only purgatory 
to purge off in this world, which purifies them ſo nice- 
ly, that there are many of them have nothing but Kin 
and bones left them. Pray look a little about you, for 
here you will find them of all ſorts and fizes, from the 
lord to the country-fellow, from the long robe to the 
caſſock, from the {word to the pen-man, all inveigled 
into the ſin; and you are likely to fall into it without 
ſhame, in bringing the words of Zs fox, omnia me 
weſtigia terrent. | ſee you are big to tell me that I on- 
ly banter, and 'tis impoſſible ladies with ſuch angel- 
4 EE like 
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lice graces and ſhapes, with ſo engaging a deport- 
B e ſo admirable an air, being but 
darkneſs within. Have you forgot how Lucian compares 
them to the Egyptian temples which are moſt magnifi- 
cent ſtructures without, but their deities within, nothin 
but an ape, a dog, or ſome other ugly deform'd crea- 
ture? Had Lucian liv'd fince the diſcovery of the Cbi- 
2/e temples to the Europeans, he would have had re- 
ccurſe, in his compariſon, to them, inſtead of thoſe 
of the Egyptians: For, as the Chineſe temples far ex- 
ceed the others, as well in the preciouſneſs of the ma- 
terials, as in the beauty of workmanſhip ; ſo the moſt 
monſtrous ſhapes of their gods, contained within, feem 
to have nearer relation to the-modern extravagancies of 
the ſex. Some have compar'd them to the tranſparent 
glaſſes in the apothecaries or chymiſis ſhops, which 
ieem gilt without, but contain bitter draughts and dead- 
Iy remedies, unleſs uſed with the utmoſt . precaution. 
Should I but rehearſe here half the titles and epithets 
Selomon beſtows upon women, what do you think 
would become of our 4/ay! It would certainly ſwell 
into a good large piece; and who can deny, but that 
he was the belt judge that ever was of the ſex? His 
judgment being founded not only upon his wiſdom, 
but alſo upon his experimental philoſophy and prac- 
tice, But that it may not be objected, as if things 
were much alter'd ſince So/cmon's time, in reſget as 
well of the female ſex, as in many other matters, let 
us caſt an eye upon the education, practices, and de- 
portment, of thoſe that ſet up for the female beaux 
of this age. To trace their education from its head- 
ſpring, you too often ſee a young mils in her very 
tender years put to the management of ſome old la- 
dy or other, who having formerly been my lady's wo- 
man, (and perhaps my lord's too) is annexed, like an 
zppennage to a benefice; ſo that having liv'd in ho- 
ly converſation with the curate, ſhe is, after her huſ- 
band's death, now thought fully qualify'd for the edu- 
cation of Miſs. This cunning hag, knowing it is the 
ſafeſt way to riſe now, inſtead of giving to her young 
Pupil ſuch leflons as may lead her to humulity, _ 
5 Ys 
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ſty, and an eaſy and complaiſant temper, is ſure, in or- 
2 to flatter her — — 5 and engage 
her intirely into her intereſt, to infuſe into her quite 
contrary principles. She will not fail to tell her, twen- 
times a day, of the charms of her eyes, the de- 
licacy of her complexion, the nicety of her ſhape, &c. 
and, in concluſion, ſhe never fails to put her in mind 
that all theſe were gifts of nature, intended to allure 
men, and to keep them in flavery ; with many more 
ſuch like edifying inſtructions, ſhe is beſt able to give, 
becauſe ſhe has practiſed them before herſelf. If her 
young miſtreſs be of quality, ſhe tells her, tis haugh- 
tineſs muſt be the chief aim of her deportment ; if ſhe's 
rich, ſhe makes her belly her God; ſhe: tells her ſne 
ought to eat nothing the ſeaſon affords, be it never ſo 
dearly bought; and the better to gratify both her own 
and her young miſtreſs's appetite, (for ſhe will certain- 
ly come in for her full ſhare) ſhe will take a great deal 
of pains to perſwade her, that fine meats and delicious 
ſauces ſerve to invigorate her ſpirits, render her more 
plump and comely, and conſequently increaſe her charms 
to the undoing of mankind iſs, thus initiated in the 
principles of vanity, pride, and luxury, ſtands now in 
want of one who may, like a true aſſiſtant to her tu- 
toreſs, teach her how) to put in practice ſome part at: 
leaſt of her inſtructions. And who do you think ſhould 
this good man be? I'll warrant you, you will ſay, it 
muſt be ſome man of wiſdom and experience in the 
fine art of accompliſhing ladies, as may ſeem to appear 
to you ? But, alas! how far do you ſhoot from the 
mark? Be not ſurpriz'd if I tell you, tis a certain 
wwhipper- ſnapper call'd a dancing-maſter, with a blue 
coat, ſcarlet ſtockings, and a laced hat; he being of 
Mrs. Tutoreſs's acquaintance, in having purchaſed her 
favours by the help of ſome pieces of gold, or per- 
haps by doing her another good turn, is, by her 
commendation, conſtituted chief manager of Miſs's good 
carriages and manners. This fellow, when he is in- 
troduc d to the parents, will tell them wonders in 
praiſe of dancing; how Socrates learned to dance in his 
old-age, how the grave Lacedemonians uſed it in their 
| publick 
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_ - Publick feaſts, and how even the Salian prieſts at Rome 
danc'd in honour of Mars ; but he is ſure not to men- 
tion one word, how Saluft upbraided Sempronia with 
dancing too nicely, and how Cato objected the ſame to 
Hudrenas, He takes care not to put them in mind of 
Petrareb's ſaying, ** That at balls many a grave matron 
has loſt her honour, many a virgin has learn'd what 
** ſhe never knew; but never any one returned more 
*« yurtuous then ſne went.” This leſſon, tho' verify'd 
by daily experience, being not for his purpoſe, he is 
careful td avoid ; but * er thereof, extols his art, 
as capable of charming the mind, and making a young 
handſome lady ſo accompliſh'd, as to render her power 
irreſiſtible to thoſe that behold her. Miſs is ſure to 
be told, as often as he teaches her, of her fine legs 
and feet, her round and well-turn'd body, gracetul 
mein and earriage ; which, if well improv'd, will by 
degrees make her the admiration of all the world. To 
tickle Miſs's fancy, and the beholders, he will, under 
pretence that good company is a great addition to- 
wards the improvement of an art, in which in a great 
meaſure ſhe mult fix the hopes of her greateſt prefer - 
ments, introduce ſome lewd and debauch'd diſciples of 
his to dance with Miſs; who, upon this occaſion, are 
not ſparing to let looſe their tongues, and to infuſe in- 
to the * OP, by their diſcourſe, ſuch motiqns 
as perhaps ſhe never thought of before. Not to men- 
tion the enormities and extravagancies committed at 
the balls, in the moſt publick dancing-ſchools ; where, 
by the antick geſtures, antick tunes, and obſcene airs, 
ſhameleſs hands, and ſometimes alſo by. immodeſt kiſ- 
ſes, youth is initiated to the very practice of wanton- 
neſs. But to return to our domeſtick education; whilſt 
the dancing-maſter labours hard to make his young 
female ſcholar a perfect pattern and maſter-piece of his 
art, and ſhe, poor willing tit, is very diligent in follow- 
ing his ſteps, and practiſing ſometimes all night long; 
to ſecond her maſter's endeavours, her tutoreſs, in or- 
der to improve the natural faculties of her mind, as 
well as the dancing: maſter does the activity of her 
body, takes care to furniſh her young miſtreſs (who 
| g now 
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now begins to come to years of maturity) with rare 
Biſtories of luſt, of fornications, and adalteries; with 
ſurprizing romances, engaging novels, entieing come- 
dies, and wanton ſongs; nay, ſometimes, with Owid's 
Art of Love, and perhaps with ſome of a worſe ſtamp. 
But for fear the young lady ſhould not be ſo apt a ſcho- 
lar as to apprehend ſo ſoon the myſteries of all theſe 
voluminous pieces, madam tutoreſs, not to be deficient 
in her duty, and at the ſame time to ſhew her experi- 
ence in amorous affairs, will not be wanting to uſtrate 
the difficult paſſages with her own annotations and ob- 
ſervations, and render every thing ſo obvious to her, 
that ſhe muſt be one of a very dull apprehenſion, if ſhe 
is not fully convinc'd of the thing. Rather than fail, 
the old gentlewoman will bring in ſome love intrigues 
of her own; ſhe will tell her how many lovers, or 
ſweet-hearts (the better to V the matter) ſhe had, 
what preſents they made her; nay, how they courted 
and lov'd her; that unleſs the young lady be naturall 
of a very inſipid and phlegmatick diſpoſition, ſhe ſets 
her a longing for the ſame thing, and wiſhes ſhe might 
have been in her ſtead at that time. judge now what 
ſort of improvements ſuch fine proceedings can produce, 
ſince they ſerve only to ſeaſon the moſt innocent with 
pride, vanity, luxury, vuluptuouſneſs, a light carriage, 
inſolence, craft, impudence, and arrogance ; not to ay - 
worſe, I ſee by your very countenance, you are im- 
patient to object againſt me, That theſe modeſt looks, 
ſmiling faces, and ſweet deportments, are in themſelves 
ſufficient to contradict thoſe ſlanders and characters I im- 
poſe upon em, n to divert, or revenge myſelf, 
at the expence of the fair ſex: But have a little patience, 
you will perhaps be in a better mood, young man, when 
1 ſhall make it out to you, as 1 intend to do, That the 
beſtow at length as much time and pains in the art of dif 
ſimulation, as they do in ſetting out their faces. 
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Se Charms of the ROT TIE. a Friend to 
LOVE; in Anſwer to 4 Female Friend's 
Letter. | 


T is no ſmall charm to me, my dear Mzlani/a, to 
tind by yours, that I have ſtill ſo great a ſhare in 
your heart. The concern you expreſs needs no ex- 
cuſe, ſince it is an argument of your fondneſs ; which 
muſt make a heart, ſenſible as mine, eaſily forgive a 
warmth that is only the effect of a love, of which 
Alexis muſt ever be proud. But — me leave, my dear 
Melaniſſa, while I pay all the deference in the world to 
your beauty, to diſſent from your opinion. 
You ſeem jealous of my inclination to the Bottle; in 
which you proceed upon a great miſtake, quarrelling 
with your friend as an enemy, | | 


For wine, to love, is a friend confeſs'd. 


And love, without the vintner Bacchus, and the cook 
Ceres, would freeze up and die. They furniſh freſh 
ſpirits and new deſires, and make every night like the 
firſt. The nymph gathers freſh charms from our cups; 
which, like teleſcopes, diſcover ſecret beauties one can- 
not ſee without them. You erroneouſly therefore con- 
fine the bottle to old age, and by preſcribing a per- 
petual, a continued courſe of beauty without interrup- 
tion, promote an inconſtancy you would not approve. 
Enjoyment is a luſcious food, which ſoon clogs the 
appetite, if we feed too groſly upon it; whilſt inter- 
vals, and their pleaſures, keep it up, and give an edge 
to deſire. 

Vour letter, indeed, is a proof of what you ſay, 
That you knew little of the world, when you ſet up a 

aradox that can never be made out; nay, I am afraid, 
laniſſa, that you knew as little of nature, when you 
imagine, that a man can always be impriſon'd in white 
arms. To retire to my ſtudy now and then, is no con- 
finement, but pleaſure ; but to be always lock d up L_ 
4 » 
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a book, will make the moſt ſtudious man dull and empty. 
The liberty we take abroad, and the noiſy delights of. 
converſation, make a retirement the more agreeable. 
If you would have us vigorous and fond when we are 
with you, you ſhould indulge our abſence ſometimes to 
vary the ſcene. He that is always at table, makes but 
a ſcurvy meal; where we never ought to come but with 
a good keen appetite, then fall to with a ſtomach, and 
our victuals does us good. 

Your draught of the tavern, is partial and imper- 
fe&; you draw a likeneſs, indeed, but tis a ſcurvy 
one; nay, ſuch a one, that you would never forgive in 
Delia and Sir Godfrey, But this comes from a miſ-in-- 
formation; you have it by hear/ay; and becauſe ſcoun- 
drels and rakes abuſe the creature, you allow no good 
uſe of it. 20/9 | 

From the play, indeed, we paſs to the Roſe ; and. 
havin glutted our eyes with the ladies, and our ears: 
with the poet, we unbend over a bottle, and prepare 
for the embraces of Melaniſſa. Each glaſs we Tiak 
we crown with her health, and every glaſs is indeed 
a freſh miſtreſs; it ſparkles like her eyes, and is rud-. 
dy like her lips; ſmells like her breath, and gives joys 
like her arms ; whilſt wit and good-humour make the- 
night rival the day, and Bacchus gives more chearful 
warmth than the ſun. Formality and diſguiſe is laid 
aſide; and the ſecond bottle leaves no cautious reſerve, 
reſtoring the Golden Age; whilſt deſign and mean cunning 
are left to the grave conſults of the aged. Here the 
ſprightly repartees fly about with the glaſs, and Horace 
and Anacreon ariſe from their graves, to exalt the con- 
verſation. Soft Ovid and Tibullus, and learned Catullus, 
by turns make their entry to heighten our pleaſure ; 
Corinna and Leſdia ate compared to Melaniſſa, and we 
judge of the joys of theſe poets by thoſe that we now 
find in your arms. Thus wit and wine inſpire and bleſs 
our hours, till we part with full ſatisfaQtion in the in- 
nocent and manly diverſion. hs 

But now let us view the biggot of Venus; I ſee how 
ſhort are his joys to ours. The ſober ſot flies from the 
Play, Celia's his apartment for kiſſes and 1 

8 WAIT 
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which are always the ſame. He ſteals in- a-doors, pets 
into her chamber; the viſit's betray d, and in the midſt 
of his tranſports is fain to leap from the balcony in his 
ſhirt ; happy if he eſcape both the keeper and watch, 
at the expence of his purſe and reputation. 

But ſuppoſe him more fortunate, and no ill adventure 
interrupt his amour, the parents ſleep ſoundly, the con- 
fid ant is faithful, the keeper or her huſband from home; 
yet Celia is falſe, claps her favour'd gallant into her 
cloſet on your - approach, and ſuffers your embrace, 
while the other has all her careſſes. In a morning or 
two the bubble finds himſelf warmer than he deſir'd, 
and pills and bolus's muſt repair the breaches of his 
tabernacle: Doctors, ſurgeons, and apothecaries- bills, 
come inſtead of billet-daux; and aches and pains for 
raptures and tranſports; and ſo for one night's enjoyment 
does penance a month; whereas the debauch of the bot- 
tle, is heal'd the next morning ; and the liquor that 
gave the ſlight wound, gives an agreeable cure. 

But ſuppoſe him more happy and free from this pu- 
niſhment, jealouſies and fears, quarrels and tears, " 
enter the liſts of amours. Celia is cold; he ſwears ſhe's 
- inconſtant ; . ſhe's impatient of the accuſation ; he is 
more confirm'd ; ſhe ſcolds, he rants ; ſhe cries, he ſub- 
mits, or perhaps flies away in indignation, purſues a 
new game, has the ſame fate, and ſo ſpends his life 
in a fooliſh round of ſhort pleaſures and long pains : 
While the bottle renews its enchantments every night, 
and never ſours, but ſweetens your humour; is obedient 
to your will, enjoy'd when you pleaſe, and thrown aſide 
when your appetite's ſatisfy d. If one don't pleaſe you, 
* drawer obediently pimps for your pleaſure with ano- 
ther. | 

Thus you ſee, Melaniſſa, that the bottle is on as 
good a foot as the joy you perſwade, and merits not the 
contempt you would have us beſtow on its charms. But 
I' join ſo far with you, I'll allow you your pleaſure, 
provided you allow me mine; let me drink, and you 
ſhall love; claret prepares me for your arms, and 
| when [I find myſelf ruled by its energy divine, inſpir'd 
wich the god, Vil come to your arms, and convince 
you, 


And ſeems, by her huge ſarazanick face. 14 
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you, by my zeal, that you have rail'd at your friend 5 
and if intereſt was the ſource of your advice, vo- 
find it was a miſtaken intereſt, as this night you ſhall ex- 
rience from him that loves as dearly and tenderly . as 
Milan 3 that is, your 
a | | Alexis. 


JC 


The Wonder of Wonders ; or, a rich V intner, 
and no Cuckold. | 


O H-! Happy F——<c, thou alone art he, 
From jealous ſtings and forked antlers free ; 
No am'rous coxcombs clutter round thy bar, 
To breathe their paſſions in thy help-mate's ear, 
Or at thy bride their ſquinting glances throw ; 
Whilſt Sou art mixing fatal wines below, 
Such that with ſcorching fevers fill our veins, 
And with inebrious fumes diſtract our brains. 
The bouncing partner of thy nuptial joys, 
Who crowds thy nurs'ry with ſuch thumping boys, 


; Graces the confines of her chaulky throne, 


At leaſt with two cart loads of fleſh and bone: 


To be deriv'd of old 7 agenna's race; 
Who was, if antient writers do not lye, 


Twelve fathom thick, and ſeventy cubits high. 
But thine's a Fairy to ſo tall a dame, 


And cannot tow'r to ſuch a lofty fame; 
Yet none that ever view'd her, makes a doubt, 
But that ſhe's fix foot high, and twelve about ;. 
Yet ſhe's ſuch charms in ho gigantick face, 
And moves with ſuch an-elephant-like grace, 
That were Ants living thou might'ſt dread 
A rival then, that might adorn thy head. 
But ſince mankind to pigmies are declin'd, 
And no ſuch monſtrous men we now can find, 
Thou'rt 
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To raife her charms to a convenient height. 


Thou'rt ſafe from all the horned plagues that wait 
On love, and need not fear 4#eon's fate 


For tho? thy bride appears ſo fat and fine, | 


She's far too big for any arms but thine, 3 
What, tho' no moon at full, with all her light, 


Can ſhew a countenance more large and bright ;. 


And that her ſnowy breaſts look big, and ſpread, 
Like two peck-loaves of whiteſt flour made; 


Yet whocan tell but that which hidden hes, 


May prove by chance of a delightful ſize, 
Since Greenland ſea-men from experience note, 


That the huge whale has but a narrow throat: 
The mighty monſter, arm'd with iv'ry tooth, 


Tho? large his limbs, has but a little mouth. 
What, tho' her belly looks as if ſhe bore, 

Beneath her clouts, a ſack of malt before, 

To keep the ſpacious centre of her charms 

Beyond the luſtful reach of common arms; 

For her temptation, as ſhe upright ſtands, 

Lies too remote by much, for human hands; 

And from aſſaults and bobs is ſafe and free, 

Till love's huge pillars are diſclos'd for thee. 
What, tho' her ſwelling buttocks chafe behind, 

And like two mill-ftones, as ſhe waddles, grind, 

It is coming ſign ſhe has no need . 

Of artful pillows in her nuptial bed: | 

But that ſh'has fleſh enough, when hugg'd at night, 


For all the world believes ſhe never try'd 


Therefore make much of thy gigantick bride, 
Love's tickling joys with any man beſide. — 


England's 


Had actually beſieg d Namure, 


e 


England's Triumph for their Conqueſt in Flan- 


ders, in the Year 1694, when the French 
took Namure, worſted us at Steenkirk, and 
General Talmaſh was kilPd at the Deſcent 
upen Breſt. ' 4 Burleſque Poem. By Mr. 
Tho. Brown. 270 : K 
Hen people find their money ſpent, 


They recollect which way it went, 
The like in order to prevent 


0 for future. 
That money's ſpent, I need not tell, $9 
The French king's tyranny to quell ; 
I'm ſure we mult remember well, 


'tis true, Sir; 
But leſt that we ſhog'd think it vain, L 2 

Our Exglißb fleet I will proclaim. 
And what we did the laſt campaign 


With money fluſh'd, and arms good ftore, 
We'd touch the French to th' quick we ſwore 
With that in haſte we hurry'd o'er 32 | 


in Flander:, 


But ſcarce they'd ſet their foot on ſhore, 
But news was brought that Luxemburg 


nigh Liege, Sir. 
This Action put 'em in amaze, | 
And yet if they ſhou'd make delays, 
They thought they hardly e'er ſhould raiſe 


the » 1 
With that they ſummon all their force, . 
Full fourſcore thouſand foot and horſe, 
That never flinch, nor hang an arſe, 
when fighting, 


But yet all this did prove in vain, 

They not an inch of ground cou'd gain, 
There was ſuch ſtorms of thunder, rain, ; 
| | 1 r 
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The ſeaſon bad did make em fret, | | 
Not that they fear d the French a bit, ; 
But that it was fo curſed wet, |; a 


And raiſe the ſiege they cou'd not do't, 
It was ſo dirty under foot; 5 
The French were ſtrong intrench'd to boot, 


On this they frequent councils call, 
In which they voted, one and all, 
That leſt the French ſhou'd chance to maul 

| the army, 


"Twas better let the town be taken, 4 — 
Provided they could ſave their bacon; 
The weather too in time might happen 


Thus being, as you hear, diſtreſs' d, 
They think it now high time to reſt, 
And full two months they took at leaſt 


When thus refreſh'd, then up they roſe, 
And ſwore if none did them oppoſe, 
They'd be reveng'd, and make their foes. 


Away they march, with full intent 
To pay theſe French a compliment, 
And drub them to their hearts content: 
But, mark, Sir, 
The French their coming underſtood, 
And therefore lin'd a little wood, 
Where they their party did make good 


raw weather. 


together. 


leſs Rormy, 
to do it, 


to rae it, 


till dark, Sir. 
Theſe cunning rogues had manag d ſo, 
That we receiv'd another blow, 

Which might have prov'd our overthrow, 


H : Eu! 2 pray mind it, 
ere our poor EN to 9 | 
Becauſe, forſooth, it Tels ho: 
To undergo all ſervice hot, BY 

1 1 | we find it 


We 


their Conqueſt in Flanders. 33h 
We had about ſeven thouſand flain, SH 


But that is nothing in the main, 
(Conſidering what we hope to gain 


next battle. 
ar. Then we'll recover all again, fin 

For one of ours we'll kill them ten, 

Till we have waſted all their men, 


meer rattle. | 


er, But now tho' this attempt did fail, 
We'd ſtill a trick that wou'd prevail, 
And make Monfieur his ſtars bewail, 7g | 
— 3 with ſorrow. 
„ We'd a project under-hand, den he 8 | 
That ſoon would make him underſtand. "1 
He muſt no longer keep the land | 
| he'd borrow'd. 
y. This noble whim to execute, wait 
A mighty fleet was fitted out, 
And is the man muſt do't, | . 
| ; or no man. 
it. Away he goes, with might and main, | 
To try if he cou'd footing gain; | 
But there the gallant man is ſlain, | .Þ 
brave Roman; 4 
it, Namure we ſaw to France ſubmit, | | 
At Steenkirk we'd enough of it, | 
And the deſcent did prove beſnit = | 
6 all Over. df 
ir, Our conqueſt thus at length you view, | 
And how the French we did ſubdue ; 
Our triumphs next I will to you. 
Th 4 ; diſcover. 
ir. e tower- guns were d, 
And —— on our li pho ; 
But what came on em, I ne'er heard 


it. In houſes all folks ſet up lights, 
Only ſome ſaucy Jacobites, | 

Who were all put to mortal flights, ö 

to curb em. 


à verbum. 


—— gener A vp 
hs __ 


it. 


We | 10 6 
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Firſt came the guards to clear the way, 
And next a ſquire in boots of hay, 
Upon a nag moſt * | Eel ade rt 
Maſons and bricklayers, with their rules, 
oin with the other rout of fools, | 
ho were to be the party's tools 


| Jaded ; 


perſuaded ; 
Next theſe, in droves the rabble come, 7 
In one hand club, in t'other ſtone, | 
Thoſe windows that had candles none, 

to batter ; 

' Laſt came a coach, in which there ſat | 
Four lords, who went, as people prate, 
The general to congratulate g 


But aſter all, it muſt be ſaid, 
Our conqueſt was not quite fo bad, 
But they theſe triumphs merited, 


— 


and flatter. 


and more, Sir: 
For never yet, as I preſume, | 
Was Britiſb prince, or emp'ror of Rome, 
With farthing candles lighted home 


before, * 


15 Au! On a Wb 


| 72 c . pretty Nice, thou 

Can't not, but, ah! could'ſt thou know 
How thou doſt my envy raiſe, - | 
And (becauſe ſhe loves thee) praiſe ; 
Thou would'ſt not change for what is new, | 
For Mexico, or for Peru. 


In that lap, ah! Nie, reſt, ene zan: 
And think! Nice, think thou' rt nes, 955 
But if thou wilt thy ſtation change, 


And in another precinct ran 


In tap'ſtry, hos. or filks, Malt be, 
Under the richeſt canopy; 


Ide Poet's Farewel: 


On citron, cedar, or on. gold, 
Or what thou doſt moſt coſtly bold. 


If thou wilt but in exchange thy place reſign, | 
Let but thy privilege be mine, 
This ſhall, and more than this be thine. 


And; if I gain the hope I crave, 
Nis: I vow that thou halt have 


An epitaph upon thy grave. 


A Farewel to Poor ENGLAND. 


By Mr. Tho. Brown, Is the Year 1704. | 


\Arewel falſe "TRE farewel ill wine, | | 
Farewel all women with deſign, 

Fare wel all pocky, cheating punks, 
Farewel lotteries, farewel banks: 
And, England, I, in leaving thee, | f 4 | 
May ſay, farewel to PV. | | F P | 
| 


Auen: Whert'er 1 go, I'm fare to fad! 
Nothing ſo ill as that I leave behind, 


Farewel nation without ſenſe, 
Farewel exchequer without pence z 
Farewel army with bare feet, 
Farewel navy without meat; 
Farewel writing, fighting beaus, 
And farewel uſcleſs L 
Aa, de. 


Fare wel you good old cauſe promoters, 

Farewel brib'd artillery voters; 

Farewel to all attainting bills, | 

And record which for witneſs kills ; | 

Farewel to laymens villany, | | 

And farewel churchmens perjury. 4 
Adieu, &C. 
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Inſtead of one king, farewel nine, 


And all who 2 e 
| Farewel you gull'd unthinking fops, | \ 
Poor broken merchants, empty ſhops ; 
 Farewel pack'd Judges, 7 5 for blood, 
Wich eight year's war for Ezg/and's good. 
| . Ec. * 


Farewel you judges, who diſpenſe 
With v2 vas cut-throat evidence ; 
Farewel thou haughty little Mouſe, H 

| With thoſe that choſe thee for the houſe ; 


Farewel long and ſprightful looks, 
| With reverend Oates, and all his books. . 
/ Adieu, &c. 


Adieu once more: Britannia, fare thee well; 
And if all this won't mend thee, 
May the D triumph in your ſpoil, 
May beggary run throughout your iſle, © 
And no one think it worth his while ined 
To take up to defend thee. 


